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PREFACE. 


Thb  poetry,  of  Percy  Byulie  SheQey,  of  wmcii  a 
new  and  car^blly  collided  edition  is  here  presented 
to  Uie  reader,  displays  the  greatest  depth  of  feeling, 
combined  wiUi  an  excess  of  refinement  sometimes 
1)eyond  the  a^rehension  of  ordinary  readers.  His 
command  of  langoage  was  perhaps,  as  great,  as  that 
of  any  modem  poet;  but  the  innate  abstractedness  of 
his  mind  often  betrayed  him  into  obscurities  of  ex* 
pression  which  not  all  the  efforts  of  the  reader  can 
at  times  penetrate.  He  seems,  in  many  instances  to 
have  had  a  most  refined  ear  for  all  the  touching  mu- 
sic of  versification,  and  yet  many  of  his  best  poems 
for  their  moral  instmetiyeness,  and  chasteness  of  ima- 
ginatum,  would  be  exceedingly  valuable  even  in  prose. 
There  is  a  charm  about  his  writings,  not  easily  descri- 
hedf  which  redeems  the  errors  more  obvious  to  criti- 
cism, and  which  will  ever  render  bun  a  favorite  with 
the  lover  of  genuine  poetry,  though  he  may  never  be 
«n  object  of  universal  adnuration,  as  well  by  occasional 
obscurity,  aa  by  certain  sentiments  which  do  not  ac- 
cord wi&  prevmling  opinions.  Yet  it  ib  at  least  hon- 
oat  and  becoming  in  an  editor,  not  to  anticipate  the 

Cblic  taste  and  obtrude  his  own,  by  culling  from  the 
nquet  such  flowers  aa  he  may  deem  noxious  or  un- 
%ighdy.  It  is  the  province  of  the  public  to  select, 
Crom  a  eomplete  edition,  what  may  best  suit  every 
irariety  of  taste  and  opinion.  Had  the  brief  span  of 
Shelley's  lift  been  lengthened,  there  can  be  no  doubt 
that  thie  efforts  of  his  more  minuted  years  would  have 
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outthone  in  bxiOiancy  eyen  those  of  his  oontemporuy 
riyala  in  the  art;  and  yet  the  sublimity  of  many  of 
his  ideas,  the  rich  vein  of  deep  thought,  and  powerful 
fseling  running  through  most  of  his  productions,  may 
render  them  ^rfect  studies  for  the  poet 

The  poem  of  '*Qeeii  Mab,"  which  has  been  styled 
''his  glory  as  a  poet,  sadbis  shame  as  a  man,"  was 
penn^  at  the  early  age  of  18.  It  contains  many 
parts  written  in  the  most  goigeous  and  masterly 
style;  and  for  descriptive  power,  pohaps  is  not  ex- 
celled by  any  poem  ever  produced :  but  (as  has  been 
well  obserred)  **  the  titles  of  the  Divine  Being  aie  so 
often  indecorously  sported  with  in  such  outrageous 
paradoxes,  coupleid  with  much  that  is  decidedly  vile 
and  detestable,  that  it  may  be  safely  asserted  no  in- 
dividual retaining  a  spark  of  religious  feeling,  can 
ever  have  that  spark  extinguished  by  a  perusal  of  the 
poem:^*— tids  is  an  additional  reason  for  retaining 
it  in  the  present  volume ;  it  also  contains  peculiar 
and  transcendent  beauties  which  it  mi^t  be  deemed 
eolpable  to  destroy. 
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ACT   I.      SCRHB   I. 

In  Apm$m§nt  in  ffte  Cenei  Faha.    Smtmr  CotfilT  CaiM 
miCAEDUCAL  Camilla 

Cam,    That  Biattar  of  tke  murder  it  hinhcd  up 
.  If  you  eoDMnt  to  yield  h»  Holinen 
Your  fief  that  ties  beyond  the  Pincian  gate^-^ 
It  needed  all  my  interest  in  the  conclave 
To  bend  him  to  this  point:  he  said  that  you 
Bought  periloos  impunity  with  your  gold ; 
That  crimes  tike  youra,  if  once  or  twice  conaonuae«| 
Enriched  the  Church,  and  respited  from  hell 
An  erring  soul  which  might  repent  and  live : 
But,  that  the  glory  and  £e  interest 
Of  the  hi(^  throne  be  fills,  tittle  consist 
With  malong  it  a  daily  mart  of  guilt 
As  manifold  and  hideous  as  the  deeds 
Which  you  scarce  hide  from  men's  revolted  eyw. 

Cm.    The  third  of  my  posmssiona — let  it  go  1 
Ah,  I  once  heard  the  nephew  of  the  Pope 
Had  sent  his  architect  to  view  the  ground, 
Meaning  to  build  a  villa  on  my  vines 
The  next  time  I  compounded  with  his  uncle : 
I  little  thought  he  should  outwit  me  so  1 
Henceforth  no  witness — not  the  lamp---Bhan  see 
That  which  the  vassal  threatened  to  divulge. 
Whose  throat  is  choked  with  dust  for  his  reward. 
The  «leed  he  saw  could  not  have  rated  higher 
Than 'his  most  worthless  tife  i — it  angers  me  I 
Respited  me  from  Hell  1-^-So  may  the  Devil 
Respite  their  souls  from  Heaven.    No  doubt  Pope  Clement^ 
And  his  most  charitable  nephews,  pray 
That  the  Apostle  Peter  and  the  saints 
Will  grant  for  their  sake  that  I  long  exqoy 
Strength,  wealth,  and  pride*  and  lust,  and  length  of  days^ 
Wherein  to  act  the  deeda  which  are  the  stewards 
Of  their  revenue. — But  much  yet  remains 
To  which  they  shsw  bo  title. 

CSssk  Oh,  Count  Cencl  I 

80  much  diBt  thou  might'st  honourably  live, 
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And  reeoDcOe  tliywif  with  thine  own  heart, 
And  with  thy  God,  and  with  the  offended  world. 
How  hideoualy  look  deeds  of  lust  and  blood 
Throoffh  thote  anow-white  and  venerable  bun  I 
Your  oiildren  should  be  sitting  round  you  now, 
But  that  you  fear  to  read  upon  dieir  looks 
The  shame  and  miaeiyyou  have  written  diere. 
Where  is  your  wife  t  nhere  is  your  gentle  daughter  f 
Methinks  her  sweet  looks,  which  maSce  all  things  ebt 
Beanteons  and  glad,  might  kill  the  fiend  within  you. 
Why  is  she  bsrnd  from  all  society 
But  her  own  strange  and  uncomplaining  wrongs  t 
Talk  with  me,  CoUnt: — ^you  know  I  mean  you  well. 
I  stood  beside  your  dark  and  fiery  youth, 
Watching  iu  bold  and  bad  caseer,  as  men 
Wateh  meteors,  but  it  vanished  not — I  nuutked 
Your  desperate  end  remorseless  manhood ;  now 
Do  I  behold  you,  in  dishonoured  age, 
Chaiged  with  a  ^ousand  unrepent^  crimes. 
Yet  have  I  ever  hoped  yon  would  amend, 
And  in  that  hope  have  saved  your  life  three  times. 

Gra.    For  which  Aldobrandino  owes  you  now 
My  fief  beyond  the  Pindan.    Cardinal, 
One  thing,  I  pray  yon,  recollect  henceforth. 
And  so  we  shall  converse  with  less  restraint 
A  man  you  knew  spoke  of  my  wife  and  daughter)     I 
He  was  aoeustomea  to  frequent  my  house ; 
So  the  next  day  hit  wife  and  daughter  came 
And  asked  if  I  had  seen  him ;  and  I  smiled: 
I  think  thev  never  saw  him  any  more. 
Cam,    Ihoa  execrable  man,  beware  t— 
(km.  Oftheet 

Nay,  this  is  idle : — we  should  know  each  other. 
As  to  my  chsracter  for  what  men  call  crime. 
Seeing  I  please  my  senses  as  I  list. 
And  vindicate  that  right  with  force  or  guile. 
It  is  a  public  matter,  and  I  care  not 
If  I  discuss  it  with  you.    I  may  speak 
Alike  to  you  and  my  own  conscious  heart; 
For  you  give  out  that  you  have  half  reformed  mt 
'rheneforc  strong  vanity  will  keep  you  silent 
Kfear  should  not ;  both  will,  I  do  not  doubu 
All  men  delight  in  sensual  luxury. 
All  men  enjoy  revenge;  and  most  exult 
Over  the  tortures  they  can  never  feel ; 
Flattering  their  secret  peace  with  others'  pain. 
Hut  I  delight  in  nothing  else.    I  love 
The  sight  of  sffony,  and  the  sense  of  joy^ 
When  this  shall  be  another's,  and  that  min^ 
And  I  have  no  remorse,  and  little  fear. 
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Which  are,  I  Aink,  the  diedn  of  oAer  i 
This  mood  haa  grown  npon  me,  until  now 
Any  design  mj  captious  fimcy  makes 
The  picture  of  its  wiah,  and  it  forma  none 
But  such  aa  men  like  you  would  start  to  know. 
Is  aa  my  natural  food  and  reat  dehaned 
Until  it  be  accomplished. 

Cam.  Art  thou  noft 

Most  miserable  t 

Cem  Whymisermblet* 

Na     I  am  what  your  theologiana  call 
Hardened ;  which  they  must  be  in  impudence, 
So  to  rerile  a  man'a  peculiar  taate. 
Tmoy  I  waa  happier  than  I  am,  while  yet 
Manhood  remained  to  act  the  thing  I  thought; 
'Whilelust  was  sweeter  than  revenge  I  and  now 
Inrention  palls :  ay,  we  must  all  orow  old  t 
But  that  there  yet  remaina  a  deed  to  act 
Whose  horror  might  make  sharp  an  appetite 
Duller  than  mine — I'd  do, — I  know  not  what 
When  I  waa  young  1  thought  of  nothing  else 
But  pleaaure ;  and  I  fed  on  honey  sweets : 
Men,  by  St.  Thomaa  I  cannot  live  like  heea^ 
And  I  grew  tired:  yet,  till  I  killed  a  foe. 
And  heard  his  groans,  and  heard  his  children's  groansb 
Knew  I  not  wluit  deligbt  was  else  on  earth, 
l^liich  now  delighta  me  little.    I  the  rather 
Look  on  such  pangs  aa  tenor  ill  oonceala  { 
The  dry  fixed  eyeball,  the  pale  qmrering  lip. 
Which  tell  me  that  the  apirit  weepa  within 
Tears  bitterer  than  the  bloody  sweat  of  Christ. 
I  rarely  kill  the  body,  which  preserves. 
Like  a  strong  prison,  the  soul  within  my  power, 
Wherein  I  firad  it  with  the  breath  of  fear 
For  hourly  pain. 

Cam,  Hell's  meet  abandoned  fiend 

Did  never,  in  the  dmnkenneaa  of  guilt, 
Speak  to  hia  heart  aa  now  you  sprak  to  me: 
I  thank  my  God  diat  I  beUeve  you  not 

Emitr  Andrbju 

Andr,    My  Lord,  a  gendeman  ficom  Salamaneo 
Would  speak  with  you. 

Cm.    Bid  him  attend  me  in  the  grand  saloon. 

(MxiiJmirm.) 

Cam.    Farewell ;  and  I  will  pray 
Almighty  God  that  thy  &lse,  impious  words 
Tempt  not  hia  spirit  to  abandon  thee.  (Exit  CamiXU,) 

Cen.    The  third  of  my  poeseesions  I  I  must  use 
Close  husbandry,  or  gold,  the  old  man's  sword. 
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Falli  from  my  withered  head.    Bat  feeierdey 

There  came  an  order  from  dbe  Pope  la  make 

Fourfold  poviaion  for  my  oweed  aoae ; 

Whom  I  have  sent  fi«m  RoBie  to  Sahnaaaet, 

Hoping  aome  aoddettt  might  out  them  off  t 

And  meaning,  if  I  could,  to  etaire  them  thert. 

I  pray  thee,  God,  aend  aome  quick  death  upon  then  I 

Bernardo  and  my  wife  could  not  he  worae 

If  dead  and  damned: — then,  aa  to  Beatrice— 

(LwMmg  mtmmd  him  nupiciimUf,) 
I  think  they  cannot  hear  ne  at  that  door } 
What  if  they  ahooldf  And  yet  I  need  not  apeak, 
Though  the  heart  triumpha  with  itaelf  in  weirds. 
O,  thou  moat  aOent  afar,  that  ahall  net  hear 
What  now  I  thinki  Theu,  pareaMBt,  whieh  I  mmd 
Towarda  her  chaaher,— ^  year  eohoea  talk 
Of  my  imperioua  atep,  aooming  amrpriae^ 
But  not  of  my  intent  1— ^Aadrea  1 

SmUr  AvDRBiu 
Andr.  My  Lord  I 

Cetu    Bid  Beatrice  attend  me  in  her  chamber 
This  evening : — no,  at  audnight,  and  alone.  i  Saumi  i 

SCEMB  IL 

A  Garden  ^Of  CSraei  Folaee,    RiUmr  Bkatriob  wd 
Oliiwo,  M  to  ciMPerMlitfi* 

Beair.    Penrert  not  trvth, 
Oraina    You  remember  wfaem  we  hald 
That  oonveraation  ;-Huy,  we  aee  die  apot 
Even  from  thia  cypreaa;— two  long  yeara  ara  past 
Since,  on  an  April  midnight,  underneath 
The  moonlight  ruina  of  Mount  PalatiDe, 
I  did  confem  to  you  my  aecret  mind. 

Ori,    You  aaid  you  Wed  me  then. 

Beair,  YonanapdeaCi 

Speak  to  me  not  of  lovew 

Or».  I  wMBf  obtain 

The  dispensation  of  the  Pope  to  many.    ^ 
Because  I  am  a  priest,  do  yon  believe 
Your  image,  (aa  the  hunter  acma  atziMk  deer,) 
Follows  me  not  whether  I  wake  or  sleep  ff 

Beatr,    As  I  have  aaid,  speak  to  me  not  ef  lovei 
Had  you  a  diapensation,  I  have  not  { 
Nor  will  I  leave  this  home  of  misery 
Whilst  my  poor  Bernard,  and  diat  gentle  lady 
To  whom  I  owe  life,  and  theae  virtuona  thought^ 
Must  suffer  what  I  atiU  have  strength  to  ihare. 
Alas,  Orsinol  All  the  love  that  once 
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I  Ml  ftr  yioiif  h  tamed  to  bitt«  Mia. 

Ofon  mm  a  yondiftd  ooiilcwit»  ivbidi  van  tet 

B^ke^  \ff  nmnaang  ▼ovra  no  Pop«  will  jdom. 

And  thus  I  lore  70a  stUlt  but  holiljr, 

Etoh  as  a  litter  or  amrit  Hui^^ 

And  10  I  fwear  a  MMIIdalicj. 

And  it  IS  wdl  periiape  we  mU  not  suRy, 

Yoa  have  a  dj,  eqoifWMrtuig  v«ia 

That  niita  me  not— Ah,  «iretdied  that  I  ami 

Where  ahaU  Itnmf  Bvan  sow  yoa  look  oaoBM 

As  you  vera  not  my  fHead.  and  ai  if  yoa 

Disoorered  Aat  I  Ana^t  §0,  vitfa  iOae  emilee 

Making  my  tme  rnngmtm  «eefli  your  WEong. 

Ah  I— No»  CoraiTe  omi  aflONNr  oiakee  me  ae«m 

Sterner  dian  me  aqr  aatare  nidit  have  beeni 

I  hare  a  welriit  of  mdanoholy  thoi^hte» 

And  th^  forbod%-»hut  vriuttMB  tSsy  MMde 

Worse  than  I  now  eodnw  t 

On.  AOwfllhewelL 

Is  the  petition  yet  laqparadt  Yea  know 
My  seai  for  aD  yoa  wish,  sweet  Beatrice; 
Doubt  not  hot  I  win  use  my  vtteoet  skill 


So  that  the  Pope  attend  to  your  oomplaint 
Btair.    Toorteal&r  aU  Iwishf— Ah  n 


Yoor  atmost  skiD — speak  but  one  w<ffd— 


mtg  you  are  cold ! 


Weak  and  deserted  erestore  dial  I  am. 

Here  I  stsnd  bickering  with  my  only  friend  I  (To  Orshio,} 


This  night  my  fiidwr  ;pves  a  sumptuooi  ftast^ 
Oiilnoi  he  has  heard  bobm  happy  news 
Vrom  SsMmancSi  from  my  brothers  there, 
And  with  this  eatwmd  «how  of  Ioyo  he  mecfas 
Hk  inward  beta    'Tisbeldbypoensy, 
For  he  would  riadlier  celebiate  dieir  deathi, 
Which  IbaTeneardhimpnyfiironhiskneess 
Great  GodI  A«tsueh«firtfaeralHNihlhenineJ— 
But  there  is  mighty  prepsration  made, 
And  all  our  kin,  the  Oenoi,  will  be  thcn^ 
And  all  the  chief  ndfaiiity  of  Bema. 
And  he  haa  bidden  me  mid  aay  pale  mother 
Attire  ounelTes  in  seatiTal  army. 
Poor  lady  I  ehe  enwds  sobm  happy  change 
In  his  dak  spirit  from  this  aot^  1  noMb 
At  sroper  I  w31  give  yoa  the  patitioa : 

Or$.  FsBBweB.  (BiM  MsmMm.^ 

I  know  th>»  Pope 
Will  ne'er  abedlw  me  frem  my  priestly  tow 
Bat  by  absolTinff  me  fimn  the  rvrenie 
(^f  many  a  weal3iy  aee ;  and,  BeaUriee, 
a  2 
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f  tUnk  to  win  thee  at  an  eaner  rate. 

Nor  shall  he  read  her  doquent  petition  t 

He  might  bestow  her  on  some  poor  relation 

Of  his  sixth  cousin,  as  he  did  her  sister, 

And  I  should  be  debarred  from  all  access. 

Then,  as  to  what  she  suffers  from  her  father. 

In  all  this  there  is  much  exaggeration : 

Old  men  are  testy,  and  will  hare  their  way  i 

A  man  may  stab  ois  enemy,  or  his  yassal. 

And  live  a  fi^e  life  as  to  wine  or  women. 

And  widi  a  peeyish  temper  may  return 

To  a  dull  home,  and  rato  his  wife  and  ciiildren  i 

Daughters  and  wiyea  call  this  foul  tyranny. 

I  shul  be  well  content,  if  on  my  oonsdence 

There  rest  no  heavier  sin  than  what  they  sufAr 

From  the  devices  of  my  lore — ^A  net 

From  which  she  shall  esca^  not.    Yet  I  fear 

Her  subtle  mind,  her  awe-mspiring  gaze. 

Whose  beams  anatomize  me,  nerve  by  nerre^ 

And  lay  me  bare,  and  make  me  blush  to  see 

My  hidden  thoughts. — ^Ah,  no  t  A  friendless  girl 

Who  clings  to  me,  as  to  her  only  hope :— - 

I  were  a  fool,  not  less  than  if  a  panther 

Were  panic-stricken  by  the  antelope's  eye. 

If  she  escape  me.  ^  (JMl.) 

SCENB   IIL 

A  magn^fieaU  Hall  ia  the  CtmelFalaee*    A  Bwtq^i. 
Enter  Cevci,  Lucrbthl,  Bbatricb,  Oesino,  CUmillo, 

NOBLBS. 

Cen,    Welcome,  my  friends  and  kinamen ;  welcome,  ye 
Princes  and  Cardinals,  Pillars  of  the  church  i 
Whose  presence  honours  our  festivity. 
I  have  too  long  liye<nike  an  anchorite, 
And,  in  my  absence  fi:om  your  merry  meetings^ 
An  evil  word  is  gone  abroad  of  me ; 
But  I  do  hope  that  you,  my  noble  friends, 
When  you  have  ahared  the  entertainment  here, 
And  heard  the  pious  cause  for  which  'tis  given, 
And  we  have  pfedoed  a  health  or  two  together, 
Will  think  me  fleu  and  blood  as  well  ss  you ; 
Sinful,  indeed,  for  Adam  made  all  so, 
But  tender-hearted,  meek,  and  pitifoL 

1.  Quest,    In  truth,  my  lord,  you  seem  too  light  of  heart, 
Too  sprightly  and  companionable  a  man, 
To  act  the  deeds  that  rumour  pins  on  you. 

(To  hie  oomp(mi<m.) 
1  never  saw  such  blithe  and  open  cheer 
Inaiiyeyel 
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1.  OweiL  Some  mott  derired  evotty 

In  iHudi  we  all  demand  a  common  joy» 
Has  bcm^t  na  hither ;  let  us  heas^it,  Count. 

Cm.    It  IS  indeed  a  moat  desired  event: 
I^  when  a  parent,  from  a  parent's  heart, 
lifts  from  this  earth  to  the  great  Father  of  till 
A  prayer,  hoth  when  he  lays  him  down  to  sleep, 
And  when  he  rises  up  from  dreaming  it  { 
One  supplication,  one  desire,  one  hope. 
That  he  would  grant  a  wish  for  his  two  sonsb 
Kven  all  that  he  demands  in  thdr  regard — 
And  suddenly,  heyond  his  dearest  hope. 
It  is  acoomplished: — he  should  then  njmee, 
And  call  Ms  friends  snd  kmsmen  to  a  feast. 
And  taak  their  love  to  grace  his  meiriment 
Then  honour  me  thus  rar — ^for  I  am  he. 

.Beolr.  rtoXKcrvlia.;  Great  God  1  how  hocribtel  i 

Some  dreadful  iU  i> 

Must  have  he&llen  my  brothers.  V 

Lacr.  Fear  not,  child  I  ^ 

He  speaks  too  frankly. 

BetUr,  Ah  1  my  blood  runs  cold. 

I  fiear  that  wicked  laughter  round  his  eye. 
Which  wrinkles  up  the  skin  even  to  the  hair. 

Cm.    Here  are  the  letters  brought  fit»m  Salamanca^ 
Beatrice,  read  them  to  jrour  mother.    God, 
I  thank  thee  I  In  one  night  didst  thou  peiibrm, 
By  ways  inscrutable,  the  thing  I  sought 
My  disobedient  and  rebellious  sons    «^ 
Are  dead  t — ^Why  dead  1 — ^What  means  this  changie  cif  cheer  t 
You  hear  me  not,  I  tell  you  they  are  dead : 
And  they  will  need  no  food  nor  raiment  more : 
The  tapers  that  did  light  them  the  dark  wav 
Are  their  last  cost    The  Pope,  I  think,  mil  not 
Expect  I  should  maintain  them  in  their  coffins. 
Rejoice  with  me — my  heart  is  wondrous  glad. 

BmA*.  (LMcretia  shiks,  ha^famHttgs  Beatrice  npparte  km\) 
It  is  not  true  I — ^Dear  hidy,  pray  look  up. 
Had  it  been  true,  there  is  a  God  in  Heaven, 
He  would  not  live  to  boast  of  such  a  boon. 
Unnatural  man,  thou  knowest  that  it  is  false. 

Cm.    Ay,  aa  the  word  of  God ;  whom  here  1  call 
To  witness  that  I  speak  the  sober  truth , — 
And  whose  most  favouring  Providence  wbjI  shown 
Even  in  the  manner  of  wk  deaths.    For  Rooco 
Was  kneeling  at  the  mass,  with  sixteen  others. 
When  the  church  Hell  and  crushed  him  to  a  mummy; 
The  rest  escaped  unhurt    Cristofsno 
Was  stabbed  m  etror  by  a  jealous  man, 
Whilst  she  he  loved  was  sleeping  with  his  rivals 
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All  ID  Ae  tdf-nme  iMv^f  the  «■»  night  r 
Which  thowB  that  Heavm  has  apadal  eara  of  mtw 
I  beg  those  friends  «iK»  lore  dm,  that  thej  mark 
The  day  a  feast  upon  their  ealendaiB. 
It  was  the  twenty-serendi  of  Deoambcr  t 
Ay,  read  the  letteit  i£yo«  doidit  my  oath. 

CTks  oittmblw  mptm*  em^tmd ;  ttvend  qf  ike  gmmU  Hml 

h  OuesL    Ohyhonihlel  IwiHdepn?t.— 

1.  GuuU  Andl>* 

S.  OuiMi.  No,  stay! 

IdobelieyeitiBsoBoJeatt  Aough,  fintlv 
'lis  mocking  us  somewhat  too  solemBly. 
1  think  his  son  has  married  ^be  InfiuBta, 
Or  found  a  mine  of  goU  in  Bl  Dandoi 
'Tis  but  to  season  sosaasDchnewa;  stay,stayl 
i  see  'tis  only  raillery  by  Ida  saifle. 

Cm.  (FUmtgm^hmU^wimB,midltfHngUwp.} 
Oh,  thou  bright  wine,  whose  purple  splendour  leapa 
And  bubbles  gaihr  in  this  golden  bowl 
Under  the  lam|i.^ght,  as  my  spirits  do, 
To  hear  die  death  of  my  accursed  sons  I 
Could  I  believe  thou  wert  their  mingied  blood, 
Then  would  I  taste  theelflEe  aaaorament, 
And  pledge  with  thee  the  m%hty  Devil  in  Hell; 
Who,  if  a  fethcr's  curses,  m  men  say, 
Climb  with  swift  wingsafter  their  childreaTs  aoala^ 
And  drag  them  froas  the  verr  thione  of  Heaven, 
Now  triumphs  in  my  triumph  I'-^But  thou  art 
Superfluous  f  I  hare  drunken  deep  of  joy. 
And  I  will  taste  no  other  wane  to-night 


Here,AndreaI  bear  the  boid 

J  Onut,  frUmg.)  Thott  wmt^ 

Will  none  among  this  noUe  company 
Check  the  aban^ineB  villain  I 
,^^«-^.  FovGod'asake, 

Let  me  dismiss  the  guests  I  Yo«  are  insane^ 
Some  ill  will  come  of  this. 

2.  Guest.  Seise,  silence  him  i 

1.  Guett    IwUll 

8.  Guesi.  And  1 1 

Cen.  (Addre9tlngA9m^9hQH$emtkathr€aMbtggutm9.) 
Who  moves  t  Who  speahe  t  (Turj^  <»  <*«  cmpamy.) 

'Tk  nothing, 
£nJoyyourBelv«.i»-Bew8rel  for  my  revenge 
Is  as  the  sealed  eemmksion  of  a  king, 
Tha,t  kills,  and  nese  dars  name  the  murderer. 
(T^bMjuetiihr0kmwpfmmr€Ut(ftkegm$itm%dgpgrHti§^} 
^^wrf*-.    I  do  mtreat  you,  go  not,  noUe  guests  ; 
What,  although  tyranny  and  iai|notts  hate 
Stand  shelteied  if  a  fiitfaer'a  bony  hair  t 
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Iflliat  if 'tk  Jie  who  clothed  us  in  these limbc 

Who  tortnres  them,  and  triumphs  ? — ^Whst,  If  w% 

The  desolate  and  the  dead,  were  his  own  flesh, 

His  chfldren  and  his  wife,  whom  he  is  hound 

To  love  and  shelter  t  Shall  we  therefore  find 

No  reluffe  in  this  merciless  wide  world  t 

Oh,  iStaak  what  deep  wrongs  must  have  hlottad  out 

FSnt  love^  the  rewenee  in  a  child's  prone  mind. 

Till  it  thus  vanquish  shame  and  fear  t  Oh,  think  I 

I  have  horn  much,  and  kissed  the  sacred  hand 

Which  crushed  us  to  the  esxih,  and  thought  its  stvoke 

Was  perhaps  some  paternal  chastisement  I 

Have  excused  much,  douhted ;  and  when  no  dmht 

Remained,  have  sought  hy  patience,  love  and  tears, 

To  soften  lum ;  and,  when  mis  could  not  he, 

I  have  knelt  down  Uirough  the  long  deeidcas  nights, 

And  lifted  up  to  God,  the  Father  of  all, 

Fudooatemyers:  and  when  these  were  not  heard, 

I  have  still  Dome  — until  I  meet  you  here, 

Princes  and  kinsmen,  at  this  hideous  feast 

Given  at  my  hrothers'  deaths.    Two  yet  remain, 

Hb  wife  remains  and  I,  whom  if  ye  save  not. 

You  soon  may  share  such  merriment  again 

As  fethen  make  over  Aeir  children's  graves. 

Oh  I  Prinoe  Colonna,  thou  art  our  near  kinsmaai 

Cardinal^  thou  art  the  Pope's  chkmberlain; 

Camillo,  thou  art  chief  justiciary  { 

Takensawayl 

CeM.    (A  koi  heem  comerdHg  wifli   Camitto  imring    thg 
fkrH  fori  rf  Beatrice* $  tpeeeh  s    he  kean  ike  eenchuhm, 

^^  I  hope  my  good  friends  here 

wot  think  of  th^  own  daughters    or  perhaps 
Of  their  own  throats— before  they  lend  an  ear 
Toduswildffiri! 

Beair.    (Net  woHdng  ike  wtrdt  iff  CeneL) 
Dsrct  no  one  look  on  me  ? 
None  answer!  Can  one  tyrant  overbear 
Hie  sense  of  many  best  snd  wisest  ment 
Or  is  it  diat  I  sue  not  in  some  form 
Of  scnmulous  law,  that  ye  deny  ray  suit? 
Oh,  God!  that  I  were  buried  with  my  hrothers ! 
And  that  the  flowcn  of  this  departed  spring 
Were  feding  on  ny  gravel  And  4iat  my  father 
Were  celebrating  now  one  feast  for  all ! 

Cam.    A  bitter  with  fer  one  so  young  and  gtntle  I 
Can  we  do  nothing  f — 

Cetom,  Nothing  Aat  I  sse. 

Count  Cenci  were  a  dangerous  enemy: 
Vet  I  wonld  second  any  one. 
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Card,  And  I. 

Cen,    Redre  to  your  chamber,  inaolent  girl  I 

ilMlr.    Retin  tliou,  impious  manl    Ay,  hide  tbjwlf 
Where  never  eye  can  look  upon  thee  more ! 
Wouldst  thou  hare  honour  and  obedience, 
Who  art  a  torturer  f     Father^  never  dream. 
That  Aoa  mayest  overbear  this  company, 
But  ill  must  come  of  ill. — Frown  not  on  me  I 
Haste,  hide  thvself,  lest  with  avenging  looks 
My  brothers'  ghosts  should  hunt  thee  from  thy  seat  t 
Cover  diy  Imsc  from  every  living  eye, 
And  start  if  thou  but  hear  a  human  step : 
Seek  out  some  dark  and  silent  comer,  tJiere, 
Bow  thy  white  head  before  offended  God, 
And  we  will  kneel  around,  and  fervently 
Pra^  that  he  jpity  both  ourselves  and  thee. 

Cem,    My  friends,  I  do  lament  this  insane  ghrl 
Has  spoilt  the  mirth  of  our  festivity. 
Good  night,  fioneweU ;  I  will  not  make  you  longer 
Spectators  of  our  dull  domestic  quarrels. 
Another  time—  (Exeunt  all  but  Cenei  and  AesMet.) 

My  brain  is  swimming  around ; 
Give  me  a  bowl  of  wine  I 

(ro  Beatrice.)  Thou  painted  viper  I 

Beast  that  thou  art  1  Fair  and  yet  terrible ! 
I  know  a  eharm  shall  make  thee  meek  and  tame, 
Now  get  diee  tnm  my  sight  1  (Exit  Beairhe.) 

Here,  Andrea, 
PSn  up  this  goblet  with  Greek  wine.    I  said 
I  would  not  drink  this  evening,  but  I  must; 
For,  strange  to  say,  I  feel  my  spirits  fiul 
With  thinking  what  I  have  decreed  to  do.  (DHnking  tkewlne,) 
Be  thou  the  resolution  of  quick  youth 
Within  my  veins,  and  manhood's  purpose  stem. 
And  sffe's  Una,  cold,  subtle  villany ; 
As  if  thou  wert  indeed  my  children's  blood 
Which  I  did  thurst  to  drink.    The  charm  works  well  i 
It  must  be  done,  it  shall  be  done,  I  swear  I  (Exit.) 


ACT  II.      SCENB  I. 

An  apartmma  ia  ike  Cenei  Palace,       Enter  Lucritia 
Bbrnahdo. 

Luer,    Weep  not,  my  gentle  boy;  he  struck  but  me, 
Who  have  borne  deeper  wrongs.     In  tmth,  if  he 
Had  killed  me,  he  had  done  a  kinder  deed. 
Oh,  God  Alndflfaty^  do  thou  look  down  upon  us, 
We  have  no  o£er  friend  but  only  thee  I 
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Yet  weep  not;  thoi:^  I  lore  70a  as  mj  o«i^ 
I  am  not  your  true  modier. 

Ber.  Ohf  moct,  naM 

Tlian  ever  motber  was  to  any  child, 
That  have  yov  been  to  mel    Had  he  not  been 
My  fiuber  do  vou  think  that  I  ahould  weep  ff 

Luer.    Alas  I  poor  boy,  what  else  eouldst  thoo  have  donel 
Enter  Beatricb. 

Beair.  (Is  a  hurried  voice,) 
Did  he  pass  this  way  t    Have  you  seen  him,  brother! 
Ahl  no,  that  is  his  step  upon  the  stairs; 
*Tis  nearer  now;  his  hand  is  on  the  doori 
Mother,  if  I  to  diee  have  ever  been 
A  duteous  child,  now  save  me  I    Thou,  great  God, 
Whose  image  upon  earth  a  father  is, 
Dost  thou  indeed  abandon  me  ?    He  oomes ; 
The  door  is  opening  now :  I  see  his  &ce; 
He  frowns  on  others,  but  he  smiles  on  me, 
Even  as  he  did  after  the  feast  last  night 
EnUer  a  ServanL 
Almighty  God,  how  merciful  thou  art  I 
'Us  but  Orsino's  servant — ^Well,  what  news  f 

&rs.    My  master  bids  me  say,  the  Holy  Father 
Has  sent  back  vour  petition  thus  unopened.  {QMmg  a  pap^r,} 
And  he  demands  at  what  hour  'twere  secure 
To  visit  you  sgdnt 

Ltur,  At  the  Ave  Mary.     (£ri/  Sertme ) 

80^  daufffater,  our  last  hope  has  fiuled;  ah  me^ 
How  pue  you  look !  you  trembly,  and  vou  stand 
Wnmped  in  some  fixed  and  fearful  meditation. 
As  if  one  thought  were  over  strong  for  you: 
Your  eyes  have  a  chill  glare ;  oh,  dearest  child  1 
Are  yoa  gone  madf    If  not,  pray  speak  to  me. 

Beatr,    You  see  I  sm  not  mad;  1  speak  to  you. 

Luer,    You  talked  of  something  that  your  father  did 
Alter  that  dreadful  feastt    Could  it  be  worse 
Than  when  he  smiled,  and  cried,  My  sons  sre  desdl 
And  every  one  looked  in  his  neighbour's  face 
To  see  if  others  were  as-white  as  he? 
At  the  first  word  he  spoke,  I  felt  the  blood 
Bush  to  m|^  heart,  and  fell  into  » trance; 
And  when  it  past  I  sat  all  weak  and  wild ; 
Whilst  vou  alone  stood  up,  and  with  strong  words 
Cheek'd  his  unnatural  pnde;  and  I  could  see 
The  devil  was  reouked  that  lives  in  him. 
Until  this  hour  thus  you  have  ever  stood 
Between  us  and  your  father's  moody  wrath 
Like  a  protectinff  presence:  your  firm  mind 
Has  been  our  omy  refuge  and  defence: 
Wliat  can  have  tluis  subdued  it  7    What  can  nov 
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Have  given  you  diat  cold  melancholy  1ook» 
Succe^ng  to  your  unaccustomed  fear? 

Beatr.    What  is  it  that  you  aayf     I  was  just  ^dnkli^ 
'Twere  better  not  to  struggle  any  more. 
Men,  like  my  fadier,  have  been  dark  and  bkwdy^ 
Yet  never — Oh !  before  worse  comes  of  it, 
'Twere  wise  to  die:  it  ends  in  that  at  last 

Lucr,    Oh,  talk  not  so,  dear  child  1  Tell  me  at  once 
What  did  your  &tfaer  do  or  say  to  you  f 
He  sUyed  not  after  that  accursed  feast 
One  moment  in  your  chamber. — Speak  to  me. 

Ber,    O,  sister,  sister,  prithee  speak  to  us ! 

Beatr,     (Speaking  very  elowly,  with  aforted  cflhrnsii.) 
It  was  one  word,  mother,  one  Utde  word; 
One  look,  one  smile.  fwildfy.) 

Oh  I  he  has  trampled  me 
Under  his  feet,  and  made  the  blood  stream  down 
My  pallid  cheeks.     And  he  has  given  us  all 
Ditch-water,  and  the  fever-atricken  flesh 
Of  buffaloes,  and  bade  us  eat  or  starve^ 
And  we  have  eaten.     He  has  made  me  look 
On  my  beloved  Bernardo,  when  the  rust 
Of  heavy  chaina  has  gangrened  his  sweet  limbs, 
And  I  have  never  yet  despaired — but  nowl 
What  would  I  say  t  (iUeemrkig  htrnff.) 

Ah!  no,  'tis  nothing  new. 
The  sufferings  we  all  share  have  made  me  wild : 
He  only  struck  and  cursed  me  as  he  passed; 
He  said;  he  looked,  he  did, — nothing  at  all 
Beyond  his  wont,  yet  it  disordered  me. 
Alas!  I  am  forgetful  of  my  duty, 
I  should  preserve  my  senses  mr  your  sake. 

Luer.    Nay,  Beatrice;  have  courage,  my  sweet  giil. 
If  any  one  despairs  it  should  be  I, 
Who  loved  him  once,  and  now  must  live  widi  him 
Till  Ood  in  pity  call  for  him  or  me. 
For  you  may,  like  your  sister,  find  some  husband» 
And  smile,  years  hence,  with  children  round  your  kneel « 
Whilst  I,  then  dead,  and  all  this  hideous  coil. 
Shall  be  remembered  only  as  a  dream. 

Beatr.    Talk  not  to  me,  dear  lady,  of  a  husbnnd. 
Did  you  not  nurse  me  when  my  mother  diedt 
Did  you  not  shield  me  and  that  dearest  boy  f 
And  had  we  any  other  friend  but  you 
In  in&ncy,  with  gende  words  and  looks, 
To  win  our  father  not  9>  murder  us  ? 
And  shall  I  now  desert  you  ?     May  the  riiost 
Of  my  dead  mother  plead  against  my  soiu» 
If  I  abandon  her  who  filled  the  place 
She  left,  wiA  more  even  than  a  mother'a  loye  I 
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Btr,    And  I  am  of  my  lister'B  mind.    Indeed 
I  would  not  letre  you  in  this  wretchednees, 
BTen  llion^  die  Pope  should  make  me  free  to  live 
In  tome  Uidio  place^  like  others  of  my  age, 
With  ^NirtB,  and  delicate  food,  and  xht  Mh  air. 
Oh,  ncrer  think  diat  I  will  leave  you,  mother  I 

hncr.    My  dear,  dear  children  1 


13 


EuUr  Cenci,  suddenly. 


hitfaerl 


(ToBer.) 


What,  Beatrice  here! 
(She  shrinks  back,  and  covers  kerfaee.J 
Nay,  hide  not  your  fii^,  'tis  fair: 
Look  up  I    Why,  yesternight  you  dared  to  look 
With  disobedient  msolence  u|>on  me. 
Bending  a  stem  and  an  inquiring  brow 
On  what  I  meant;  whilst  I  then  sought  to  hide 
That  which  I  came  to  tell  you — ^but  m  vain. 

Beair,    {WUdhf  staggering  towards  the  door.) 
Ofa,  that  the  earth  would  gapel  Hide  me,  O  Oodl 

Cen,    Then  it  was  I  whose  inarticulate  words 
Fell  from  my  lips,  and  who  with  tottering  steps 
Fled  from  your  presence,  as  you  now  from  mine. 
Stay,  I  commann  yon;  firom  this  day  and  hour 
Never  again,  I  think,  with  fearless  eye. 
And  brow  superior,  and  unaltered  chedc. 
And  that  lip  made  for  tenderness  or  scorn, 
Shalt  thou  strike  dumb  the  meanest  of  mankind ; 
Me  least  of  all.    Now  get  thee  to  thy  chamber  1 
Thou,  too,  loathed  image  of  thy  cursed  mother, 
Thy  milky,  meek  frice  makes  me  sick  with  hate  I 

(EjcewU  Beatr.  and  Ber,) 

(Jside,)    So  much  has  pass'd  between  us  ss  must  make 
Me  bold,  her  fearfuL    'T  is  an  awful  thing 
To  touch  such  mischief  as  I  now  conceive : 
So  men  sit  shivering  on  the  dewy  bank, 
And  try  the  chill  stream  with  their  feet;  once  in — 
How  the  delighted  spirit  pants  for  joy! 

Luer,    (Jdvancing  timidly  towards  him,) 
O  husband,  pray  forgive  poor  Beatrice; 
She  meant  not  any  uL 

Cen,  Nor  you  perhaps? 

Nor  that  younff  imp,  whom  you  have  taught  by  rote 
Parricide  with  nis  alphabet  ?     Nor  Giacomo  ? 
Nor  those  two  most  unnatural  sons,  who  stirred 
Enmity  up  against  me  with  the  Pope? 
Whom  in  one  night  merciful  God  cut  off: 
Imiocent  lambs!  they  thought  not  any  ill. 
You  were  not  here  conspiring?    You  said  nothing 
Of  how  I  might  be  dungeoned  as  a  miidman; 
Or  he  coiideit.iied  to  death  for  sonic  cttVnce, 
2« 
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And  fOQ  wouU  be  the  witnea  t^-This  Aitiq^ 

How  jiut  it  were  to  hire  eitawinw,  or 

Put  ittdden  poieon  in  my  eiening  drink  t 

Or  imotfaer  me  when  overcome  by  wine  t 

Seeing  we  had  no  other  judge  but  God, 

And  he  had  lentenced  me,  imd  there  were  noiftt 

But  Tou  to  be  the  executioners 

Of  hii  dearee  enregistered  in  heaven  t  - 

Oh,nol    You  said  not  thiaf 

Lwer^  So  help  me  God, 

I  never  thought  the  things  you  charge  me  widi ! 

Ce%,    If  you  dare  s^ak  that  wicked  lie  again, 
ril  kill  you.    What  1  it  was  not  by  your  counsel 
That  Beatrice  disturbed  the  feast  last  night  ? 
You  did  not  hope  to  stir  some  enemies 
Against  me,  and  escape,  and  laugh  to  scorn 
IVnat  every  nerve  of  you  now  trembles  at  ? 
You  Judged  Uiat  men  were  bolder  than  they  are : 
Few  dare  to  stand  between  their  grave  and  me. 

Lwcr,    Look  not  ao  dreadfully !    By  my  salvation, 
I  knew  not  aught  that  Beatrice  designed ; 
Nor  do  I  think  she  designed  any  thing, 
Until  she  heard  you  talk  of  her  dead  brethers. 

Ctn,  Blaspheming  liar  1    You  are  damned  for  this ! 
But  I  will  take  you  where  you  may  persuade 
The  stones  you  tread  on  to  deliver  you : 
For  men  shall  there  be  none  but  those  who  dare 
All  things ;  not  question  that  which  I  command. 
On  We£iesday  next  I  shall  set  out ;  you  know 
That  savage  rock,  the  Castle  of  Petrdla  T 
'Tis  safely  walled,  and  moated  round  about  * 
Its  dungeons  under  ground,  and  its  thick  towers,  . 
Never  told  tales ;  though  they  have  heard  and  seen 
What  mig^t  make  dumb  things  speak.    Why  do  you  linger  t 
Make  speediest  preparation  for  the  journey !     (£Hl  Lwrttia^ 
Tlie  all-beholding  sun  yet  shines ;  I  hear 
A  busy  stir  of  men  about  the  streets ; 
I  see  the  briglit  sky  through  the  window  panes : 
It  is  a  garish,  broad,  and  peering  day ; 
Loud,  fight,  suspicious,  rail  of  eyes  and  ears ; 
And  every  little  corner,  nook,  and  hole, 
Is  penetrated  with  the  insolent  light. 
Come,  darkness  I — ^Yet,  what  is  tlie  day  to  me  t 
And  wherefore  should  I  wish  for  nirht,  who  do 
A  deed  which  shall  confound  both  day  and  night  t 
'Tis  she  shall  grope  through  a  bewildering  mist 
Of  horror :  if  there  be  a  sun  in  heaven, 
She  shall  not  dare  to  look  upon  its  beams, 
'  Nor  feel  iu  warmth.    Let  her,  then,  wish  for  idglit ; 
The  att  I  think  shall  soon  extinguish  all 
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Forme:  I  bear  adarkor,  deadlier  g^ioom  ^ 

I'han  the  earth's  shade,  or  interliinor  air. 

Or  conateUatioiis  quenched  in  murkiest  doud^ 

In  which  I  walk  secure  and  unbeheld 

Towards  my  purpoae. — ^Would  that  it  were  done !         (EHt) 


scENs  n. 

J  Chamber  ia  Ike  FaUemt.     Enter  Caxuxo  amd  Oiacomo^  ia 

Cask    There  is  an  obaolete  and  douhtfhl  law, 
By  iHiich  you  mi^t  obtain  a  bare  provision 
Of  food  and  clothing — 

Grloe.  Nothing  more f  Alas! 

Bare  must  be  the  provision  which  strict  law 
Awards,  and  aged  suJlen  avarice  pays. 
"Why  did  my  &tfaer  not  apprentice  me 
To  some  mechanic  trade?  I  should  have  then 
Been  trained  in  no  high-bom  necessities 
Which  I  could  meet  not  by  my  daily  tofl. 
The  eldest  son  of  a  rich  nobleman 
Is  heir  to  aU  hia  incapacities; 
Qe  has  wide  wants  and  narrow  powers.    If  you, 
Cardinal  Camillo,  were  reduced  at  once 
From  thxice-driven  beds  of  down  and  delicate  ibod, 
A  hundred  servants  and  six  palacea. 
To  that  which  nature  doth  indeed  require 

Cask    Nay,  there  is  reason  in  your  plea;  'twere  bard. 

Oiae.    'Tis  hard  for  a  firm  man  to  bear :  but  1 
Have  a  dear  wife,  a  lady  of  high  birth, 
Whose  dowry  in  ill  hour  I  lent  my  father, 
Without  a  bond  or  witness  to  the  deed : 
And  chOdren,  who  inherit  her  fine  senses, 
The  fairest  creatures  in  this  breathing  world ; 
And  she  and  they  reproach  me  not    Cardinal, 
ik>  vou  not  think  the  Pope  would  interpose. 
And  stretch  authority  beyond  the  law? 

OoML    Though  your  pecuHar  case  is  hard,  I  know 
The  Pope  will  not  divert  the  course  of  law. 
After  that  impious  feast  the  other  night, 
I  spoke  with  nim,  and  urged  him  then  to  check 
Your  fiither's  cruel  hand ;  he  fhowned,  and  said 
"  Children  are  disobedient,  and  they  sting 
Their  fitthers*  hearts  to  madness  and  despair^ 
Requiting  years  of  care  with  contumely. 
I  pity  the  Count  Cenci  firom  mv  heart  i 
His  outrafled  love  perhaps  awakened  hate, 
And  tlras  he  is  exasperated  to  ilL 
In  the  great  war  between  the  old  and } 
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1 .  who  hare  white  liain  and  a  tottering  body, 
Will  keep  at  least  blamdees  neutrality." 

Enter  OaaiNa 
You,  my  good  Lord  Onino,  beard  those  words. 

Ort,    Whatwordsf 

Oiae.  Alas,  repeat  them  not  sgain  I 

There  then  is  no  redress  fior  me ;  at  least 
None  but  that  which  I  may  achieve  myself 
Since  I  am  driven  to  the  brink.    But  say. 
My  innocent  sister  and  my  only  brother 
Are  dyipf  ondemeath  my  fiidier's  eye. 
The  memorable  torturers  •£  this  land. 
Galeae  Visoonti,  Borgia,  Ezzelin, 
Never  inflicted  on  dieir  meanest  slave 
What  these  endure  i  shall  they  have  no  proteedoo  f 

Cask  Why,  if  they  would  petition  to  tte  Pope, 
1  see  not  how  he  could  refuse  it — ^yet 
He  holds  it  of  most  dangerous  example 
In  aught  to  weaken  the  paternal  power. 
Being,  as  'twere,  the  shadow  of  his  own. 
I  pray  you  now  excuse  me.    I  have  business 
That  wiU  not  bear  dehiy.  (BtUCmMk.} 

Giae.  But  you,  Onino, 

Have  the  petition :  wherefiore  not  present  it  t 

Ors.  I  have  presented  it,  and  backed  it  with 
My  earnest  prayers  and  urgent  interest ; 
It  wss  returned  unanswered.    I  doubt  not 
But  that  the  strange  and  execrable  deeds 
Alleged  in  it  (in  truth,  they  might  well  baiHe 
Any  belief)  have  turned  the  Pope's  diipleasure 
Upon  the  accusers  firom  the  criminal : 
So  I  should  guess  firom  what  Camillo  said. 

Giae.  My  friend,  that  palaoe-waUdng  devil,  Gold, 
Has  whispered  silence  to  his  Holiness, 
And,  being  left  as  scorpions  ringed  with  fire. 
What  showd  we  do  but  strike  ourselves  to  death  t 
For  he  who  is  our  murderous  persecutor 
Is  shielded  by  a  Cither's  holy  name. 
Or  I  would (Stopt  ahrupa^.) 

Ors.  What?  Fear  not  to  spesk  your  thought 
Words  are  but  holy  as  the  deeds  they  cover : 
A  priest  who  has  mrswom  the  God  he  serves ; 
A  judge  who  makes  the  truth  weep  at  his  decree; 
A  firiend  who  should  weave  counsel,  ss  I  now, 
But  as  the  mantle  of  some  selfish  guile ; 
A  father  who  is  all  a  tynnt  seems, 
Were  the  profaner  for  his  sacred  name. 

Giae.    Ask  me  not  what  I  think;  the  unwilling 
Feigns  often  what  it  would  not :  and  we  trust 
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IniMliiiBtiou  witii  sudi  fkntasMS 

As  ue  UMigue  darea  not  fiuhion  into  worihi 

Wbich  have  no  words,  their  horror  makes  thsa  ^Sm 

To  the  mind's  eye.    My  heart  denies  itself 

To  think  what  you  demand. 
On.  But  a  friend's  boimn 

Is  as  the  inmost  esre  tffoiir  own  mind, 

Where  we  sit  shut  from  the  wide  gase  of  day, 

And  from  the  sU-oommonioating  air. 

Yon  look  what  I  suspeeted. 

Giac.  Spare  me,  now! 

I  am  as  one  lost  in  a  midnight  wood. 

Who  dares  not  ask  some  harmlees  passenger 

The  path  across  the  wilderness,  lest  he, 

As  my  thoughts  are,  diould  be— a  murderer. 

I  know  you  are  my  friend,  and  all  I  dare 

Speak  to  my  soul,  that  will  I  trust  with  thee. 

But'  now  my  heart  is  heavy,  and  would  take 

Lone  eounsel  from  a  night  of  sleepless  carew 

Pttdon  me,  that  I  aay  nrewell— fiurewdll 

I  would  that  to  my  own  suspected  self 

I  could  addresa  a  word  so  full  of  peace. 
On,  Farewelll— Be  your  dioughts  better  or  more  bold. 

{Exit  Oiaeama,) 

I  had  disposed  the  Cardinal  Camillo 

To  fieed  lus  hope  with  cold  encouragement: 

It  fortunately  senres  my  ckwe  designs 

That  'tia  a  trick  of  this  same  fiunily 

To  analyse  their  own  and  other  minds. 

Such  sdf-anatomy  riiall  teach  the  will 

Dangerous  secrets;  for  it  t^pts  our  powers, 

Knowing  what  must  be  thought,  and  may  be  dons^ 

Into  the  depth  of  darkest  purposes : 

So  Cend  fell  into  the  pit;  even  I, 

Since  Beatrice  unveiled  me  to  myself 

And  made  ne  shnnk  from  what  I  cannot  shun. 

Shew  a  poor  figure  to  my  own  esteem. 

To  which  I  grow  half  reconciled.    I  'U  do 

As  little  mischief  as  I  can:  that  thought 

Shall  fee  the  sccuaer  conscience.  (Jfiermpmm,) 

„^      .  ,  Nowwhathaim 

If  Cena  should  be  murdered?— Yet,  if  murdered^ 

Wherefore  by  met  and  what  if  I  could  take 

The  profl^  yet  omit  the  sin  and  peril 

In  such  an  action?    Of  all  eartUy  things 

I  fw  a  man  whose  blows  outspeed  his  wovdsi 

And  such  ia  Cend:  and  whUe  Cend  lives, 

His  daughter's  dowry  were  a  secret  graviu 

If  a  oneat  wins  her.— O  foir  Beatrice! 

Would  that  I  loved  thee  not^  or  loving  thee, 
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Gould  bnt  deipiae  danger  and  gold,  and  all 

That  firowni  between  inj  wiah  and  iti  effect 

Or  smileabeyonditl    Thereisnoeacapel 

Her  hrigfat  form  kneeb  beaide  me  at  the  alto^ 

And  fow>wa  me  to  the  reaort  of  men. 

And  fiUa  my  alumber  with  tumultoona  dreamt, 

So,  when  I  awake,  my  blood  aeema  liquid  firei 

And  if  I  strike  my  damp  and  dizzy  head. 

My  hot  palm  aoorchea  it:  her  vety  name. 

But  apoken  by  a  striLnger,  makes  my  heart 

Sicken  and  pant;  and  thus  unprofitably 

I  clasp  the  phantom  of  unfelt  delighta, 

Till  weak  imagination  half  poaaessea 

The  self-created  ahadow.    Vet  much  longer 

Will  I  not  nurse  this  life  of  feverous  hours: 

From  the  unravelled  hopes  of  Giacomo 

I  must  work  out  my  own  dear  purposea. 

I  see,  as  from  a  tower,  the  end  of  all: 

Her  fiither  dead ;  her  brother  bound  to  me 

By  a  dark  secret,  surer  than  the  grave ; 

Her  mother  scared  and  unexpostulating. 

From  the  dread  manner  of  her  wish  acMeved : 

And  she ! — Once  more  take  courage,  my  fiiint  heart} 

What  dares  a  friendless  maiden  matched  with  thee? 

I  have  such  foresight  as  aaaures  success: 

Some  unbeheld  divinity  doth  ever, 

When  dread  events  are  near,  atir  up  men'a  minds 

To  Uack  suggestions;  and  he  prospers  best. 

Not  who  becomes  the  instrument  of  ill. 

But  who  can  flatter  the  dark  spirit,  that  makes 

Its  empire  add  its  prey  of  other  hearts, 

Tillitbeoomehisalave— asIwUldo.  (Esk.) 


ACT  III.    Scene  I. 

Jn  Apanmemi  In  M«  CmuA  Palace.     LucuTiA;  «o  ktrmtUt 

Beatrice. 

Beair,  {She  enten  ttag^ering,  and  tpeakt  wiWjf.) 
Reach  me  the  handkerraief! — M^  brain  is  hurt; 
My  eyes  are  full  of  blood;  just  wipe  them  for  m»— 
I  see  but  indistinctly:— 

lMcr»  My  sweet  cmld. 
You  have  no  wound;  'tis  only  a  cold  dew 
That  starts  from  your  dear  brow— Alas  1  alasl 
Whathaabefidlent 

Btaitr,  How  oomea  Uiis  hair  undone? 
Its  wandering  strings  must  be  what  blind  me^ 
And  yet  I  tied  it  fest.— O  horrible  I 
The  pavement  sinks  under  my  feet !  The  walk 
Spin  round  I  I  see  a  woman  weeping  tiiere, 
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And  ttrnding  dim  and  motionleai,  wbSkt  I 

Slide  giddi^  at  the  world  reeb—Mv  God  I 

The  beantifiil  hlne  heaven  is  flecked  with  bkied  I 

The  sonahine  <m  the  floor  is  Uackl  The  air 

la  dianged  to  Tapoius  such  aa  the  dead  breadie 

In  charad  pitsl — ^Pah  I  1  am  choked  I  There  oreepa 

A  dinging,  hlaek,  contaminating  mist 

Ahont  me— ^tia  sahstantial,  heavy,  thick } 

I  cannot  jdock  it  from  me,  for  it  gluea 

M  J  fingers  and  my  limbs  to  one  another. 

And  eats  into  my  sinews,  and  dissolvca 

My  fleah  to  m  pollution,  poisoning 

The  sobde,  puroi  and  inmost  spirit  of  life  I 

My  God!  I  never  knew  what  ttie  mad  felt 

Bdbre ;  for  I  am  mad  beyond  all  doubt  I  (More  wUdlp) 

Vo,  I  am  dead!  Theae  putrefying  limbs 

Shut  round  and  aepulchre  the  panting  soul, 

Which  would  burst  forth  into  me  wandering  air !     {A  pause.) 

What  hideous  thought  waa  that  I  had  e'en  now  ? 

'Tiagonei  and  yet  its  burthen  remaina  here 

O'er  theae  dull  eyea— upon  thia  weary  heartl 

Oworidl  Olifel  Odayl  Omiaervl 

Lmer,  What  a3a  ihee,  my  poor  chOd  f — She  answers  sol ; 
Her  s^t  apprehenda  the  sense  of  pain^ 
But  not  its  cauae ;  suffering  has  dried  away 
The  BOfurce  from  which  it  sprunff. 

.000^.  CfirmHdv.)  like  parricide— 

jtfiaeiy  haa  killed  iti  fhther:  yet  ita  &ther 
Never  like  mine— O  God!  what  thing  am  If 

Imer.  My  dearest  child,  what  haa  your  lather  done? 

BetOr.  (dati^fiiOv,)  Who  art  thou,  questioner  1 1  have  no  &tber 
(Jtide,)    She  is  ue  mad-house  nurse,  vriio  tends  on  me, 
Itisapiteouaofilce. 

iTe  LwertHa,  in  a  ehm  tubdmed  voice,)     Do  you  know 
Aoufl^t  I  was  that  wretched  Beatnce 
Men  speak  o(  whom  her  fiither  aometimes  hale« 
¥tom  haU  to  hall  by  the  entangled  hair; 
At  odiers,  pens  up  naked  in  damp  cells, 
Where  aealy  reptuea  crawl,  and  starvea  her  there, 
mi  ahe  win  eat  strange  flesh.    This  woliil  story 
So  did  I  overact  in  my  sick  dreams, 
That  I  imagined— no,  it  cannot  bel 
HflRiUe  thmoi  have  been  in  this  wild  world, 
Fkodigious  mixtures,  and  oonfiisiona  atrange. 
Of  good  and  ill;  and  worse  have  been  conceived 
Ihiuk  ever  dicre  waa  found  a  heart  to  do. 
But  never  fency  imagined  such  a  deed 

Aa  (Pmuee,  auddtmy  nceUecting  herwlf.) 

Who  art  diour  Swear  to  me^  ere  I  die 
WIdi  feaiAil  expeetation,  that  indeed 
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TIkmi  art  not  what  Aon  laemett — Mothar  I 

Lmar.  Oh! 
My  aw«et  child,  knoiir  yoa^ 

Btai.  Yet  speak  it  not: 
For  tl^en  if  this  he  truth,  that  other  too 
Must  be  a  truth,  a  flim  enduring  truth, 
Linked  with  each  lasting  dreumstaaee  of  lifet 
Ne?er  to  change,  never  to  pass  awmvv 
Why  so  it  is.    This  is  the  Cenci  Phiaee  i 
Hiou  art  Luoretiaj  I  am  Beatriee. 
I  have  talked  some  wild  words,  but  wiU  no  mors. 
Mother,  come  near  me :  from  ^is  point  of  thme^ 

Lwsr.  Alas!  what! 
What  has  thy  father  done  f 

Beair.  What  hate  I  done  f 

Am  I  not  innocent?  Is  it  my  crime 
That  one  with  white  hair,  and  imperioos  brow, 
Who  tortured  me  from  ray  forgotten  ysars, 
As  parents  only  dare,  shcrald  cbU  himself 

Mv  father,  yet  should  be  I Oh,  what  am  I T 

What  name,  what  place,  what  memory,  shall  be  mine  t 
What  retroqwcta,  outtiring  even  despair  f 

LwT,  He  is  a  riolent  tyrant,  surely,  cfaiU : 
We  know  that  death  akme  can  make  us  ft«e: 
His  death  or  ours.    But  what  can  he  have  done 
Of  deadlier  outraoe  or  worse  ii^uiy  t 
Thou  art  unlike  thyself;  thine  eyes  shoot  forth 
A  wandering  and  strange  spirit.    Speak  to  me; 
Unlock  those  pallid  hands,  whose  fingers  twine 
With  one  another. 

Beair.  Tie  the  TCMie«  life 

Toftured  widiin  tiiem.    If  I  try  to  speak, 
I  shall  go  mad.    Ay,  something  must  be  done; 
What,  Tet  I  know  not-HMmiediing  which  shall  make 
The  thing  that  I  hare  suffered  but  a  shadow 
In  the  dread  lightning  which  avoiges  it; 
Brie(  rapid,  nreversiDle,  destroying 
The  consequence  of  what  it  oannot  cure.  ^ 

Some  such  thing  is  to  be  endured  or  done : 
When  I  know  wtad,  I  ahall  be  still  and  calm, 
And  never  anything  will  move  nw  morei 
But  now!— O  blood,  which  art  my  fother's  Uo^mI. 
Circliqg  through  diew  oontaminatsd  veins  1 
If  thou,  poured  forth  on  the  polluted  earth. 
Could  wwk  away  the  crime  and  punishment 
By  which  I  suffer— no,  that  cannot  be! 
Many  might  doubt  there  weie  a  God  above. 
Who  sees  and  permits  evil,  and  se  die: 
That  faith  no  agony  shall  obscure  in  mm» 
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Uter.  It mml indeed ]is?e been •omeUtterinrang I    ' 
Tetwl^i^Idaranotguen.    O  my  lost  child  1 
Hide  DoC  in  pmod  impenetrable  grief 
lb  J  inflfrriiy  from  m J  fear. 

Beairm  I  bide  Aem  not 

Wbat  are  tbe  words  wbicb  ^a  would  bave  me  qpeakf 
I,  wbo  ean  feign  no  imaffe  in  my  mind 
Of  tiiat  wbidi  bas  tnnsfbnned  me :  I,  wbose  Aougbt  ■ 
Is  like  a  gliost  shrouded  and  folded  up 
In  its  own  fennless  boETor:  ofaUworaib 
Ibat  mimsfer  to  mortal  interoourse, 
Which  woddst  dioo  beart    For  there  is  none  to  tell 
Mymisefy:  if  andber  ever  knew 
AiMjbt  like  to  it»  she  died  as  I  will  die» 
And  left  it^  aa  I  must,  without  a  name. 
Deatbl  Dealbl  Our  law  and  our  religion  oaU  thee 
A  punishment  and  a  reward. — Ob,  wmcb 
Have  I  desenredr 

Lmer.  Tbe  peace  of  innocence, 

Till  in  your  season  vou  be  called  to  beaven. 
Whatever  you  may  baye  suffered,  tou  bave  done 
No  enL    Beadi  must  be  the  punuhment 
Of  criflse^  or  the  reward  of  trampling  down 
The  duans  which  God  has  strewed  upon  the  path 
Which  leads  ns  to  immortality. 

M§air.  Ay,  death— 

Ibe  pnnisbinent  of  crimeu    I  pray  thee,  God, 
Let  me  not  be  bewildered  wbiie  I  judge. 
If  I  must  live  day  after  day,  and  keep 
Tbew  ]imli%  Am  nnworUiy  temple  of  diy  spirit^ 
As  a  fenl  dot  from  wbicb  what  thou  abboRest 
Maj  mock  diee,  unaTenged— it  aball  not  be  I 
8df  murder  t— 410^  Aat  might  be  no  escape. 
For  diy  decree  yawns  like  a  Hell  between 
Oor  will  and  it    Ob  I  in  this  mortal  world 
There  is  no  Tindication  and  no  law 
Which  can  adjudge  and  execute  the  doom 
Of  that  dmM^  which  I  suffer. 

EmUr  OasiMO. 

(As  ifpntnAu  Ate  joltamly,}    Welcome,  friend  I 

I  have  to  tall  yon  diat^  since  last  we  met^ 

I  hare  endured  a  wrong  so  great  and  strange, 

Tliat  neitiier  life  nor  death  can  give  me  rest 

Ask  me  not  what  it  ii,  fer  there  are  deeds 

Which  have  no  ferm,  sufferings  wbicb  have  no  tongoe. 

Or4»  And  what  is  be  wbo  has  thus  injured  yout 

Besfr.  The  man  Aey  call  my  fetber:  a  dread  name. 

On.  It  cannot  be— 

Bfdr.  Wbat  it  can  be,  or  no^ 
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TortidtottiiilL    Iti^nidithMteDi 
AdriM  nM  bow  H  ihill  not  b«  agaiB. 
Itlioiigfattodi»t  lmtar«lialDai«v« 
ReMruni  me,  and  tbe  dread  leaat  deaA  itMif 
Might  be  no  reftj^e  from  Hie  conadouancaa 
OCwbatieyetatexpiatad.    Oh,!qpeakl 

On.  AMuaeUmoftbedeed^andletdiobiw 
ilTenge  tbeob 

AMrir.  O  Scewhftai ted  opunadbir  t 

If  I  eonld  find  a  word  tbat  might  mdM 


The  crime  of  mgr  deatroyeri 

^  tongoe  aboi&i^  like  a  knift^  tear  oat  tlie  ncM 

Which  eankera  nqr  hearf  •  oorvt  air,  ky  aH  bwa^ 


80  that  my  mixAiiCed  ikme  dtould  be 
With  TOeatgoanpa  a  itale  mouthed  atoryi 
Jk  moolCf  a  byowuvd,  an  astomnments^-* 
If  thia  were  done,  whieh  never  shall  be  done^ 
Tlnnk  of  the  offender'a  gold,  his  dreaded  hafta^ 
And  the  atranse  honrer  oSTihe  aeeoBer't  taH 
I  belie?  and  orerpowering  ipeeehs 


Scarce  whumred;  anhnaginable^  wnmt 
In  hideona  bnta— O  most  aaeoBed  rtditw! 

On,  Ton  will  en<hve  it  then? 

Beair.  Endoret  Onhie^ 

It  aeem»ymr  oouned  is  small  nroilt» 
(Turngfiim  Mn,  ami  ape&kw  kaffio  kin$ff,)    Ay, 
All  must  be  soddeidy  resolved  and  doask 
What  u  this  qndistingaishable  mist 
Of  thougbli,  which  rise,  like  shadow  after  shadewy 
Darkeung  each  otherf 

On.  Sheold  tiie  oAmdor  Bfef 

Triumnb  in  his  misdeed  t  and  make,  by  oae^ 
His  crmie,  whatever  it  is,  dreadful  ne  donbi. 
Thine  element ;  until  thou  mayest  beoom* 
Utterly  kwt ;  subdued  even  to  the  hue 
Of  tiiat  wMdi  thou  permittest  t 

Beatr.  (Te  ktn^  Miflhfr  denAf 

Thou  donUe-visaged  shadow  I  Only  judge  I 
RigfacAiUeBt  arbiter  1  (Ske  nUm  abtorh^  im  ikmgki.) 

hmer.  If  the  lisfatning 
Of  God  has  e'er  descended  to  avenge— 

On.  Bhupheme  noti  His  hiph  PTovidenee  c 
Its  glory  on  this  earthy  and  their  own  wrongs 
Into  the  hands  of  men;  if  tiiey  neglect' 
Tojwmish  crime 

tmer.  Bntif  one,  like  tiiiswffvlch^ 

Should  modt,  with  gold,  opinion,  law,  end  powvi^^ 
If  there  be  no  ^ypeal  to  that  which  makee 
The  guiltiest  tremUet  i^  because  our  wrdbgs, 
-  r&atthty 


For  nat  they  sm  unnatural,  strange,  and  nwnstroMs^ 
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BzeedlallnieMunofbcttieff— OOodt 
I^  lor  Ae  vfliy  reafloos  whicli  ihottid  malM 
Redren  most  Bwift  and  rare,  our  ii\iiirer  tru 
And  we,  dM  nedflw,  bear  wwae  pwnwhment 
Than  that  appointed  fior  their  torturer  t—- 

Or#.  Think  net 

Bat  that  there  is  ledreai  where  there  U  wxoQS* 
Scv^we  be  hold  enough  to  seize  it. 

LwT.   •  How? 

If  there  were  anjr  waj  to  make  all  sure, 
I  know  not— hut  I  think  it  might  be  good 
To— 

On.       Why,  hia  late  outrage  to  Beatrice ; 
For  it  ia  such,  aa  I  but  fidntly  gneea, 
Ai  makea  remone  dishonour,  and  learei  her 
Only  one  duty,  how  ahe  may  arenge : 
You,  but  one  refiige  fron  iUs  iU  endureds 
Me^  but'one  eousalel^- 

Luer,  Fer  we  cannot  hope 

That  aid,  er  retributum,  or  reaonrce^ 
Win  arise  dience,  where  eyeiy  other  one 
Might  find  them  with  less  need.  (MMtrim 

On,  Then— 

Beair.  Peace,  Qralno  I— 

And,  honoured  Lady,  while  I  apeak,  I  pr^ 
That  you  put  aS,  as  garments  overworn. 
Forbearance  and  veapect,  remorse  and  fieacy 
And  all  the  fit  reatrainta  of  daily  life, 
Whieh  have  been  home  from  cbidhood,  but  which  now 
Woidd  be  a  mockery  to  mv  holier  plea. 
As  I  have  said,  I  have  endured  a  wron|^ 
Which,  though  it  be  exmcssionless,  ia  such 
As  aaks  atonement,  both  for  what  ia  past. 
And  lest  I  be  reserved,  day  after  day, 
To  load  with  crimes  an  overburthened  soul. 
And  be— what  ve  can  dveam  not.    I  have  pr^ed 
To  Godp  and  I  have  talked  with  mv  own  heart, 
And  have  unravelled  my  entangled  will, 
And  have  at  lenglh  determined  what  ia  rigfaL 
Art  thou  my  friend,  Orsinot    False  or  truet 
Pledge  thy  salvation  ere  I  apeak. 

Or$,  I  swear 

To  dedicafee  my  eunnin§^  and  my  strength. 
My  silence^  and  whatever  elae  ia  mine. 
To  thy  commands. 

Luer,  Yott^unkwu  should  devise 
Hiadeadit     . 

B*air,         And  execute  what  is  devissd. 
And  suddenly.    We  must  be  brief  and  bold. 

Ofw.  And  yet  nwit  cantioua. 
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lAner^  For  the  Jealoos  km 

Would  punSth  tM  witli  death  and  infamj 
For  that  which  it  hecame  themaelyei  to  do. 

JBMtr.  Be  cautioua  aa  ye  may,  hut  prompt    Qniafl^ 
What  are  the  meaus  f 

Off.  I  know  two  dull  fierce  ontkwi^ 

Who  think  man's  spirit  aa  a  worm'i,  and  they 
Weold  trample  oat,  for  any  slight  capice, 
The  meaaest  or  the  noblest  life.    This  mood 
Is  maiketaUe  here  in  Borne.    They  sell 
What  we  now  want. 

Iaut,  To»moa<m,  before  dawn, 

Cend  wiU  take  ns  to  that  lonely  rock, 
Petrella,  in  the  Apulian  Appenninea. 
IfheaixiTethera— 

Beair.  He  must  not  amre. 

On.  Win  it  be  dark  before  you  reach  the  toiwwt 

Lmer,  The  sun  will  scarce  be  set 

Beair,  But  I  rememb« 

Two  miles  on  Uiis  side  of  tiie  fort,  the  road 
Crosses  a  decjp  nmne  i  'tis  rough  and  narrow. 
And  winds  with  short  turns  down  the  precipice  i 
And  in  its  depth  there  is  a  mighty  rocK, 
Which  has,  fin»m  unimaginable  years, 
Sustained  itself  ^th  terror  and  with  toil 
Over  a  gulph,  and  with  the  agony 
With  which  it  clings  seems  slowly  coming  down  i 
Even  aa  a  wretchM  soul,  hour  after  hour. 
Clings  to  the  mass  of  life,  yetielinging,  leans ; 
And,  leaning,  makes  more  dark  the  dread  ahyM 
In  which  it  Tears  to  fall,— beneath  this  crag 
Huge  as  despair,  aa  if  in  weariness, 
.The  melancholy  mountain  jawns;  below, 
Yott  hear  bmt  see  not  an  impetuous  torrent 
Raging  among  the  cavems,  and  a  bridge 
CrMses  the  chasm ,  and  hifh  above  there  grow, 
With  intersecting  trunks,  vom  crag  to  crag. 
Cedars,  and  yews,  and  pines;  whose  tangl^  hair 
Is  matted  in  one  solid  roof  of  shade 
By  the  dark  ivjr's  twine.    At  noon-da]r  here 
"uM  twilight,  and  at  sunset,  blackest  night 

Ort.  Before  you  reach  that  bridge,  nuike  some  einwe 
For  spuiiiiig  on  your  muks,  or  loitering 
Until— 

Beatr,  What  sound  is  thatf 

Luer,  Hark !  No,  it  cannot  be  a  servant* •  steps 
It  must  be  Cenci,  unexpectedly 
Returned. — Make  some  excuse  for  being  here» 

Beatr.  (To  OrHno,  at  she  goet  cmt,) 
That  step  we  hear  approach  must  never  pass 
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TLe  bridge  otiiUA'we  npctke^Exemai  Lmerttimm^  Mmhim.) 

On.  WbatihaUIdat 

Cend  most  find  me  here,  and  I  must  b«ur 
The  imperioui  inqukkion  of  his  looki 
At  to  ^at  brought  me  hither:  let  bm  made 
lluie  own  in  tome  inane  and  ▼acantamile. 

Emter  GiAQOUO,  In  «  hmrrM  wimmr, 

Vkim  I    Have  too  Tentured  thidiflr  t    Know  yon  dMi 

That  Cend  it  m>m  hornet 
Giae,  I  ^foght  him  here. 

And  now  mutt  wait  till  he  returna. 
On.  Great  God! 

Weigh  yoa  the  danger  of  thia  nuhnetat 
Qiae.    Ay, 

Doea  mj  deattoycr  know  hit  danger!    W« 

Are  now  no  mnre^  as  once,  parent  and  child. 

But  man  to  man  i  the  oppretaor  to  the  opprtaaed. 

The  alanderer  to  the  dandered;  foe  to  toe. 

He  baa  caat  Nature  off,  which  waa  hit  ahield. 

And  Nature  casta  him  off,  who  is  her  sfaauiei-— 

And  I  »nrn  hodi.    It  is  a  finther'a  throat 

Which  I  win  ahake,  and  say  I  ask  not  gold  I 

laaknothnpjryears;  nor  memories 

Of  tranquil  duidhood;  nor  home-sheltered  low  i 

Thoqgh  all  diese  hast  thou  torn  from  me^  and  mont 

But  only  my  fiur  fome ;  only  one  hoard 

Of  peace,  which  I  tiiougfat  hidden  from  tiiy  hato^ 

Under  die  penury  hea{^  on  me  by  tfaeet 

Or  I  will— <]rod  can  understand  and  pardoOt 

Why  ahottld  I  speak  with  man  f 
Ora.  Be  calm,  dear  friend. 

Gioc.    Well,  I  will  calmly  tell  you  what  he  did. 

Tliis  old  Fkanoesco  Cend,  as  youknow, 

BoRowed  the  dowry  of  my  wife  from  me, 

And  then  denied  die  loan;  and  left  me  ao 

In  noverty,  die  which  I  soQsht  to  mend 

By  holdix^f  a  poor  office  in  me  state. 

It  had  been  promised  to  me,  and  already 
I  bought  new  dodiing  for  my  ragged  babea, 
And  my  wife  smiled,  and  my  heart  knew  repoiai 
When  Cenci's  inteicesnon,  aa  I  found, 
Conferred  diia  office  on  a  wreteh  whom  dina 
He  paid  for  vilest  service.    I  returned 
Witt  dds  ill  news,  and  we  sat  aad  togedier 
Solacing  our  despondency  widi  teaia 
Of  such  affecdon  and  unbroken  fidth 
As  temper  life's  worst  bitterness ;  when  hi^ 
As  he  it  wont,  came  to  upbraid  and  curss^ 
Mocking  our  poverty,  and  tellii^  ua 
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Booh  «M  God't  looiirge  Car  difobedient  aont. 

And  theo,  tii|U  I  might  ttrike  him  dumb  widi  ihwi^ 

I  fpoke  of  mj  wilb's  dowir;  but  he  odned 

A  ocief  yet  ■pecioug  tale»  how  I  had  wutad 

The  ram  in  ■ecretiiol;  and  he  saw 

M J  wife  was  touched,  and  he  went  amiUng  fbrdk 

And  when  I  knew  the  impreaaion  he  had  madc^ 

And  felt  m  J  wife  insult  with  ailent  acom 

My  ardent  tnilh,  and  look  averae  and  ooldy 

I  went  forth  too:  but  aoon  Tetumed  again ; 

Yet  not  80  aooo  but  Ihat  my  wife  had  taught 

My  children  her  hanh  thoughts,  and  th^  all  cried, 

"  Give  us  dothes,  fether !  give  ns  better  food  i 

What  you  in  one  night  aquander  were  enough 

For  montha  I"  I  looked,  and  saw  that  home  was  hell. 

And  to  that  hell  will  I  return  no  more^ 

Until  mine  enemy  haa  rendered  up 

Atonement^  or,  aa  he  ga?e  life  to  me^ 

I  will,  reversing  nature's  law — 

On,  Trust  me. 

The  compensation  which  thou  seekest  here 
WiU  be  denied. 

Gioe.  Then— Are  you  not  my  friend  f 

Did  you  not  hint  at  the  alternative. 
Upon  die  brmk  of  Vhich  you  see  I  stand. 
The  odier  day  when  we  conversed  together  f 
Mv  wrongs  were  then  less.    That  word  parridde, 
Althouffh  I  am  resolved,  haunts  me  like  fear. 

Ors.  It  must  be  fear  itself,  for  the  bare  word 
Is  hollow  mockeiy.    Mark,  how  wisest  God 
Draws  to  one  point  the  threads  of  a  just  doom. 
So  sanctifying  it:  what  you  devise 
Is,  as  it  were,  accomplished. 

Oioe.  Ishedeadt 

Org.    His  grave  is  ready.    Know  that  since  we  met 
Cenci  haa  done  an  outrage  to  his  daughter. 

Giae.  What  outrage  t 

Ors,  That  she  speaks  not,  but  you  may 

Conceive  such  half  coigectures  as  I  do. 
From  her  fixed  paleness,  and  the  lofty  grief 
Of  her  stem  brow,  bent  on  the  idle  air^ 
And  her  severe  unmodulated  voice. 
Drowning  both  tendemesa  and  dread;  and  last 
From  this;  that,  whilst  her  step-mother  and  I, 
Bewildered  in  our  honor,  talked  together 
With  obscure  hints;  both  self-misunderstood, 
And  daikly  guessing,  stumbling  in  our  talk 
Over  the  tnith,  and  yet  to  its  revenge. 
She  interrupted  us,  and  with  a  look 
Which  told,  before  she  spoke  it,  he  must  die  I — 
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Gioe.    It  if  cnoDgli.    My  doubti  ano  wdl 
Hmn  is  a  Uglier  reaion  for  the  act 
Than  mine;  there  is  a  holier  judge  dian  1^ 
A  more  unUamed  arenger.    BetStioe, 
Who,  in  the  gentteneas  of  thy  sweet  youth, 
Haa  nerer  trodden  on  a  wonn,  or  bruised 
A  living  flower,  but  thou  hast  pitied  it 
Widi  needless  tears  I — Cur  sister,  thou  in  whom 
Men  wondered  how  such  loveliness  and  wisdom 
Did  not  destroy  each  odierl — ^is  there  made 
RaTageoftheet    O  heart,  I  ask  no  mora 
Justification !  Shall  I  wait,  Qrsino, 
Till  he  return,  and  stab  him  at  the  door  t 

On.    Not  so  I  some  accident  might  interpoae 
To  rescue  him  from  what  is  now  most  snrei 
And  you  are  unprovided  where  to  fly. 
How  to  excuse  or  to  oonceaL    Nay,  listen : 
Ail  is  contrived;  success  is  so  assured 
That— 

SmUr  Bbateice. 

Btatr,  'Tis  my  hrodier's  voloel  You  knoiw  ma  nott 
Giae.  My  sister,  my  Jost  sister  I 
Beair.  Lost,indeedl 

I  see  Orsino  haa  talked  witii  you,  and 
That  yon  cmjectore  things  too  honrihle 
To  speak,  yet  finr  leas  than  tiie  truA.    Now,  stay  no*. 
He  might  return ;  yet  kiss  me;  I  shall  know 
That  then  tiiou  haat  consented  to  hia  death. 
Farewell,  fiuewelll  Let  piety  to  Ood, 
Brothcriy  love.  Justice,  and  clemency. 
And  an  thinas  that  make  tender  hanlsst  hearta. 
Make  thine  nard^  hrother.    Anawer  not :  fiuewell. 

(Eammt  agsfralfjrj 

SciKB  IL 

A  BMoa  9fmimmU  la  Oiacomo's  Amm.    Oiacomo  oIpms. 

eUm,    Tiamidnig^t^  and  Qrsino  oomes  not  yeL 

{ThmtdfTt  tmd  tkt  §oSmd  rfa  sfsrsk) 
What!  ean  the  everlasting  dements 
Feel  with  a  wonn  like  manf  If  so,  the  shaft 
Of  mercy- winged  lightning  would  not  fidl 
On  stones  and  trees.    My  wife  snd  children  sleep: 
They  are  now  living  in  nnmraning  dreama: 
But  I  must  wake^  still  doubting  if  that  deed 
Be  just  which  was  most  necessary.    O, 
Thou  wnreplenished  lamp  I  whose  narrow  flie 
Is  ahaksn  by  the  wind,  and  on  whose  edfle 
Devovingdaikncss  hovers  1    Thou  smul  flamc^ 
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Whidi,  M  a  diying  polte  riiet  and  611% 

Still  flickeral  up  and  down,  how  rerr  moBv 

Did  I  not  feed  Uwe,  wouldrt  fhoa  fei^  and  ba 

At duNi hadst nerrcr been!  Sowasteaandi 

Even  now,  periuqpe,  die  life  that  kindled  i 

But  that  no  power  can  fill  witii  Tital  oil 

That  broken  lamp  of  flesh.    Ha! 'tis  dM  blood 

Which  fed  these  veins,  thatobbs  till  all  is  ooldt 
'  It  is  the  fonn  that  moulded  mine,  that  sinks 

Into  the  white  and  yellow  spasms  of  deadi ; 

It  it  the  soul  bj  which  mine  was  airajred 
'  In  God's  immortal  likeness,  which  now  stsads 

Nsked  befon  Heaven's  Judgment  seat !  {A  Ml  tiHkn,) 

One!  Two! 

The  hour  crawls  on;  and,  when  my  hairs  mt  white, 

My  son  will  dien  peihi^  be  waiting  dios, 

Tortured  between  Just  hate  and  vain  remotsei 

Chiding  the  tardy  messenger  of  news 

Like  t^Mo  which  I  expect    I  almost  wish 

He  be  not  dead,  although  my  wrongs  are  great: 

Yet-'tisOnino^aalsp^ 

SnUr  OEsnro. 

fipeak! 

On.  I  am  coma 

To  say  he  baa  aieaped. 

Giac.  BacapadI 

Or§,  And  safe 

Within  Petrella.    He  p8ss*d  by  the  spot 
Appointed  fer  the  deed  an  hour  too  soon. 

(Ttoe.  Are  we  fhb  feols  of  sudi  eontingincies  t 
And  do  we  wasts  in  blind  misgivings  dius 
The  hours  mhuk  we  should  act  t  Then  w^d  and  ^undcr. 
Which  seemed  to  howl  his  knell,  is  tiie  loud  laughter 
With  which  Heaven  mocks  our  wealmess!  I  henceforth 
Will  ne'er  repent  of  aught  designed  or  done^ 
But  my  repentance. 

On,  See,  the  lamp  is  out 

Oiae.  If  no  remorse  is  ours  when  the  dim  air 
Hss  drunk  this  innocent  flame,  why  should  we  quail 
When  Cend's  life,  that  light  by  which  ill  mirits 
See  the  worse  deeds  diey  prompt,  shall  sink  fer  evert 
Ko^  I  am  hardened. 

On,  Why,  what  need  of  thisT 
Who  fesred  the  pale  intrusion  of  remorse 
In  a  just  deed?  Although  our  first  plan  feikd, 
Doubt  not  but  he  will  soon  be  laid  to  rest 
But  light  the  hmp ;  let  us  not  talk  i'tiie  dark. 

Oiae.  {UgkHng  ikt  tamp.) 
And  yet,  once  quenched,  I  cannot  thus  reiame 
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Hj  b&a^u  life :  do  yott  not  diink  Mf  ^lott 
Might  pl«ad  that  argument  with  Qod  t 

On.  OnoagiQiMi 

You  cinnot  now  recal  your  tiater'f  peace; 
*  hed  yea      '        '       ' 


Your  own  extinguiahed  years  of  youth  and  hi^  t 
Nor  your  wife's  bitter  words;  nor  all  the  taunti 
Which,  from  the  prosperous,  weak  nus&rtnne  takes; 
Nor  your  dead  mother ;  nor— 

doc.  Oh,  speak  no  morel 

1  am  resolvedf  although  this  Tery  hand 
Must  quench  the  life  that  animated  it. 

On.  There  is  no  need  of  that    Listen :  yon  know 
Olimpio,  the  castdlan  of  Petrella 
In  ola  Col<mna's  time;  him  whom  your  &ther  ^ 
Degraded  from  his  post;  and  Afarzio, 
That  desperate  wretch,  whom  he  deprived  last  year 
Of  a  reward  of  blood,  well  earned  and  tlue. 

Gia&  I  knew  Olimpio ;  and  they  say  he  hated 
Old  Genci  so^  that  in  his  silent  rage 
His  lips  grew  white  only  to  see  him  pass. 
Of  MaxBo  I  know  nothmg. 

On,  Marzio's  hate 

Matches  Olimpio's.    I  have  sent  these  men» 
But  in  your  name,  and  as  at  your  request, 
To  talk  with  Beatrice  and  Lucretia. 

Gmc.  Oniytotalkt 

On.  The  moments  which  even  now 

Pass  onward  to  to-morrow's  midnight  hoar, 
May  memorise  iheir  flight  with  death :  ere  then 
They  must  have  talked,  and  may  perhaps  have  done^ 
And  made  an  end — 

Oiae.  listenl  What  sound  is  ihttt 

On.  The  house-dog  moans,  and  itte  beams  crack:  noii^ht  dssb 

Oiae.  Itismy  wife  complaining  in  her  sleep: 
I  doubt  not  she  is  aaying  bitter  tiungs 
Of  me;  and  all  my  ehil£ren  round  her  dreaming 
That  I  deny  them  sustenance. 

On.  Whilst  he  ' 

Who  truly  took  it  from  them,  and  who  fills 
Their  hungry  rest  with  bitterness,  now  sleeps 
Lapped  in  bad  pleasures,  and  triumphantly 
Mocks  diee  in  risions  of  successful  nat^ 
Too  like  the  truth  of  day. 

Oiae.  If  e'er  he  wakes 

Again,  I  will  not  trust  to  hireling  hands— 

On.  Why,  that  were  well.    1  must  be  gone ;  food  night 
When  next  we  meet  may  all  be  donel 

Okie  Andall 

Forgotten.    Oh»  that  I  had  never  been  I 

,     (Awwrf.; 
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ACT  lY.    Sons  I 

Gm.  She  oowm  aot  i  yet  I  left  her  eveo  now 
^tnqiiiihed  and  fiunt.    She  knom  the  pennligf 
Ofherdelqr:  yetuhatif threeti  senut 
Am  I  not  now  within  PelreUe'e  moatt    . 
Or  lieer  I  etill  the  eyes  and  yean  of  Borne  t 
Might  Inot  drag  her  hy  the  golden  hairf 
Stamp  on  her  t  Keep  mr  aleepleia»  till  ha  bnin 
Beorerwonit  Tame  her  with  ohaina  and  frninel 


Leaa  would  loffice.    Yet  ao  to  leave  vndone 
What  I  moat  aeekl  No^ 'tia  her  atubbom  will. 
Which,  hy  tta  own  oonaent^  ahall  atoop  aa  low 
Aa  diat  whioh  div  it  down. 


•  LvcnsTf  A. 
Thou  loathed  wretch! 
Hide  thee  ftom  my  ahhoneneel  fly,  begone ! 
Yetatayl  Bid  Beatrice  oome  hither. 

Lmer.  Oh, 

Huabandl  I  pnqr,  fiir  tfiine  own  wretched  aakc^ 
Heed  what  thou  doat.    A  man  who  walka  like  diee 
nvrough  Crimea,  and  through  the  danger  of  hia  crimei. 
Each  hour  may  itumble  o'er  a  audden  grave. 
And  dion  art  old ;  thy  haira  are  hoaiy  arey. 
Aa  diou  wouldat  aave  thyaelf  fiom  deau  and  hdl« 
Pity  diy  deleter ;  give  her  to  aome  friend 
In  marriage ;  ao  that  ahe  may  tempt  thee  not 
To  hatred,  or  worae  thoufhta,  if  worae  there  be. 

Gm.  What!  like  her  uster,  who  haa  found  a  home 
To  aaoek  my  hate  from  with  proiperity  f 
Strange  ruin  shall  deatroy  both  her  and  thee^ 
And  SH  that  yet  remain.    My  death  may  be 
Rapid,  her  deetiny  outipeedi  it    Go, 
Bid  her  oome  hither,  and  before  my  mood 
Be  dianged,  leat  I  diould  drag  her  by  the  hair. 

£iMT.  Sbeaentmetothee^hnaband.    Atthy] 
She  fell,  aa  diou  doat  know,  into  a  tranoe; 
And  in  that  trance  she  heard  a  voice  which  said^ 
"  Cend  must  die !  Let  him  eonfesa  himaelf  1 
Even  now  the  accusing  angel  waits  to  hear 
If  God,  to  puniah  bis  enonnoua  erimea, 
Harden  his  dying  heart  I" 

Gfn.  Why^-«udithing!iaNt 

No  doubt  divine  revealings  may  be  made. 
"Tia  plain  I  have  been  fiivoured  from  above, 
For  when  I  corsed  my  sons  they  died— Ay    ao— » 
As  to  die  ri^t  or  wrong,  thafs  talk— ^epoitanor— 
RapentKioe  ia  an  eaay  moment's  work, 
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onGodt 


I  Mrt  give  up  tbfl  greater  pmot^  whioh  WM 
To  poiMm  and  oomipt  bar  mmL 
(^JMHW/ i4ierflJamrMeA«raRHM^ 
mA^mo^.)  One,  two; 

Ay— Boooo  and  CriatofiuiD  my  cone 
Strang^:  and  Giaoomo^  I  think,  will  find 
Life  a  wons  hell  than  that  beyond  the  nmve  s 
Beatrice  aliafl,  if  tiiere  be  aldU  in  hate^ 
^  in  do^pair,  Uandieming:  to  Bernardo^ 
He  IS  80  innocent^  1  will  beqneadi 
The  memory  of  these  deeds,  and  make  Ui  youtt 
llie  sepulchre  of  hope^  where  efil  tfaongfats 
Shan  grow  like  weeds  on  a  ne^ected  tomk 
When  sH  is  done,  oiii  in  dm  inde  Campagna 
I  wiU  pile  np  my  rilrer  and  my  gold  I 
My  coetlT  robes,  paiocfflgs,  and  tapestries  r 
My  paKhmenlB,  snd  aU  records  rfmy  wealtfai 
And  make  a  bonfiro  m  my  Joy,  and  leaTo 
wmy  poaMssions  nothing  hot  my  name  i 
wbiehshsll  be  an  inheritance  to  strip 
Iti  wearer  bare  as  in&my.    That  done, 
My  SOTl,  which  is  a  scomge^  will  I  resign 
Into  the  hands  of  him  who  wielded  it^ 
Be  it  ftr  its  own  panirimient  or  iheksk 
He  wiU  not  ask  it  of  me  tin  die  Ush 
Be  broken  in  iti  kst  snd  deepest  wound— 
Untnitshatebeaninflieted:    Te^ 
I^  deadi  oQtspeed  my  purpose^  let  me  make 
niert  work  and  sure—  iOMm,} 

I«cr.  (f«i{pf««.)  Oh, stay!  Itwasafeintt 
Mm  had  no  vision,  and  she  heard  no  voice, 
laaiditbattoawediee^ 

Cm.  ThatiswdL 

TUe  paltcrcr  widl  die  SBcred  truth  of  God, 
Be  dqr  soul  ch(dwd  with  that  blaspheming  fief 
For  Beatrie^  worse  terfcors  are  in  store. 
To  bend  her  to  my  win. 
^CjBcr.  Ohitowhatwinr 

What  cmel  sufferings,  more  than  she  has  knownu 
Canst  thou  inlliett 

Cm.  Andrea,  go  eaU  my  dau^ter  i 

And  if  she  comes  not,  ten  her  that  I  oonm. 
Wbi^^eringsf    I  wiU  dny  her,  s^^  step^ 
^nnagb  infemies  unheard  of  among  men  i 
She  Shan  stand  sbdteriem  in  the  bnad  nooB 
Of  public  scorn,  for  acts  Uaaoned  abroirit 
Chie  mnong  which  shan  bo— What  f— Canst  thou  gnemf 
She  shan  become  (for  what  ahe  most  abhors, 
Shall  have  a  laseination  to  entrap 
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Her  loalUiig  will)  to  her  owbmbmIow  Mtf 

AH  ih*  «pPMn  to  otlien;  and,  when  dead* 

Aj  die  •hall  die  vnahriTed  Mid  natorgbttn,  • 

▲  rebel  to  her  Ikther  Mid  her  God, 

Her  eorpee  shell  be  ebMidoned  to  the  hounds; 

'Her  name  shell  be  the  terror  of  the  earth; 

Her  spirit  shall  apnroMh  the  throne  of  Ood 

PlMve-epotted  viUi  my  ennes.    I  will  make 

Bo^  and  soul  a  monstrovs  lump  of  rola* 

AiMi^.  TheladUBaatrfee- 

Om.  Bpeakfpaleiiaifvl  What 

flaidshef 

AMdr.       Hy  Lord, 'twas  what  she  looked;  ihe  Mid: 
«€ks  teU  my  Ikther  that  I  see  the  gnl]^ 
Of  Hell  between  vs  twob  whieh  he  may  vtmr^ 
IwiUnot"  (JbitAfMlrM.) 

Om.       Ck>thoa^piiek,lMoretin; 
Tell  her  to  eome;  yet  let  her  nnderatand 
Her  ooming  is  eonsent;  and  saj»  moreorer. 
That  if  she  eome  not  I  will  cone  her.  (MkU  Luenlm.) 

Hat 
With  what  bat  with  a  fhther's  enrse  doth  God 
Paaie-strike  aimed  Tiotoij,  and  make  pele 
Gitiei  in  their  prosperity  r    The  world's  Father 
Most  erant  a  parent's  prayer  against  his  ohild. 
Be  he  who  asks  eren  what  men  eall  me. 
Will  not  the  deaths  of  her  rebellions  brothers 
Awe  her  before  I  speak  ?— for  I  on  them 
PId  impreeato  fniek  min,  and  it  oama. 

JBnUr  JtVOKHiA* 

Wellf  what?  Bpeak,  wreteh! 

.£iMrk  8he  said,  ^I  eaanot  oome ; 

Go  teU  my  fhther  that  I  see  a  tonent 
Of  his  own  blood  raging  between  ns." 

dm.    (hneaUM.)  God! 

'    rme!    IftUsi 


Hear  me !    If  tUs  most  speoions  mass  of  flesh 

Whieh  then  hast  made  my  danghter;  this  my  blood. 

This  partiele  of  my  diyided  being ; 

Or  rather,  this  my  bane  and  my  disease, 

Whoee  sight  infeets  and  poisons  me;  this  devil, 

Whieh  sprang  from  me  as  from  a  hcU,  was  meant 

To  anght  good  nse ;  if  her  bright  loreliness 

Was  Idndled  to  illnmine  this  dark  worid; 

If,  nvrsed  by  thy  seleetest  dew  of  l^yre, 

Snoh  Tirtoes  blossom  in  her  as  should  make 

The  peaoe  of  life,  I  pray  thee,  for  my  sake» 

As  then  the  eommon  God  and  Father  art 
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Of  kflr,  and  iiM!»  and  an  {  revene  diat  doom  I 
Bartli,  in  Uia  name  of  Qod,  let  her  food  be 
Poison,  vntil  ihe  be  encnttted  round 
Willi  Icpfooa  etainal  Heaven,  rain  upon  her  head 
The  blistering  drops  of  the  Marenima's  dew, 
TSU  she  be  speckled  like  a  toad:  parch  up 
Thoae  lore-enkindled  Ups,  warp  those  fine  limbs 
To  loathed  lameness  I  Aii-beholding  sun. 
Strike  in  thy  envy  those  life-darting  eyes 
Widi  difaie  own  blinding  beams  I 

hucr,  Peacel  Peace! 

For  diine  own  sake  unssT  those  dreadfid  words. 
When  high  God  grants,  he  punishes  such  prayera. 

Oa.  (Inyfag  tip,  md  thrmring  his  right  hmd  iowordi 

He  doea  his  win,  I  mine  I    lliis  in  additioik 

nial^  if  ahe  haTe  a  child— 
Lmar.  Hoirible«]ioiq|htl 

Cm.  TbatifaheererhaTeachildi  andlliou. 

Quick  Natural  I  a^ure  thee  by  thy  Qod, 

That  thou  be  fruitfiil  in  her,  and  increase 

And  midtiply,  fiiUiOing  his  command, 

Andmydeosimpncationl  May  it  be 

A  hideooB  lUuness  of  herself;  Oat,  as 

¥tmn  a  diatcning  mimr,  ahe  may  see 

Her  image  mixed  with  aiiat  aha  moat  abhors, 

Smiling  iroon  her  from  her  nursing  breast 

And  dut  the  diild  may  from  ita  inianey 


Grow,  dajr  by  day,  more  wicked  and 

Tnniing  ncr  mother's  lore  to  misery  I 

And  diattiolli  ahe  and  it  may  Utc^  until 

It  diall  repay  her  care  and  pain  with  hate^ 

Or,  what  may  else  be  more  unnatural. 

So  he  may  hmit  her  dnmuh  die  damonms  aool& 

Of  die  loud  world  to  a  diimononredgraTa 

ShaU  I  revoke  ddaourse!  Go,  bid  her  come, 

Befiire  my  words  are  chronicled  in  heaven.  (StU  Uier.) 

I  do  not  fed  as  if  I  were  a  man. 


But  like  a  fiend  appointed  to  chasdsa 
The  oibnoca  of  some  unremembsred  wwld. 


My  Uood  is  running  up  and  down  my  veina : 
A  ftarfld  jpleasure  makea  it  prick  and  di^  X 


A  finnu  nieasnre  mat 
IfedagB^ikfaiesa 
Hyheartisbeadngw] 
Of  horrid  k^i 


ofstni^awat 
with  an  espeetation 


JBSslir  LVCRBTIA. 

^    ^  What?  Speakl 

Imr.  ShebidsdMai 

And  if  dqr  enrss^  as  diey  cannot  do^ 
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Cooldkmhwtoal* 

C!m»  8be  woM  not  eome.    lii  wd^ 

I  can  do  botb :  lint  take  ivhat  I  demand. 
And  then  extort  oonoenion.    To  iSbjdiahBti 
Fly,  ere  I  apom  thee:  and  beivare  thia  night 
That  thou  croaa  not  my  footatm.    It  were  aaftr 
To  come  between  ihe  tiger  and  hia  prej.  {JMf  imet.} 

It muat be  latei  mine  eyea gronr weaxy  dim 
Whtk  unaocuatomed  heafinen  of  alecfk. 
Conadenoe  1  Oh,  thou  moat  inaolent  of  lieal 
They  aay  chat  aleep,  that  healing  dew  of  heaveiiy 
SteqM  not  in  balm  &e  foldinga  of  the  brain 
Which  thinka  diee  an  impoetor.  I  will  go, 
FSnt  to  belie  Ihee  with  an  hom*  of  rest, 
Which  will  be  deep  and  calm,  I  feel :  and  i  _. 
O,  moltitudinoua  Hell,  the  fienda  will  ahake 
Thine  archea  with  the  laughter  of  their  Joy  I 
There  ahall  be  lamentation  heard  in  Heaven 


Aa  o'er  an  angel  ikllen  i  and  upon  Banh 

All  good  ahalf  droop  and  aicken,  and  ill  Ihinga 

Shafl,  with  a  mirit  of  onnataral  lilie, 

Stir  wild  be  ynckened,  even  aa  I  am  now.  (£«''•) 


11. 
B^fin  fjbf  GSafUr  ^  PttnOtu    Eatmr  Bbawicb  mtd  Looam  A 


B§&ir.  They  come  not  yet 

Lmer.  Tbi 

Btair.  Uowilow 

Behind  the  coorae  of  dmight^  eiven  aick  with  apead, 
liMa  leaden-footed  time  I 

Luer»  Hie  minutaa  i 

If  he  ahonld  wake  befbn  the  deed  ia  done  t 

Beair,  O,  Mother  1  he  mnat  never  wake  again. 
What  thou  haat  aaid  peraoadea  me  that  onr  act 
Wm  bat  dialodge  a  apirit  of  deep  heU 
Out  of  a  human  form. 

Luer.  *Th  trae,  be  apoka 

Of  death  and  Judgment  wiHi  atranfe  oonBdanaa 
For  one  ao  wicked:  aa  a  man  beli^inB 
In  Qod,  yet  recking  not  of  aood  or  ilL 
And  yet  to  die  without  confiaaian  1-— 

Beair,  OhI 

Beliere  that  Heaven  ia  mereifiil  and  Juat, 
And  will  not  add  oar  Aead  necaaaitj 
To  the  amount  of  hia  offei 
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Afer  Olucpio  md  Ma&zio,  belot^* 

Lmtr,  See, 

n&eyomne. 

Bm^t.        All  nortftl  d&iiigs  must  hasten  thus 
To  &eir  daik  end.    Let  us  go  down. 

(JBmvtf  Loc&BTiA  and  Beatrice  yrosi  oioM.) 

OKm.  How  feel  you  to  this  workt 

Mar.  As  one  who  thinks 

A  dionsmd  crowns  excellent  market  price 
For  an  old  murderer's  life.    Your  cheeks  are  pale. 

OUm,  It  is  the  white  reflection  otyma  own, 
Which  yoo  call  paleu 

Mar.  Is  that  their  natoral  hue  t 

Ottm.  Or  'tu  my  hate,  and  the  deferred  desire 
To  wreak  it,  which  extinguishes  their  hlood. 

Mar.  You  axe  inclined  then  to  this  busineasf 

OOm.  Ay, 

If  one  should  hribe  me  with  a  thousand  crowns 
To  kill  a  serpent  which  had  stung  my  child, 
I  eould  not  be  more  willing. 

JSaUr  Bbatrios  ami  Lvcretia  hthm. 

NoUeladiesl 
ilMlr.  Aro  ye  xesolved  r 
CMSsk  Itheasleepf 

Mar.  Uai 

Idler.      I  mixed  an  opiate  with  his  drink: 
He  sleeps  so  soondly— 

Bmir.  That  hit  death  will  be 

But  as  a  change  of  ain-cfaastising  dreams, 
A  dark  continuance  of  the  Hell  within  him, 
Which  God  extin^^h  1    But  are  ye  resolved  7 
Ye  know  it  is  a  high  and  holy  deed. 

Ofisi.  WeareresolTed. 

Mar.  As  to  the  how  Hum  sot 

Be  warraatad.  It  seats  with  you. 

^•(»rt.  Well,  follow! 

Olim.  Httdil  harkl    What  noise  is  that  f 

Mar,  Hal  some  one  con 

Bea^.  Ye  eonseience-stricken  cmvens,  rock  to  rest 
Your  baby  hearts.    It  is  the  iron  gate, 
Which  ye  left  open,  swinging  to  the  wind, 
Hist  enters  whistlinffssm  scorn.    Come,lbIlowl 
And  be  your  stapa  lika  mia^  light,  quick,  and  bold. 
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SCBMB    III. 

JuJparimmU  in  ikt  CastU,    EmUt  Bbat&icb  mtd  LucBRU. 

Later.  They  are  tbout  it  now. 

Beatr,  Nay,  it  ia  done. 

Lwer.  I  liaTO  not  heard  him  groan. 

BmAt.  He  will  not  groan. 

iMcr.  What  loond  ii  tfaatt 

BmOr.  ListI 'tit  the  tread  of  feet 

About  hia  bed. 

ZiHT.  My  God  I 

If  he  be  now  a  cold  atiffoorpael 

Beatr.  Oh,  fear  not 

What  may  be  done,  but  what  if  left  undone : 
The  act  seala  alL 

EmHr  Olimyio  and  Mariio. 

Ia  it  acoompliihed  t 

Mv.  Whatt 

OUm.  Did  you  not  call  r 

Beaitr,  When! 

OUm,  Now. 

Bwlr.  laakifallisoTert 

OHm,  We  dare  not  UD  an  old  and  aleeping  man ; 
Hie  thin  ney  hair,  hia  atem  and  rererend  brow, 
Hia  ^nd  handa  croaMd  on  hia  heaving  breaat, 
And  the  calm  innocent  aleep  in  which  he  lay. 
Quelled  me.    Indeed,  indeed,  I  cannot  do  it. 

Jfor.  But  I  waa  bolder ;  for  I  chid  Olimpio, 
And  bade  him  hear  hia  wronga  to  his  own  graTO, 
And  leave  me  the  reward.    And  now  my  knife 
Touched  the  looae  wrinkled  throat,  when  the  old  mai^ 
Stirred  in  hia  aleep,  and  aaid,  "  God  1  hear,  O  hear, 
A  fether'a  ourael  What!  art  thou  not  our  feAerf" 
And  then  he  laughed.    I  knew  it  waa  the  ghoat 
Of  my  dead  fether  speaking  through  hia  lips^ 
And  could  not  kill  lum. 

Heofr.  Miserable  alareal 

Where,  if  ye  dare  not  kill  a  sleeping  man, 
Found  ye  the  boldnesa  to  return  to  me 
With  anch  a  deed  undone  f    Baaepaltereral 
Cowards  and  treitora  I    Why,  die  very  conacienct  . 
Whidi  ye  would  sell  for  gold  and  for  reveiige 
la  an  equivocation :  it  sleeps  over 
A  thousand  daily  acti  disgndnff  men ; 

And  when  a  deed,  where  mercy  insults  Heaven 

Why  do  I  talk! 

{SiMkimg  «  dagger  fnm  cm  qf  them,  and  raUhg  k.) 
Hadat  thou  a  tongue  to  aay, 
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Ske murdered lier  own fMker,  I  mnet  do  iti 
B6t  new  dream  ye  ehall  Outlive  him  longl 

Obk8top,fiirGod*esakel 

Mar.  Iwiflgobaekandkailum. 

OBm,  Give  me  die  weapon  {  we  must  do  tky  wilL 

B^air.  TUceitI— Dejpectl  Betoml 

(ExtmU  Ohumo  mi  M  iRSio.) 
How  pale  tiufu  actt 
We  do  bnt  diet  wbich 'twere  a  demUy  crime 
To  leanre  widoDe. 

XwBT.  Would  it  were  done! 

.BM«r.  Sfenwhilrt 

That  doobt  la  jwaeing  llinnigfa  vonr  mind,  the  worid 
Is  eoneeioiis  or  a  eha^ge.  Barkneaa  andheU 
Hare  iwaUowed  np  Ihe  vapour  they  sent  fiurth 
To  blacken  die  sweet  light  of  life.  Myhreath 
€!oines,  methinks,  lighter,  and  the  gelid  hlood 
RonalkedytliroiiglkBiy Teina.    Bfazkl 

EiUtr  OuMFio  and  Maszio. 

HelB  ■     ■■■ 
Ottm.    Deadi 

JWsr.  We  stnungied  him,  diat  there  might  be  no  Mood; 
And  then  we  direw  his  henty  eonee  i'the  nsden. 
Under  die  baleony  I 'twill  seem  itm 

Beatr.  (GMmg  ihem  a  bag  qfeain.) 
Heze,  take  this  gold,  and  hasten  to  year  homes. 
And,  ICarsio^  beoanse  dion  waet  oniy  awed 
By  that  whieh  made  me  tremble,  wear  thou  diii  f 

(ClaamUminarkhmaiUle,) 
It  was  the  mande  whidi  my  grandfiuhcr 
Wore  in  his  high  proeperitr,  and  men 
Envied  his  state :  so  may  uey  envy  thine. 
Thou  wert  a  weapon  in  Uie  hand  of  God 
To  a  Just  use.    Live  long  and  thrivel  and,  mark. 
If  thou  hast  crimes,  repent :  this  deed  is  none. 

(A  horn  is  tounded.) 

i^«er.  Hark!  'tis  die  castle  horn ;  myGodI  itsounds 
Like  the  last  trump. 

Baair.  Some  tedious  guest  is  coming. 

Luer.  Thedrttwbridgeisletdown;  there  is  a  tiamp 
Of  hones  in  die  eourt  j  fly,  hide  yourselves  1 

(Exeunt  Olimpio  and  Harzio.) 

Beair,  Let  us  retire  to  counterfeit  deep  rest; 
I  searce^  need  to  counterfeit  it  now: 
The  spirit  which  doth  reign  within  diese  limbs 
Seems  stranoely  undisturbed.    I  could  even  deep 
"— "tss  and  calm:  alim  ia  surely  past.  (Acewtf.) 

4* 
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Scnn  IV. 

OMf  BaUIAftDO. 

Aw.  hadff  snr  duty  to  hii  HolineM 
Be  my  easue  mat  thus  miMaaoiiably 
I  break  upon  your  rest.    I  muit  apeak  with 
Count  Cendi  doth  he  aleep  t ' 


Lmer,  (fm  a  kmnitd  mid  cai&umd  wummr,) 

Itfainkhealeenas 
Ye^  wake  him  not,  I  pray.    Spare  me  awhile, 
He  ia  a  wicked  and  a  wraAftil  man ; 
Should  he  be  rouaed  out  of  hia  alera  to-night, 
Which  iM,  I  know,  a  hell  of  angry  onamB, 
It  were  not  well;  indeed  it  were  not  welL 
Wait  tin  day-braik,— . 
{Mid$.)  Oh,  I  am  deadly  alek  I 

Sag,  I  grieffe  tfaua  to  diatresa  you,  but  the  Count 
Must  anawer  ehargea  of  Ae  grarest  import, 
And  suddenly ;  aiwh  my  commiasion  ia. 

Lao.  (wWi  hiareat§d  ofUaHoii) 
I  dare  not  rouae  him ;  I  know  none  who  dare: 
'Twere  perilous— fou  might  aa  aafiely  waken 
A  serpent,  or  a  oorpae  in  which  some  fiend 
Were  laid  to  sleep. 

Sag,  I«Bdy»  my  moments  here 

Are  counted.    I  mnat  rouae  him  from  hia  aleep, 
Since  none  dae  dare. 

Imer,         faiMf.)0  terror  1  O  despair  I 
(To  Bernardo^        Bernardo*  conduct  you  the  Ijord  Legate  to 
Your  fiither's  chamber.       (Exemnt  Satella  and  Bernardo.] 

Bater  Bbatricb. 

Beair»  Tis  a  messenger 

Come  to  arreat  the  culprit  who  now  standa 
Before  the  throne  of  unappealable  6od. 
Both  Earth  and  Heaven,  consenting  arbiters, 
Acquit  our  deed.  ' 

Lacr,  0  agony  of  fear  1 

Would  that  he  yet  might  live  I     Even  now  I  heard 
The  Legate'a  followers  whisper,  sa  they  passed. 
They  had  a  warrant  for  his  instant  deaUi. 
All  waa  prepared  by  unforbidden  means, 
Which  we  must  pay  ao  dearly,  having  done. 
Even  now  they  sewch  the  tower,  and  find  the  body* 
Now  thev  aospect  the  truth :  now  they  conaulty 
Belbre  taey  come  to  tax  us  with  the  netf 
O  horrible^  'tis  all  diacoveredl 
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B$air.  Modiar» 

What  is  done  wimIi^  11  done  welL    Bebold 
Ajthoa  art  Just    rTia  Uke  a  tmant  child 
To  fear  that  othera  know  what  thon  haat  done^ 
£▼€11  from  diioe  own  atronff  oonaciouaneMy  and  thM 
Write  <m  unateady  e^rei  and  altered  cheeka 
All  thoa  wouldat  hide.    Be  feithfiil  to  thyMl( 
And  fear  no  other  witness  but  thy  fear. 
For  1^  sa  cannot  he,  some  circamstance 
Should  rise  in  accusation,  we  can  blind 
Suspicion  with  such  cheap  astonishment^ 
Or  oTcrbear  it  with  such  guiltless  nrids^ 
As  murdenrs  cannot  feign.    The  aeed  ia  done^ 
And  what  may  fellow  now  re|puda  not  ma 
I  am  as  oniYerssl  ssthe  liriiti 
fteeastheearth-sanroanungair;  asihm 
As  the  wiorid's  centrei    Consequence,  to  me^ 
Is  as  the  wind  which  strikes  the  solid  rock, 
Butshakeaitnot.  {A  cry  wUkbn^  mtd  UunJL) 

Ftikm.  Koidsrl  murder  t  murder  I 

EmUr  BEEHARno  amd  Savslli. 

Stm.  (tokUfittowert.) 
Go  search  the  csstle  round  t  sound  die  alarm  i 
]<ook  to  the  gates,  that  none  escape. 

JBfoAr.  What  now! 

Ber.  I  know  not  what  to  say;  my  fether's  dead  I 

Beair,  Howl  dead  f  he  only  sleeps :  you  mistake,  brother. 
His  sleep  is  very  calm,  very  like  death ; 
lis  wonderful  how  well  a  tyrant  sleeps. 
He  is  not  4^04/ 

Btr,  Dead  I  murdered  I 

'  Xaer.  (wiA  €xtrem§  agUatitm,)  Oh,  no^  no^ 
He  is  not  murdered,  though  he  may  be  dead; 
1  have  alone  the  keys  of  mose  apsrtments. 

iSos.  Hal  Is  it  sot 

Beair.  My  Lord,  I  pray  excuse  us| 

We  will  retire ;  my  mother  is  not  well : 
She  seems  quite  oTsroome  with  Uiis  strange  honror. 

RxnmtLmeniimtmdBtaiHm. 

Sag,  Can  yon  suspect  who  may  have  murdered  him  t 

Ber,  I  know  not  what  to  think. 

Sae.  Can  yon  name  any 

Who  had  an  interest  in  his  death  t 

Ber.  Alaal 

I  can  name  none  who  had  not,  and  those  most 
Who  most  hunent  thst  such  a  deedia  donei 
Uj  moAei,  and  my  sister,  and  myselt    * 

Sae,  Tiastrangel  There  were  clear  maris  of  violsaee. 
I  fcoad  tha  old  man's  body  in  the  moonlight 
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Hangiiiff  beoMtii  the  irindoir  of  hii  chamber^ 

Amonff  die  bruiolMt  of  a  i>inei  he  oould  not 

Have  uUen  there,  for  aU  ma  limba  lay  heaped 

Andeffortleaa:  'tie  true  there  waa  no  Wood. 

FaTOur  me^  8if ,  (k  oraeh  tmporta  jaat  hoote 

That  all  ahould  be  anade  clear)  to  tell  the  ladiaa 

That  I  tequeat their ffcaence.  (EkUBk'^ 

,  SnUr  Gtuards,  Mnghg  im  Haroo. 

Oward.  We  have  one. 

Q^Betr.  My  lord,  we Ibaiid  thk rufflani 
Laridng  among  the  rockat  there  ia  no  doubt 
But  that  thcjr  era  the  mnrderen  of  Count  Cenei : 
Each  had  a  bag  of  ooiB.    Thia  idknr  wove 
A  gold-in?POTen  robe,  which,  ihinlng  bright 
Umler  die  dark  robka  to  the  glimmering  i 
Betr^edthemtooornotioe:  theotherfiall 
Desperately  fightiv. 

Sa9.  WhatdoeaheoonfiBaat 

Qfietr.  HekeepefirmaileiioeibiitdkenliBMfiMindeuhim 
May  apeak. 

Sm,         Their  language  ia  at  leaatifaicere.  (reodf.) 

"To  THB  Ladt  Bbatuci. 
''That  the  atonement  of  what  my  natoreaidnaBloeaid^^ 
ture  may  aoou  amve,  I  aend  thee,  at  thy  brother's  desire^ 
thoae  who  will  apeak  and  do  mora  than  I  dare  write— 

Thy  deroted  servant, 

Orsimo." 

£n«fr  LucRSTXA,  Bbatucb,  and  BBBHAKDa 

Knoweet  thou  tlua  writing,  Lady  ! 

Btair.  No. 

Sao.  Nordiout 

Luar,  (Htr  emiduet  throughout  the  teene  it  marked  by  extrem§ 
agitoHemJ) 
Where  was  it  found  f  what  is  it  t  It  should  be 
Oraino'shandl  It  speaks  of  that  strange  horror 
Which  never  yet  found  utterance,  but  which  made 
Between  that  hapless  child  and  her  dead  fiither 
A  gulph  of  obscure  hatred. 

Sao.  Isitsof 

Is  it  true.  Lady,  that  thy  father  did 
Such  outrages  as  to  awaken  in  thee 
Unfllialhatet 

Beatr.         Not  hate,  'twas  more  than  hate  i 
This  ii  most  true,  yet  wherefore  question  me  t 

Sao.  Ther6  ia  a  deed  demanding  question  doaei 
Thou  hast  a  secret  which  will  answer  not 
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What  aiQr«tt!  My  Lord,  ToariiiKdt  an  bold  and  iiik. 

Am.  I  do  amat  all  present  in  the  name 
OftiiePope'a  Holineea.    Youmuatto  Boni& 

Xaer.  Oh^  not  to  Romel  Indeed  we  are  not  guilty. 

BMfr.  Guiltyl  Who  daxea  talk  of  guilt  t  KyliOtd, 
I  am  nuae  innooent  of  panricide 
Than  ia  a  child  born  fatherleae.    Dear  motfaer. 
Tour  gentleneaa  and  patience  are  no  ihield 
For  thia  keen-judging  world,  thia  two-edged  lie^ 
Which  iMma,  hut  ia  not    What  1  will  human  laws. 
Rather  will  ye  who  are  their  miniateray 
Bar  all  aoceea  to  retribution  firat, 
And  Ihen,  when  hearen  doch  interpoae  to  do 
What  ye  ne^ect,  arming  fiuniliar  uings 
To  the  redieaa  <^  an  unwonted  crime^ 
Hake  ye  tiie  Tietima  who  demanded  it 
Culpritat    Tii  ye  are  culprita !  That  poor  wretch^ 
Who  atanda  ao  pale,  and  tremblings  and  amaied, 
If  it  be  true  he  mmdered  Cend,  waa 
A  aword  in  the  rkht  hand  of  Jnsteat  God. 
Whcrelbreihould  I  haTO  wielded  it!  Unleaa 
The  Crimea  which  mortal  tongue  dare  never  name, 
God  thcrefiNEe  aoruplea  to  aTengeu 

Sm,  Yoaown 

That  you  danwd  lua  death  t 

Btair,  It  would  have  been 

A  crime  no  lem  than  hii,  i(  fiar  one  moment, 
That  teee  deaira  had  fkded  in  my  heart. 


'Tb  true  I  did  believe,  and  hoi>e,  and  pray, 
Av,  I  even  knew— Cor  God  ia  wiae  and  juat — 
That  lome  tunofe  audden  death  hung  over  him. 
'Tia  true  that  thu  did  happen,  and  moat  true 
There  waa  no  other  reat  mr  me  on  earth, 
No  other  hope  in  Heaven:  now  what  of  Uiia!  [both. 

Sao.  Stnmge  thoi^j^ta  beget  atnu^  deeda;  and  here  are 
I  Judge  diee  not  % 

'  JKfoir.  And  yet,  if  you  arreat  me^ 

Yon  are  the  Judge  and  executioner 
Of  that  which  ia  the  life  of  life:  the  breath    . 
Of  aeeuaation  killa  an  innocent  name. 
And  leavea  Cor  lame  acquittal  the  poor  hie. 
Which  IB  a  maak  wiAout  it    Tia  moetfiuae 
That  I  am  guilty  of  ibul  parricide  i 
Althouflh  I  must  rejoice,  for  juatest  canae. 
That  omer  handa  have  aent  my  fiuher'a  aoul 

To  aak  the  mercy  he  denied  to  me.  ^ 

Mow  leave  ua  free :  atain  not  a  noble  houae 
With  vague  aurmiaea  of  rejected  crime  i 
Add  to  our  aufferinga  and  your  own  m 
Mo  heavier  mm;  let  them  have  been 
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Leave  wdMim^iieluivei    ^ 
Stm.  I  dare  not,  Ladjr. 

I  pny  chat  you  prepere  yonnelTes  for  Rome: 

Tbere  the  Pope's  fiirther  pleenire  will  be  known. 
Xaier.  01i,nottoIloBel    Oh,  take  nt  not  to  Rome  I 
BmOt,  Why  not  to  Rome,  dear  mother  t  Then  at  h«% 

Our  innocence  ia  an  amed  heel 

To  trample  accusation.    God  is  diere, 

As  here,  and  with  hia  Aadow  erer  doAet 

The  innocent,  theii^iired,  and  the  weak  r 

And  such  are  we.    Cheer  up,  dear  Ladyl  lean 

Onmei  collect  your  wandering  thoughts.    My  Lord, 

As  soon  as  vou  h«ve  taken  some  refreshment, 

And  hsTO  aU  such  examination  made 

Upon  the  spot  as  may  be  necessary 

To  die  ftdl  understandinff  of  tfiis  matter, 

Weshsllbeready.    Hotter,  will  you  eomet 
Luer.  Hal  Hiey  will  bind  us  to  the  rack,  and  wrest 

Self-aocusation  from  our  agony ! 

Will  Giaoomo  be  there t  Orsino!  Mendof 

All  present!  all  confronted t  all  demanding 

Bach  from  the  odMr'seoontananoe  the  thii^ 

Which  is  in  eveiy  heart  t    O,  misery  I 

(ShMfidnit,  and  it  harm  Mfc) 
£km.  She  fidntii  an  ill  appearance  dds. 
Bmir.  My  Lord, 

She  knows  not  yet  the  osss  of  the  woild. 

She  fesrs  that  power  is  as  a  beast  which  graspa 

And  loosens  not :  •  snake  whoee  look  transmutes 

All  things  to  guih,  which  is  ito  nutriment 

She  cannot  know  how  wril  the  supine  slares 

Of  blind  authority  read  the  troth  of  things 

When  written  on  a  brow  of  gniletessness : 

She  sees  not  yet  triumphant  Innocence 

Bland  at  the  judgment  seat  of  moral  man, 

A  Judge  and  an  accuser  of  the  wrong 

Wliich  drags  it  thera    Prepare  yourself,  my  Lord ; 

Our  suite  will  Join  yours  in  the  court  below.  {Egetrnt.) 

»   ACT  y.    ScBHB  L 
Ju  Jpartmeni  in  O&sino's  Palace,    Enter  Orsiho  aai 

GlACOMO. 

GVee.  Do  eril  deeds  dius  quickly  come  to  endf 
Oh,  that  die  vain  remorse  which  must  chastise 
Crimes  done,  had  bat  as  loud  a  Toice  to  warn,  • 

As  ite  keen  sting  is  mortal  to  aTonsel 
Oh,  diat  the  hour  when  preeent  had  cast  off 
The  mantle  ofiteiysteij,  and  i' 
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The  gliMtly  finrm  with  iHiieli  it  aaur 
When  Hi  Mored  game  is  louecdy  dieerii^  the 
Ofoooicieiioe  to  their  prejl    Ah»l  alast 
It  WIS  a  wicked  thought^  a  piteoua  deed. 
To  kill  an  old  and  hoary-headed  father. 

Org,  Ithaetomedoatunluciilyintnitt. 

Qiae.  To  Tiolate  the  eacred  dooft  of  deep  I 
To  cheat  kind  Nature  of  die  placid  death 
Which  riie  prepara  rar  orei  weaned  age  t 
To  drag  nrain  MeaTen  an  mirnentant  aotdy 
Which  might  have  quendied  in  roencOiBf  pnjefB 
A  life  of  huniing  crunea 

On*  Ton  cannot  m^ 

I  urged  jDQ  to  nie  deed* 

Gtoe.  Oh,  had  I  neter 

Found  in  thy  amooth  and  ready  countenance 
Themirrorof  my  daifaat  Aoi^fhtai  hadttdiou 
Never  with  hinti  and  gueeiiuna  made  me  look 
Upon  the  monatar  of  my  thou^it8|  until 
It  grew  fiuniliar  to  derire*^ 

On.  'Tiathua 

af en  caat  the  piame  of  iheir  unproaperona  nets 
Upon  die  abettotf  of  their  own  rooivet 
Or  any  thing  but  their  weak  guilty  aalYea, 
Aodjft,  confeia  die  truths  it  la  the  peril 
In  wnich  you  atand  that  ghrea  you  mia  pale 
Of  penitence  I  confeaa 'tie  fear  diagidaea 
mm  ita  own  ahame  diat  takaa  the  mande  now 
Ofthinfemorae.    What  if  we  yet  were  aafet 

01/19,  Howoandiatber    Atteady  Bealrioe, 
IfUereCiay  and  die  murderer^  are  in  piiaon* 
I  doubt  not  olBena  are^  whUat  we  apea^ 
Sent  to  nrcBt  ua* 

On,  1  hare  ail  pfepaieu 

For  mstant  ni|pit*    We  can  eaciape  eren  wtfWf 
80  we  take  fleet  oecaaion  by  the  nair. 

Oiae,  Rather  expire  In  tortnrea,  aa  I  may. 
WhatI  win  you  caat  by  8elf-«ocuaing  flight 
Aaanred  ooimedon  upon  Beatrioet 
She  who  alone,  in  thia  tinnatnral  wotk, 
Standi  like  God*a  angd  miniatered  upon 
Byfiendai  avengiiv audi  a  namdeaa  wrong 
Aa  tnma  Uack  pamdde  to  piety; 

Whilatweferbaaeatenda ^Ifear.Oraino 

While  I  oonaider  an  your  worda  and  looka, 
Conpaiing  diem  widiyour  prapoaal  now, 
That  von  muat  be  a  Tifiain.    For  what  end 
Could  you  engage  in  audi  a  periloua  crime, 
IVaining  me  on  widi  fatnta,  and  aigna,  and  amilei^ 
Bvfntothiagttlpht    Tliouartnoliar?    Vo, 
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Thoatitalitfl    TttitatwKd matdmml 

Coward  and  dava  1    But»  nO|  defimd  thyielf  i  (Drmtriag.) 

Let  the  airard  ipeak  what  the  indignant  tongue 

Disdains  to  brand  thee  with. 

Ort,  Put  np  yoor  weapon* 

Is  it  the  desneralion  of  your  fear 
Makes  you  mas  rash  and  sudden  with  your  friend. 
Now  ruined  for  your  sake  t  If  honest  anger 
Have  moved  you,  know  that  what  I  just  proposed 
-Was  biit  to  try  you.    As  for  me,  I  think 
Thankless  affection  led  me  to  this  point. 
From  which,  if  my  firm  temper  coiud  repent, 
I  cannot  now  reeeie.    Even  whilst  we  qpeak, 
The  ministers  of  justice  wait  below : 
They  grant  me  these  brief  moments.    Now,  if  you 
Have  any  word  of  melancholy  comfort 
To  speak  to  your  psie  wife,  'twere  best  to  pass 
Out  at  the  postern,  and  a^oid  them  so. 

Oime,  O  generous  friend  I  how  canst  thon  pardon  me  T 
Would  that  my  life  could  purchase  thine  1 

On,  That  wish 

Now  comes  a  day  too  late.    Haste :  fiffe  thee  well  1 
Hear'st  thou  not  steps  al<mg  the  corridor  t       (ExU  GUcemo,) 
I'm  sorry  for  it;  but  the  giurds  are  waiting 
At  his  own  gate,  and  such  was  my  contriTanoe 
That  [  might  rid  me  both  of  him  and  diem. 
I  bought  to  act  a  solemn  comedy 
Upon  me  painted  scene  of  this  new  world. 
And  to  attain  my  own  peculiar  ends 
By  some  such  plot  of  mingled  good  and  ill 
As  others  weave ;  but  there  arose  a  Power 
Which  grasp'd  and  snapp'd  the  threads  of  my  device, 
And  turned  it  to  a  net  of  ruin— Ha  I  (j  ik^a  it  isard.) 

Is  that  mv  name  I  hear  pioclaimed  abroad  t 
But  I  will  pass,  wrapt  in  a  vile  di^guisei 
Rags  on  my  bsck,  and  a  fidlse  innooence 
Upon  my  feoe,  through  the  misdeeming  crowd 
Which  judges  by  what  seems.    'Tis  easy  then 
For  a  new  name,  and  for  a  country  new, 
And  a  new  life,  feshioned  on  old  desnes, 
To  change  the  honours  of  abandoned  Home. 
And  these  must  be  the  masks  of  that  within, 
Which  must  remain  imaltered.    Oh,  I  fear 
That  what  is  past  will  never  let  me  rest  I 
Why,  when  none  else  is  conscious  but  myself 
Of  my  misdeeds,  should  my  own  hesrt's  contemiil 
Trouble  met  Have  I  not  Uie  power  to  fly 
My  own^proaehes!  Shall  I  lie  the  slave 
Of— whatf  Awordt  which  Aose  of  thiifiJse  world 
Employ  iigainst  each  other,  not  themselves  t 
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k%  neQ  wear  diggera  not  fbrielf-offeiioe. 

But  if  I  am  mistaken,  where  shall  I 

Find  the  disguise  to  hide  firom  myself 

As  now  1  akulk  finom  every  other  eyet  (Bsii,) 


Scene  II. 
J  Batt  rf  JiuticB.    Camillo;  Judges,  jxu  art  duc€vered     ' 
mated,    Marzio  Ukdin, 

itt  Jmdgt,  Accused,  do  you  persist  in  your  denial  t 
1  ask  you,  are  you  innocent  or  guilty  t 
I  demand  who  weraiAe  participators 
In  your  offence!  Speak  truth,  and  the  whole  truth. 

Ifor.  Hy  Ood  I  I  did  not  kill  him ;  I  know  nothing; 
Olimpio  soU  the  robe  to  me  from  which 
You  would  infer  my  guilt 

%»d  Jmdge,  Away  with  him  I  [kiss, 

It/  Judge,  Dare  yoU|k  with  li^  yet  white  from  tlie  rack's 
Speak  fiJse!  Is  it  so  soft  a  questioner, 
lliat  yon  would  bandy  lovers'  talk  with  it, 
Till  it  wind  out  yoor life  and  soul?  Awayl 

Mar,  Spare  BMl  Osparel  I  will  confess. 

Ut  Jmdge.  Then  speak. 

Mar,  1  9taa»ifiidd  him  in  his  sleep. 

1st  Judfs,  Who  urged  vou  to  it! 

Mar,  ffis  own  son  Giaoomo^  and  the  young  prelate 
Orsino  sent  me  to  Petrella ;  there 
The  ladies  Beatrice  and  Lucretia 

Tempted  me  with  a  thousand  crowns,  and  I  • 

And  my  oonpanion  forthwith  murdered  him. 
Now  let  me  cue. 

ist  Jmdgs,  Thia  sounds  as  had  as  truth.    Guards,  there^ 
Lead  fiDTth  the  prisoners 

Bmiar  LucasTiA,  Beatrice,  and  Qiacomo,  guarded. 

Look  upon  this  man  i 
When  did  you  see  him  lastf 

Beair,  We  never  saw  him. 

Jtfisr.  Yon  know  me  too  well,  Lady  Beatrice. 

Beatn  I  know  thee!    How?  where?  when! 

Mar,  Yonknow 'twas  I 
Whom  yon  dM  urge  with  menaces  and  bribes 
T«  kOl  your  fiither.    When  the  thing  was  done 
You  ekmd  me  in  a  robe  of  woven  gold. 
And  bade  me  thrive:  how  I  have  thriven,  you  na 
Yoa,  my  Lord  Giacomo,  Lady  Lucretia, 
You  know  that  what  I  speak  is  true. 
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(Mttirit$  AiMMSff  tttfurit  JUn;  h§  t$9fft  hiiluMf  and 
thrinks  back.) 
Ob,  dart 
TIm  torrible  rettntmcnt  of  tbote  eyes 
On  tbt  dreftd  earth  1    Turn  them  away  freni  me  I 
They  wound :  'twas  torture  forced  the  truth.     My  Lordik 
Having  taid  this,  let  me  be  led  to  death, 

Bwtr.  Poor  wretch!  I  pity  thee:  yet  stay  awhile. 

Cam.  Guards,  lead  him  not  away. 

Btmir.  Cardinal  Camillo, 
You  have  a  good  repute  lor  gentlencaa 
And  wisdom:  can  it  be  that  you  sit  here 
To  countenance  a  wicked  farce  like  this  t 
When  some  obscure  and  tremblinic  *li^vc  i*  dragged 
From  Bufferings  which  might  shake  the  stttnestheart. 
And  bade  to  answer,  not  as  he  believes, 
But  as  tiioae  may  suspect,  or  do  desire, 
Whose  questions  thence  sumst  their  own  reply : 
And  diat  in  peril  of  audi  hideous  torments 
As  merciful  God  spares  even  the  damned.    Speak  now 
The  dung  you  surely  know,  which  is,  that  you. 
If  your  £ie  frame  were  stretched  upon  that  wheel. 
And  you  were  told,  '*  Confess  that  you  did  jpoison 
Your  little  nephew ;  that  fiur  Une^eyed  chud, 
Who  was  die  load-star  of  ^wtr  life:"— «nd  lHan^ 
All  see,  since  his  most  awift  and  piteous  death, 
That  day  and  night,  and  heaven  and  earth,  aad  Ihne^ 
And  all  the  things  hoped  for  or  done  therein 
Are  changed  to  you,  tnrough  your  exceeding  grie^ 
Yet  you  wouhl  say,  "  I  coiJess  any  thing :" 
And  beg  from  joar  tormentors,  like  that  slave. 
The  refige  of  dishonourable  death. 
I  pray  dice,  Cardinal,  that  thou  assert 
lify  innocence. 

Gsai.  (sMc*  wtmmL)  What  shall  we  think,  my  Lords? 
Shame  on  tbeae  tears  1    I  thought  the  heart  was  froic» 
Which  igdieir  fountain.    I  would  pledge  my  soul 
That  she  is  guiltless. 

Jmdge.  Yet  she  must  be  tortured. 

ISbsi.  I  would  as  soon  have  tortured  mine  own  nephev 
(If  he  now  lived  he  would  be  just  her  age ; 
His  hanr,  too,  was  her  colour,  and  his  eyes 
like  hers  in  shape,  but  blue,  and  not  so  deep) 
As  that  most  perfect  image  of  God's  love 
That  ever  came  scsrowing  upon  the  earth. 
She  is  as  pure  as  speechless  in&ncy  I 

Jmigt,  Well,  be  her  purity  on  your  head,  my  Lori^ 
If  you  forbid  the  rack.    HU  HoUnesa 
B^folned  us  to  pursue  this  monstrous  crime 
By  dM  severest  fonns  of  law ;  nay,  eves 
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To  ftraCdk  a  point  against  the  erimimla. 
The  priaoncn  tuuid  accused  uf  paxTieide« 
Upcm  fttoh  evideDce  as  jusUftea 

Beair.  Wkatendenoet    TliiBmaii*sf 

Judge.  BvcBio.  [thrtrti  forth, 

B9«ar.  (i$  Jfarsltf.)   Come  Hear.     And  wka  art  a^u,  tkia 
Out  of  Ike  muldtiide  of  living  men. 
To  kill  tike  innoeentt 

M4ur.  1  am  Mazzieb 

Thy  fotkei^a  faasaL 

Beair.  Fixdune  eyet  onminei 

Answer  to  wbat  I  ask. 
(Tmmb^  u  tks  JmdgtsJ)      t  vridiee  mark 
Hisoottntenaiioe:  unlike  bold  calumny, 
Wkich  somerimfs  dares  not  speak  die  Ainf  it  looki. 
He  dares  not  look  tke  thing  he  speaks,  but  beads 
His  gaae  on  the  blind  earth. 

(To  Mmnh.)  Vhatl  wilt  dioa  saf 

nat  I  did  murder  my  own  fiitherf 

Mar.  Oh! 

Spare  met    My  brain  swims  round — I  eannot  qwdt— 
It  waa  dut  homd  torture  forced  the  truth. 
Take  me  away  1    Let  her  not  look  on  me  I 
I  am  a  guil^,  miserable  wretch ; 
I  have  said  aU  I  know;  now  let  me  die! 

Seair.  My  Lords^  if  by  my  nature  I  had  bees 
So  stem  as  to  haTe  planned  die  crime  alleged. 
Which  your  suspiaons  dictate  to  this  sbye. 
And  the  rack  makes  him  utter,  do  you  thiiJL 
I  should  haTe  left  this  two-ed^  instrument 
Of  my  misdeed;  Uiis  man,  this  bloody  fadA^ 
With  my  own  name  engraren  on  the  heft, 
Lying  unsheathed  amid  a  world  of  foes, 
For  my  own  death  t    That,  with  such  honfUe  need 
For  dmest  silence,  I  should  have  neglected 
So  triTiu  a  pMcautaon,  as  the  makiiig 
His  tomb  the  keeper  of  a  secret  written 
On  a  thief  s  memory  t    Whatishisjpoorlilbf 
What  are  a  diousand  lives  t     A  pamdde 
Had  tzam]^  them  like  dust;  and  see,  he  lives  1 
{TmnUmg  f  Mmrtic)    Andthoil— >    . 

JKsr.  Oh,  spare  mel    Speak  to  me  no  morel 
That  stem  yet  niteoos  lool^  those  solemn  tones. 
Wound  wocie  dun  torture. 
intkiJmdgti,)  Ihavetolditall; 

For  pitjr's  sake  lead  me  away  to  death. 

Cam.  Guards,  lead  him  nearer  the  Lady  Beatifeau 
He  shrinks  from  her  regard  like  autumn's  leaf 
From  the  keen  breath  of  the  serenestniKlh.  » 


48  ^  THK  CENCI. 

Buir*  O  thou,  who  tremblest  on  the  giddy  Tetyt 
Of  UCb  and  deadi,  pause  ere  thou  answerest  me ; 
80  majeflt  thou  answer  God  with  less  dismay  2 
What  e?ilh|iTe  we  done  dieet  I,  alas  I 
Ha^e  IWed  but  on  this  earth  a  fitiw  sad  yesiit 
And  ao  my  lot  was  ordered,  that  a  fiither 
Pirst  turned  the  moments  of  awakening  lib 
To  drops,  each  poisoning  youdi's  sweet  hope  \  and  thea 
Stabbed  widi  one  blow  my  ererlasting  soul 
And  my  untainted  fune^  and  even  that  peace 
Which  sleeps  within  the  core  of  die  heart's  heart. 
But  die  wound  was  not  mortal :  so  my  hate 
Became  the  only  worship  I  could  lift 
To  our  neat  Father,  who  in  pity  and  loTe 
Armed  Uiee,  as  diou  dost  say,  to  cut  him  offi 
And  thus  his  wrong  becomes  my  aocusadon  1 
And  art  thou  die  accuser  T    If  thou  hopest 
Mercy  in  heaTen,  shew  jusdce  upon  earth  t 
Worse  than  a  bloody  hand  is  a  hard  heart. 
If  thou  hast  done  murders,  made  diy  life's  path 
Oyer  the  trampled  laws  of  God  and  man, 
Rush  not  before  thy  Judge,  and  say,  "  My  Maker,  * 
I  have  done  diis  and  more  I  for  there  was  one 
Who  was  most  pure  and  innocent  <m  earth  t 
And  because  she  endured  what  never  any. 
Guilty  or  innocent,  endured  before ; 
Because  her  wrongs  oould  not  be  tdd,  nor  thought  1 
Because  thy  hand  at  length  did  rescue  her; 
I  widi  my  words  killed  her  and  all  her  kin." 
niink,  I  a4jure  you,  what  it  is  to  sUt 
The  reverence  living  in  the  minds  of  men 
Towards  our  ancient  house  and  stainless  fiune  I 
Think  what  it  is  to  strangle  infimt  pity. 
Cradled  in  the  belief  of  guileless  looks, 
Till  it  become  a  crime  to  suffer.    Think 
What  'tis  to  blot  with  infiuny  and  blood 
All  that  which  shews  like  innocence,  and  is,— 
Hear  me,  Great  God  I  I  swear,  most  innooent, — 
So  that  the  wodd  lose  all  discriminadon 
Between  the  sly,  fierce,  wild  regard  of  guilt, 
And  that  which  now  compels  thee  to  reply 
To  what  I  ask.    Am  I,  or  am  I  not^ 
A  parricide  f 

Mwr,         IlionartnotI 

Jmdgt,  What  is  this? 

ifor.  I  here  declare  those  whom  I  did  accuse 
Are  innocent    'Tb  I  alone  am  guilty. 

/luigif.  Drag  him  aWay  to  torments :  let  them  be 
Subde  and  louff  drawn  out,  to  tear  the  folds 
Of  the  heart's  uunost  cell    Unbind  him  not 
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TOllMeoBfeM. 

Mimr.  TortoMmeaive  Willi 

A  kMoer  fmg  htm  wirnm  t  U^er  truth 
Fram  my  ust  breath.    Sne  it  most  innooetttt 
Bloodlunmcis,  not  men,  glut  yofunehres  wdl  wiHi  ■•  I 
I  will  not  give  yoa  that  fine  piece  of  natore 
To  rend  and  nun.  (ExU  MtimiU,  gwrn^i.) 

Cam,  Whatiay  yenow,  my  Lords? 

Judgg.  Let  tortures  strain  the  truth  till  it  he  white 
As  snow  thrice  sifted  by  the  frcxun  wind. 

Cam,  Yet  stained  with  blood. 

Judgt.  (to  Beatriet.)  KnoW  yott  fhi«  paper,  Ladyf  . 

Bislr.  utap  me  not  with  questions.    Who  stands  hevs 
As  my  aeoasert    Hal  wilt  thou  be  he, 
Who  ait  my  judge  t    Accuser,  witness,  judge^ 
VHiat^  all  in  one  t    Here  is  Orsino's  name. 
When  is  Orsino  t    Let  his  eye  meet  mine. 
What  meana  this  scrawl  t    AJas  1  ye  know  not  what, 
And  therefore  on  the  diance  that  it  may  be 
8ome«fil,w]Uyeki]liist 

Emier  am  Offieer. 

Ofietr.  Mardo*B  dead. 

/udgt.  What  did  he  say  t 

Qfieer,  Nothing.    As  soon  as  we 

Had  hound  him  on  the  fHieel,  he  snuled  on  us^ 
As  one  who  baffles  a  deep  adverssxy ; 
And,  holding  his  breath,  died. 

/udg€,  llieretemidnsaethtng 

But  to  apply  0te  qwsaiioa  to  dioee  prisonan 
Who  yet  remain  stubborn. 

Caai.  I  oremile 

Further  proceedings,  and  in  the  behalf 
Of  dieae  most  innodent  and  noble  persona 
Will  use  my  interest  with  the  Holy  Father. 

/iM(f«.  Let  die  Pope's  pleasundien  be  done     MeaMwhtte 
Conduct  these  culprits  each  to  separate  cella ; 
And  be  die  engines  readv :  for  this  night, 
If  the  Pope's  resolution  be  as  giave^ 
Pious,  and  juat,  as  once,  1*11  wring  the  truth 
Out  of  those  nerves  and  sinews,  groan  by  groan.        (JBmwiC.) 


Scene  Hi. 

Tk$  CtU  rfa  ArifiM.    Beatrice  U  iUeaatnd  asktp 

am  a  Ommk,    EmUr  Bbrhardo. 

B§r.  How  gently  shmibcr  rests  upon  her  Ams^ 
Iihe  the  last  thoughts  of  some  day  sweetly  spenii 
I  in  night  and  dreams  and  ao  proloufsd. 
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After  mch  totmentt  u  the  bore  ktt  nighty 

How  light  tnd  loft  her  breathing  comee.    Ah*  mel 

Methii&i  that  I  ahall  neyer  deep  again. 

But  I  most  ihake  die  heavenly  dew  of  rest 

From  thia  iweet  folded  flower,  diue — wake  I  awake ! 

What,  Slater,  canst  thou  sleep  f 

ibelr.  (tfwaUitf.)  I  was  just  dreaming 

That  we  were  all  in  Paradise..  Thouknowest 
This  eell  seems  like  a  kind  of  Paradise^ 
Aftor  our  lather's  presence. 

BtT*  Dear,  dear  sister. 

Would  timt  thy  dream  were  not  a  dresm I    OQodI   * 
HowshalllteUf 

B9uitr.  What  wouldst  thou  teD,  sweet  farochcr  f 

Bcr.  Look  not  so  calm  and  happy,  or,  eren  whilst 
I  stand  considerinflr  what  I  have  to  say. 
My  heart  will  breaL 

Bwtr,  See  now,  thou  makest  toe  weep  x 

IIow  very  fiiendleos  diou  wouldst  be,  dear  child, 
If  I  were  dead.    Say  what  thou  hast  to  say. 

Btr,  They  have  confessed :  they  could  endure  no  more 
The  tortures— 

B^aiT,  Ha  1    What  was  there  to  confess  t 

Tfiej  must  have  told  some  weak  and  wicked  lie. 
To  flatter  their  tormentors.    Have  Ihey  said 
1  hat  they  were  guilty  f    O  white  innocence. 
That  thou  shouldst  w^ar  the  mask  of  guilt  to  hide 
Thine  awful  and  serenest  countenance 
From  those  who  know  diee  not! 

BmUr  JuDOl,  ivifk  Lucebtia  am!  Oiaooiks  g^r^ed. 

Ignoble  heartit 
For  some  brief  spasms  of  pain,  which  are  at  least 
As  mortal  as  the  Umbs  through  which  they  pass, 
Are  centuries  of  high  splendour  laid  in  dust. 
And  that  eternal  honour  which  should  live. 
Sun-like,  above  the  wreck  of  mortal  fiime. 
Changed  to  a  mockery  and  a  bye- word  1    What, 
Will  you  give  up  these  bodies  to  be  dragged 
At  horses'  heels,  so  that  our  hair  shouldswecp 
The  footsteps  of  the  vain  and  senseless  crowd. 
Who,  that  Uiey  may  make  our  calamity' 
Their  worship  and  their  spectacle,  will  leave 
The  churches  and  the  theatres  aa  void 
As  their  own  hearts  t    Shall  the  lisht  multitude 
Flinff,  at  their  choice,  curses  or  faded  pity, 
Sad  fianeral  flow'rs  to  deck  a  living  corpae. 
Upon  us  as  we  paas,  to  psss  away, 
And  leave— what  memory  of  our  having  been  f 
lafiuny,  blood,  terror,  despair  f    O  thou. 
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Who  wore  a  motiier  to  the  pventleM^ 
KUlnoilhyduldl    Letnother  wroogikilldieel 
Brother,  lie  down  with  me  upon  the  rack, 
And  let  ua  each  henleat  aa  a  ootpaei 
It  soon  will  he  as  loft  ai  any  grave. 
T!a  hot  die  fideehood  it  can  wring  from  fear, 
liakea  the  rack  cnieL 

Oiae,  Thej  will  tear  the  tnit| 

Evan  from  thaa  at  laat,  thoae  cruel  paina : 
For  pi^a  aake,  lay  duNi  art  gnilty  now. 

JUer.  Oh,aMakdietnithl    Let  ni  all  quickly  die  i 


I  aftv  daan»  God  ia  our  jndge^  not  they  { 
Ha  wiU  haiva  aerar  on  ns* 

Bm',  Hindeed 

It  can  ha  tma,  any  ao^  dear  natar  mine; 
And.  then  the  Pepe  will  aurdy  pardon  yov^ 
AndaUhawaD. 

/adbc  Confea%  or  I  wiU  warp 

Your  fimha  with  mch  keen  tortnrea — 

B§atr.  Tortnreal    Turn 

The  rack  heneeferth  ii|to  a  qiinning-wheel  I 
Torture  your  doe,  tiuit  he  may  tell  when  laat 
He  lapped  the  blood  hia  maater  shed — not  mel 
My  panga  are  of  my  mind,  and  of  the  heart, 
And  of  ue  loul ;  aj,  of  the  inmoat  loul, 
Whidi  weeps  widun  tears  aa  of  burning  gall, 
To  see,  in  Uiis  ill  world,  where  none  are  true. 
My  kindred  fidae  to  their  deserted  selves ; 
And  with  eonaidering  all  the  wretched  life 
Which  I  Itm  lived,  and  its  now  wretched  end. 
And  the  smaUJoitioe  shewn  by  Heaven  and  Karth     - 
To  me  or  mines  and  what  a  ^rant  thou  art. 
And  what  slaves  those  j  and  what  a  world  we  make ; 
The  oppressor  and  the  opnressed—auch  pangs  compel 
My  answer.    What  ia  it  mou  wouldst  with  me  t  ^ 

Jmdgg,  Art  thou  not  guilty  of  thy  fether's  death  f 

Bfttir,  Or  wilt  thou  rather  tsz  high-judging  Ood, 
That  he  permitted  aueh  an  act  as  that 
Which  I  nave  suffered,  and  which  he  beheld ; 
Made  it  unntterahle,  mid  took  from  it 
All  reliige^  all  revenge,  all  oonsequence. 
But  dmt  whidk  thou  hast  called  my  fether's  death  f 
Which  ia  or  is  not  what  men  call  a  crime. 
Which  eidier  I  have  done,  or  have  not  done ; 
0ay  what  ye  will.    I  shall  deny  no  more. 
If  ye  desire  it  thus,  thus  let  it  be, 
And  so  an  end  of  all.    Now  do  your  will ; 
No  other  pains  shall  force  another  word. 

Jvdg€,  She  is  convicted,  but  has  not  confessed. 
Be  it  enough.    Until  their  final  sentence. 
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LetttonelicfvooBfMMwitktken.    Yaa,  fmm$  Ltii, 

Linger  not  bflre  I 

Seatr,  Oh,  lev  Ids  not  mmyl 

Judg9,  Gnaidf,  do  your  dvtj. 

Btr,  {Emhrmeimg  Bm$rtm.)  OhI  imid  j» divida 
Body  ftom  wNil  t 

Cjfieer,  That  is  die  hondsmmo'i  buiineM. 

(EjcawMmUbtalMTiil^  Jiel/itt,  <nrf  #lfcei 

<Nw.  Haye  I  oonfeeied  f    U  it  all  oter  ■•«  f 
Nohopet    NoraAige!    O weak, widcod te^goe. 
Which  hast  dettmyed  ma,  would  iluit  thoa  hadtt  been 
Cut  out  and  thrown  to  dogs  &nt.    To  k«f»  kitted 
My  fiuher  fint,  and  then  betrayed  my  tister  t 
Ay,  thee  1  the  one  thing  kraooent  and  p«« 
In  tfaia  blacky  guilty  world,  to  that  whieh  I 
So  well  deierve !    My  wife  I  my  little  oneol 
Destitute,  helpleto I  and  I— Father!  Ood! 
Canat  thou  fixgiye  even  dM  imforgivhift 
When  Aehr  ftA  hearti  break  thus,  thust 

Luer,  {Cootriksr/mc€,mdw9qM.)        Oiqrahildl 
To  what  a  dreadfiil  end  are  we  all  eonet 
Whydidlyieldf    Why  did  I  not  siMdn 
Those  tormentat    Oh,  that  f  were  aU  dianhad 
Into  these  fSnt  and  unavailing  teans 
Which  aow  and  fiMl  notl 

Beatr.  What  'twas  Weak  to  do, 

'  Tis  weaker  to  lament,  once  being  done  t 
Takecheerl    The  God  who  knew  mv  wiw^  wd  mndo 
Our  speedv  act  die  angel  of  his  wrata,  ^ 

Seems,  and  but  seems,  to  have  abandoned  aib 
Let  us  not  think  that  we  shall  die  Imt  dik. 
Brother,  sit  near  me ;  give  me  your  firm  hand. 
You  had  a  manly  heart.     Bearap!  bearupl 
O  dearest  Lady,  put  your  gentle  head 
Upon  my  lap,  and  try  to  sleep  awhile : 
Your  eyea  look  pale,  hollow,  and  overworn, 
With  heavineu  of  watching  and  slow  griaC 
Come,  I  will  sing  you  some  low  slec«y  tune, 
Not  cheerful,  nor  yet  sad ;  aome  dnu  old  thing. 
Some  outworn  and  unused  monotony, 
Such  as  our  eounlry  gossips  sing  and  spin, 
Till  they  almost  fonret  they  lisre :  lie  down  I 
So,  that  will  do.    Have  Ifbiwottike  worda? 
Faitht  diey  are  saddsrihan  I  thoii^t  diey  were. 
soHa. 
FdM  Mtod,  wilt  tlMB  tmllt  «r  HMD 
Wbw  ay  lift  ii  kid  Mletp  f 
Uttlt  esnt  Ibf  aamils  or  a iptat, 
Ths  elajr«oU  MMTMe  upon  the  bterl 
FarawtUI  HoUbol 
What  ii  this  whiioMS  low  ? 
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Vh««  ii  •  «ak*  In  II17  ndlfb  »J  taffl 
AadftUttOTpoiwmwfthiAtlijtMr.    ^ 
SwMtdecpl  weredMtfaUlwtotlM^ 
Or  tf  dioa  oonktot  mortal  b«, 
I  troold  eloM  thaw  syw  «r  mIb| 
Wbaatowalwf  N«T«ff«c*»* 

OWorld,teeifidll 

UflUn  to  tlM  pMriBff  ten  I 
It  Miyik  tlioa  and  I  myat  part, 
With  alifhl  and  hMtvjbMrt.  (Tk§  §etm9  elo§§$,} 

SCBHB   IV. 

^  Bail  rf  iks  Friscn,    EiUer  Camillo  and  Bbknardo. 

Cam,  TIm  Pope  is  gtaiiit  not  to  be  moved  or  bent 
He  kMlLed  as  calm  and  keeniM  ia  die  eoffine 
Which  tortnrea  and  which  killa,  exempt  itself 
FhNnanghttbatitinllictai  amarhle&nn, 
A  rite,  a  law,  a  cnatom:  not  a  man. 
He  firowned,  aa.if  to  frown  had  been  die  trick 
Of  hia  machinay,  on  the  advocatea 
IVeacnting  die  delenceib  which  he  tore 
And  threw  behind*  muttering,  with  hoarse,  harsh  voice : 
**  Whidi  among  ye  defiended  their  old  fiuhcr. 
Killed  in  his  deep?"    Then  to  anodier:  "  Tliott 
Dost  this  in  virtue  of  thy  nlaoe  I  'tis  well." 
He  toraed  to  me  then,  looking  aad  dmecadon. 
And  said  these  dues  words,  coldly  1  ''^They  must  die !" 

Ber.  And  yet  yon  left  him  not  f 

Cam.  Imgedhimsdllj 

Pleading^  aa  I  coold  guess,  the  devilish  wrong 
Which  prompted  your  unnatural  narenfs  death. 
And  he  replied:  ^  Paolo  Santo  droce 
Murdered  nia  modier  jester  evening. 
And  hels  fled.    Psmcide  grows  so  rife, 
That  aoon,  lor  some  Just  cause  no  doubt,  die  young 
Will  Strang^  vm  all,  doiiitf  in  our  chairs. 
Authority,  and  power,  and  hoary  hair. 
Are  grofwn  crimea  capitaL    You  are  my  nephew. 
Yon  come  to  ask  dieir  pardon;  stay  a  moment. 
Here  la  thefar  sentence }  never  see  me  more 
nU,  to  die  letter,  it  be  aU  fulfilled." 

Ber.  OQod!  not  so!  I  did  believe  indeed 
That  aU  you  said  was  but  sad  preparation 
For  happy  newi.    Oh,  there  are  words  and  looks 
To  bend  the  stonest  purpoeel  Once  I  knew  themi 
Now  I  fenet  them  at  mjf  dearest  need. 
What  diink  you  if  I  seek  him  out,  and  bathe 
Hia  feet  and  robe  with  hot  and  biuer  tears  t 
Importune  him  widi  layers,  vexing  his  brain 
Widi  nty  perpetual  ones,  until  in  rage 
He  striks  me  with  hb  pastoral  cross,  and  trample 
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Upon  mT  pnwtrtte  held,  to  that  bit  Um4 

Mav  itam  the  leiiMlMft  diMt  on  whick  he  trerfi. 

And  remone  waken  mercf  t  t  will  do  it  1 

Oh,  wait  tail  return  I  (BtuketmL} 

Cam.  Afattl  lioorbojrt 

A  wreek-devoted  leemw  thue  aoi^t  pny 
To  the  deaf  aen. 

Bnitr  Lucritia,  Bbateicb,  m^  Gucomo,  gumrdsd. 

BmUt  I  hardly  dare  to  Coar 
That  then  hring'at  other  newa  than  a  juat  pardon. 

Cam,  May  Ood  in  heaTen  be  leM  inexorable 
To  tilbB  Pope'a  prayen  than  he  haa  been  to  mine. 
Here  ia  die  aentence  and  the  wttrant 


.  (mUdfy.)  Oh, 

My  Qod!  oan  it  be  poeaible  I  haTO 
TodieaoBuddenlyt  Soyowigtogo 
Under  the  obecore,  eidd,  ivtting,  wottty  gronadl 
To  be  nailed  down  Into  a  narrow  plaee; 
To  aee  no  more  aweet  sunahine;  hear  no  moM 
Blithe  Toice  of  liviQff  thing;  mnae  not  afain 
Upon  fiuniliar  thou^ta,  aaid,  yet  thna  ke^ 
Howlearfull  TobenothinffI  or  to  be — 
What!  Oh,  where  am  If    Let  me  not  m  mad  1 
Sweet  Heaven,  forgive  weak  dioughts  I  If  theK  ahoald  he 
No  God,  no  Heaven,  no  Earth,  in  4m  told  woridi 
The  wide,  grey,  lamidem,  deep,  im]^eopled  willdl 
If  all  diings  then  ahoold  be — my  &ther'a  spirit^ 
Hie  eye,  lua  voice,  hia  toneh,  aarronnding  me; 
The  atmoaphere  and  breaih  of  mv  dead  liife  1 
If  aometamea,  aa  a  ahape  more  hke  himself 
Even  the  form  whioh  tortured  me  on  eardi, 
Maaked  in  grey  haua  and  wrinklea,  he  should  eome^ 
And  wind  me  in  his  heUlah  anna,  and  fix 
Hia  eyea  on  mine,  and  drag  me  down,  dowft,  down  t 
For  waa  he  not  alone  omnipotent 
On  earth,  aiid  ever  present  t  Even  though  dead, 
Does  not  hia  spirit  five  in  all  that  breathe^ 
And  work  lor  me  and  mine  still  the  aame  twin. 
Scorn,  pain,  despair?    Who  ever  yet  retomed 
To  teach  the  laws  of  death's  untrodden  realm! 
Unjust  perhaps  as  those  which  drive  m  ttoir. 
Oh,  whither,  whither  r 

Luer.  Trust  in  God's  sWeet  lov«^ 
The  tender  promises  of  Christ:  see  night, 
Think  we  Shan  be  in  PsradiM. 

Btatr.  «Tis  pasCt 

Whatever  eomSs,  my  hesrt  AaU  sink  no  morsb 
And  yet,  I  know  not  why,  your  words  strike  ehiU: 
How  tedious,  ftlse^  and  cold,  seem  aUAingsl    I 
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Hav»  met  wMi  MMh  ii^Htiw  iA  lUi  ««iii  y 
No  differenee  kat  been  made  bjr  Ood  or  aMD^ 
Or  aoy  power  BMuldlBg  mj  wietehad  lol^ 
Tvrizt  good  or  oyiI,  m  rogiided  me. 
lameiitofffroaitheoiiIjifQrid  lb 


Fjrom  light,  tnd,  Vih,  andMo,  n  yoatli*»wmi  ■rim*^ 
Tm  do  well,  teUiag  mo  to  tnvk  in  God : 
I  bope  I  do  troiC  in  hbo.    In  wlunn  ebe 
Cananjtrastt    And  y«t  my  beart  it  coid. 

(XHiriiy  rt<  lahtF  tpBtJku,  OUumm  hm^athai  mmmntHg 
wUk  Cmdfhi  wka  mmgatamiM*    fffanoan  «iltaifit ) 

Qktt.  Know  yon  Bo^  Mwtbcr    rirtor,  hnwi  you  ao^-* 
Bcmirdo  orcn  now  m  yono  to  mj^oro 
Hie  Pope  to  grant  our  piidonf 

Zeer.  Ghfld,  periiape 

It  win  be  granted.    We  may  all  tfien  Uto 
To  make  tteae  woea  a  tale  ftr  diatattl  yeara » 
0,whatatfioHittl    It  goAea  to  my  iiaart 
Like  dto  wmiHood. 

TetbodiwiUaoenbeedd. 


Ob,  trample  out  diatOioagfat!    Worae  iban  deapaar^ 
Weraa  Aan  Ae  biHwaaaa  of  death,  ia  bepat 
It  la  dm  on^  in  which  an  flad  plaea 
Upon  tlw  aidify,  aheap,  and  aanrow  bow 
TotteiiiHrbeneaAaBb    Plead  with  the  swift  fteat 
That  itdMNdd  apare  dm  aidaat  flower  of  apaim : 


inare  tne  eldaat  flower  of  naaQg 
akeniaf  eevtfifmiBe^  e^  whoae  < 


Plead  with  awakening  eevtfifiaiBe^  e^  whoae  eoueh 


Bvep  now  aeity  atand^  ftdi^  etreaia,  andftaa; 
I  and  bhMtaeae  WMn^Um  ^ 


Now atoneb and U«taeaa]aMaaB,Hka death.    O^pfead 

With  fiantne,  or  wind-wafldag  paatllanoa^ 

Blind  ligfatning,  or  Aa  deaf  aea,  not  with  amn  1 

Cruel,  cold,  femal  amnl  wighteonain  warda» 

In  deeda  a  Cain.    No^  modMf,  we  mnat  dia^ 

Since  ancb  la  the  rawvd  of  inaeeent  Hae^ 

Such  1^  allenatioa  ef  woiat  wronga. 

And  whilat  ov  murdcNfa  liftt^  and  band,  eeld  nie% 

BmOing  and  alow,  walk  iSbnf  a  work!  of  taan 

To  deadi  ae  to  life's  deep,  'twcfe)net  the  giaae 

Were  aome  alrangejoy  iir  oa.    Come,  obecnre  Death, 

And  whid  me  in  thine  aB-enknafaw  eneai 

Like  a  find  mother  bide  me  in  Ay  boeoav 

And  rock  me  to  the  eleep  from  wMch  Booa  walw* 

Lhre  ye^  who  live^  eubjact  to  one  anodtei^ 

Aa  we  were  onca^  who  now 

Bbbsaado  nuhii  la. 

Bar,  Oh,botriblet 

That  teara^  that  looka,  diet  hope  poured  fiirdi  in  praycTt 
Kren  tin  ^-beart  ia  Taoant  and  daapaii^ 
SbonldaUbevainl    The  miniatera  of  death 
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Blood  oa  tJM  fiwo  of  one-^wlial  if  'twoo  fimejrf 
8ooq  tho  hewf  I  Uood  of  an  I  loTo  OQ  ewth 
Will  iprinUe  him,  and  he  will  wipe  it  off 
Aa  if 'twere  only  nin.    Olifel  Oworidl 
Cover  me!  let  me  be  bo  more  I  Toaee 
That  perfeet  miiror  of  pure  innooenoe 
Whereio  I  gaxed,  aod  grew  haptij  and  good, 
ShiTcrad  to  duet  I  To  eee  diee,  Beateioe, 
Who  made  all  loreij  dioa  didst  look  upon — 
Thee,  liriit  of  life-dead,  darkl  while  I  lay,  aieter. 
To  hear  I  have  no  liateri  and  ^ou,  mother, 
Whoae  lofe  was  a  bond  to  all  our  lorea— 
DeadI  The  sweet  bond  broken  I 

Alter  Cakxllo  and  (huurdt, 

Theyoome!  I<etme 
Kiss  diose  warm  lips  be&n  their  crimson  leaves 
Are  Uiriited-white-oold.    Say  ferewell,  before 
Death  chokes  that  gentle  voice  1  Oh,  let  me  hear 
VouspeakI 

BetUr.  Farewell,  my  tender  biodier.    Think 

Of  onr  sad  fiite  with  gentleness,  as  nowi 
And  let  mild  pitying  ihonghts  lighten  for  thee 
Thy  sorrow's  load.    Err  not  in  harsh  despair. 
But  tears  and  patience.    One  thing  more,  my  child ; 
For  thine  own  sake,  be  constant  to  die  love 
Thoubearestus;  and  to  the  foith  that  I, 
Thoiwh  wrapt  in  a  stnuige  dead  of  crime  and  ahame, 
lived  ever  holv  and  unstained.    And  though 
HI  tongues  shaU  wound  me,  and  our  common  name 
Be  as  a  mark  stunped  on  adne  innocent  brow 
For  men  to  point  at  as  they  pass,  do  thou 
Forbear,  and  never  think  a  thought  unkind 
Of  thoee  who  perhaps  love  thee  m  their  graven 
So  mayest  diou  die  as  I  do,  foar  and  pain 
Being  subdued.    FareweU  1  forewell  t  forewell  1 

Her.  I  cannot  say,  forewcU ! 

Cam.  O,  Lady  Beatrice! 

Be&tr,  Give  yourself  no  unneoessary  pain. 
My  dear  Lord  Cardinal    Here,  mother,  tie 
My  girdle  for  me,  and  bind  up  this  hair  • 
In  any  simple  knot;  ay,  tiiat  does  well 
And  yours  1  see  is  coming  down.    How  oftev 
Have  we  done  this  for  one  anodier!  now 
We  shaD  not  do  it  any  more.    My  Lord. 
We  are  quite  ready.    Well, 'tu  veiy  weU. 
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TO  HABXOBT 

ll0*»ll«»ki**«lMl,i 

r««  dra«  potooMM  wroivt  «riii  MotBt 
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t. 

I  HowmmdafiiliftllMlbr        / 
'   DeadiaBdliMbiotherSIflqpI  / 
OiMb  p4t  M  fonder  waning  BOOB, 
ln&ifiM«lliiridUiM| 
ne  oner,  roi|r  as  die  moni 
WImii  dnoned  en  oeeen'e  ws^ 

It  blHlMft  i'er  dM  woddt 
Teft  ImA  ■»  peMinf  wondeKftd  I 

Hadi  dMn  die  gtdomr  Fewer 
WiMee  leign  ie  in  die  tainted  eepaldkni 
Sefied  en  hep  ainleei  aenif 
Mnetdien  diet  peerieei  kaa 
WUek  lov^  and  admirairion  eannot  Yiev 


Widumt  a  beatiMr  heart,  tlioae  emn  fcfaie 
WUeh  Bteel  like  atMBMiOeiv  a  lieldof  anonb 
That  lofdjr  ondineb  wluch  IB  fiyr 
Aa  twaartilM  ■artle,  peikh  t 
Mnet  potrefiedon'a  bcea^ 
Leecte  noddiv  eldiia  hetTenl(]r  n^ 

But  leatheeneneei  and  nun  t 
IpannednM^bntai 
OniAAdieKi^ 

Orieiton^aeweeti 
Btaelinf  o^er  eeoeation, 
WMeh  die  breath  ef  fteiate  m 
Chaeedi  mfee  darhneee  f 
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Aad  riv  <hf  fci  tfifcl  Umm  joy, 
Wkote  mq^leti  ipirit  waits  to  c«te1i 
Ughl^  lii^  and  n^tia%  froB  tMT  flBiik  f 

Y«t  fhttwfllwakttafUBt 
AlthoMh  licr  tfamiam  limbs  an  m 
And  silent  Ikoss  siraee  Hps. 
Ones  bnadiinf  domeBoe 
Unit  miglit  Iwve  soothed  a  tigof s  ngs^ 
Or  tlusved  the  eold  lisart  of  m  oonqasror. 
Hsr  dewT  eves  are  doaed^ 
And  en  tiMar  lids,  whose  texture  fine 
Soaree  hides  die  dsik  blue  ecbs  bt 
The  babv  Sleep  is  pillowed: 
Her  golden  tieases  shade 


The  bosooB's  stainlsss  jpride, 
Cnriii^  like  tendrils  of  the  parasite 
Around  a  Buafale  oohmui* 

Harfcl  whenoediatradiiqg  sound f 

"Us  like  the  woodroos  strain 
That  round  a  lonely  ruin  swells, 
Whieh,  wandering  on  the  echoing  shors^ 

The  enthusiast  hears  at  evening: 
'TIS  softer  than  the  weit  wind's  J^i 
*Tm  wilder  than  the  unmeasured  notee 
Of  that  strange  lyre  whoee  strings 
The  genii  of  the  oreezes  sweep : 

Those  lines  of  rainbow  light 
Are  like  the  moonbesms  when  they  fidl 
Through  some  oathedrsl  window,  but  we  teints 

Are  such  as  may  not  find 

Comparison  on  esrtii. 

Behdd  the  chsriot  of  the  Mry  dneen ! 
Celestisl  coursers  paw  tiie  unyidding  air  i 
Tlieir  filmy  pennons  at  her  word  ther  ftnrli 
And  stop  obedient  to  die  reins  of  tignt: 
These  the  Queen  of  Spells  drew  m. 
She  spresds  a  charm  around  the  spot, 
And,  leaning  gracelul  ihim  the  etherael  oar, 
Long  did  she  gase,  and  silently. 
Upon  the  slumbering  maUL 
Oh  I  not  the  visioned  poet  in  his  dreums, 
When  saTcry  okwds  float  diroogh  the  wildersd  bfuli^ 
When  every  siffht  of  lovely,  wild,  and  grand, 
Astonishes,  enrsptinres,  elevates, 

When  laney  at  a  rianee  oombinea 
The  wondrous  snd  the  beautiful,— 
Se  teiglkt^  so  finr,  so  wild  a  shape 


QUEEN  MAE. 

Hath  erer  yet  beheld, 
At  that  which  reined  the  counen  of  the  air. 
And  poozed  the  magic  of  a  jpoe 
Upon  the  alumbenng  maid 

The  faKoad  and  yeDow  moon 
Shone  dimly  thnm^  her  Sorji— 

That  Ibnn  of  amltleee  munetr  j  i 

The  pearly  and  peUiidd  car 
Moved  not  the  moon^ghf  i  jine : 
'Twaa  not  an  earthhr  paigeant. 

Thoae  who  had  lookea  ikpon  the  eight, 
Paasing  all  human  glory, 
8aw  not  the  yellow  moon, 
Saw  not  lh/e  mortal  ecene. 
Beard  not  the  night-wind'e  niah, 
Heard  not  an  earttily  aoond. 
Saw  hot  the  fidiy  pageant. 
Heard  hot  the  heayenly  atraina 
That  liUed  the  lonely  dwelling. 

The  Fairy'a  frame  was  slight ;  yon  fifarooi  doud. 
That  catches  but  the  palest  tinge  of  even, 
And  which  the  stnomng  eye  can  hardly  seize 
When  melting  into  eastern  twilight's  shadow, 
Were  scarce  so  thin,  so  slight;  but  tiie  fiur  star 
That  gems  die  fflittering  coronet  of  mom, 
Sheds  not  a  Dght  so  mild,  sopowerfnl, 
As  that  which,  bursting  from  die  Felly's  Ibnn, 
Spread  a  purpureal  halo  round  the  scene. 
Yet  with  an  undulating  motion. 
Swayed  to  her  outline  gracefully. 

F^rom  her  edesdal  car 
The  Fairy  Queen  descended. 
And  thrice  she  wsYcd  her  wand 

Circled  with  wreaths  of  amaranth : 

Her  thin  and  misty  form 

Moved  widi  die  moviqg  air, 

And  the  dear  siWer  tones^ 

As  thus  she  spoke,  were  such 
As  are  unheard  by  all  but  gifted  ear. 

i^ifliry.    Stars  I  Tour  balmiest  influence  shed  I 
Elements  1  your  wrath  suspend  1 
SlMp,  Ocean,  in  the  rocky  Doonde 
/        That  circle  thy  domain  1 
Let  not  a  breath  be  seen  to  stir 
Around  yon  grass-grofwn  ruin's  hel^i% 
Let  two  tile  rtatkis  i 
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8Imp  oa  tlM  mordMi  airl 
»  SoulofUnthel  thou, 

Jud^  alone  worthy  of  the  envied  boon 
That  weita  the  good  and  the  sincere ;  that  waits 
Those  who  have  strugjpled,  and  with  resolute  will 
Vanaiushed  eardi's  pnde  and  meaanea^  biBat  the  i 
The  icy  diaSna  <d  Guatom,  and  have  shone 
The  day-*tan  of  their  age;— Soul  of  lanthel 
Awake  1  ariael 

Sudden  aroae 
lanthe's  Soul  I    It  stood 
An  beautiful  in  naked  purity, 
The  perfect  aemblance  of  ita  bodily  frame. 
Instinct  with  inei^kressiUe  botuly  and  gr*ce^ 
Each  stain  of  earthlinesa 
Had  passed  away :  it  reassumed 
Its  native  dignity,  and  stood 
Immortal  amid  ruin* 


Upon 


the  couch  the  body  lay, 
iber: 


iTrapC  in  the  depdi  of  slumb 
lis  featnrea  were  &uA  and  meaningless 
Yet  animal  life  was  there, 
Aad  ercry  e^gan  yet  perfermed 
Its  natural  functions:  'twas  a  sight 
Of  wonder  to  behold  the  body  and  souL 
The  self-ssmf  lineaments,  the  same  , 

If  arks  of  identic  were  there : 
Yet,  oh,  how  difierenti  One  aspires  to  heave^ 
Pants  fer  its  ssmpiteraal  herit4pc* 
And  ever  chafyinfr  ever  rising  st3I« 

Wsntons  m  endless  being. 
The  other,  fer  a  time  the  unwiUiog  sport 
Of  drcumstanoe  and  passion,  struggles  on  i 
Fleets  through  its  sad  duration  rapidly ; 
Then,  like  a  useless  and  worn-out  machine, 
Rots,  perishes,  and  passes. 

FahTf,    Spirit  I  who  hast  dived  so  decrp  i 
Spirit  1  who  hast  sosred  so  bi^ ; 
llion  the  fearless,  thou  the  mild. 
Accept  the  boon  thy  worth  hath  earned, 
Aacend  iLt  car  with  me. 

ffkU,    Do  I  dream?  is  this  new  feeling 
But  a  visioned  ghost  of  slumber  t 

If  indeed  I  am  a  soul, 
A  fre^  •  disembodied  sou)« 
Speak  9giuu  to  aa» 
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fmkf*    I  am  the  Mnr  Mab:  to  me'tii  givcD 
Th*  mvudmB  of  Ae  human  world  to  keep  i 
The  lecrett  «f  llie  immeMonUe  paeti 
In  the  unfiriling  cepedeneei  of  aei^ 
.  noae  etern,  nnflattcriog  cfaioniden,  I  find : 
The  AmiK^  from  the  caoaei  which  arise 
In  each  erent,  I  gadier:  not  Ae  ating 
Whidi  xetrihuttTe  memory  implants 
In  the  havd  hoeom  of  the  selflui  man ; 
Nor  that  ecstatic  and  exultinc  throh 
Whi^  ▼irtac's  votary  feels  when  he  soms  up 
The  thoughts  and  actions  of  a  wdl-spent  day, 
Are  unforeseen,  unregistered  by  me : 
And  it  is  yet  permitted  me,  to  rend 
The  Teil  of  mortal  frailty,  that  die  spirit, 
Clodied  in  its  diangeless  purity,  may  know 
How  soonest  to  accomplish  die  great  end 
For  which  it  hadi  its  heing,  and  maj  taste 
That  pence  which,  in  the  end,  all  life  will  share 


For  which  it  hadi  its  heing,  and  maj  taste 
That  pence  which,  in  the  end,  all  life  will 
This  la  the  need  of  virtue;  happy  Soul, 


Ascend  the  car  with  me  I 

The  chains  of  earth's  immurement 

Fell  from  Ianthe*s  nirit; 
They  shrank  and  brake  like  bandages  of  straw    - 
Beneath  a  wakened  ipnt's  strength. 

She  knew  her  florious  change, 
And  felt  in  apprehension  unoontroOed 

New  raptures  opening  round : 
Each  day-dream  of  her  mortal  life, 
Each  frtmzied  vision  of  the  slumbers 

That  closed  each  well-spent  day. 

Seemed  now  to  meet  reality. 

The  Fafaj  and  the  Sou)  proceeded  I 

The  silver  clouds  disparted  i 
And,  as  die  car  of  magio  tfaej  ascended. 
Again  die  speechless  muaw  swelled, 
Again  die  eouisers  of  die  air 
Unftorled  dieir  azure  pennons,  and  the  Queen, 
Shaking  the  beamy  reins, 
Bade  them  pursue  their  way. 

The  magic  car  moved  on. 
The  night  was  feir,  and  ooimdeas  stars 
Studded  heaven's  dark  blue  vaults^ — 

Just  o'er  the  eastern  wave 
Peened  the  first  feint  smile  of  mem :— 

lue  magic  car  moved  on — 

From  the  celestial  hoofe 
The  atmosphere  in  flaming  sparkles  flew, 


AaA^AmnA»hatma^wk»^ 


W«i  toaoftd  a  ttae  of  lii^loli^^ 
Now  it  Bam  Ur  •bofM-and^ 

no  utaiott  verge  of  tartli, 
Tho  rival  of  die  ioidfl^  whoM  dHk  teow 

Lovend  o'er  die  nlvw  mm. 

Far,  frr  kekfir  tbe  chttiotfb  ptlh» 

CUm  aa  a  ihuiiberiiig  baba^ 

Remeiidoua  Ocean  lay. 
TliemBnrar  of  ita  BtiUneaa  ■hnwfl 

The  pale  and  msdog  atax^ 

The  chariotf a  fieiy  track, 

And  the  giey  light  of  mom 

Tinging  thoee  fleecv  elonda 

That  canopied  the  dawn. 
Seemed  it,  that  the  diariotf  a  way 
Lay  through  the  midat  of  an  i 
lUdiant  widi  Bullion  eoaetellatiaB%  I 

With  ahadea  of  infinite  oohiv, 

And  aemicirled  with  a  belt 

Flashing  inoeisant  meteare. 

The  magic  car  mored  on. 
Aa  they  approached  thdr  go4 
The  cooTMBi  aeemed  to  gather  speed : 

Hie  aea  no  longer  was  distinguished ;  earth 

Appeared  a  Test  and  shadowy  sphere : 
The  sun's  unclouded  orb 
Rolled  through  the  black  ooncate ; 
Itt  raye  of  rapid  li^ht 
Parted  around  die  chariot's  swifter  ooinie, 
And  fell  like  oeean'a  ftatfaeiy  apragr 
Dashed  firam  tike  boiling  anige 
B/tSoKp  a  veaael'a  prow. 

The  magic  oar  moved  oa. 
fiavtb'a  diatant  crb  appeared 
The  smalleet  Ught  that  twinklaa  in  the  heaven  t 
Whilst  round  the  ehariotHi  w«f 
Innumerable  systems  rolled. 
And  countless  spheres  difiiued 
An  ever- varying  glory. 
It  was  a  sight  of  wonder:  seme 
Were  homed  like  the  crescent  moon  j 
Some  shed  a  mild  and  ailver  beam 
I  Like  Hesperus  o'er  the  western  sea;  " 

Some  dash'd  athwart  with  trains  of  flame. 
Like  worlds  to  death  and  ruin  driven  i 
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EdipMdtUoAor  light. 

Spirit  of  Nature!  heral 
In  tliis  intonninable  wildemeti 
Of  waridi^  t  whoae  Immimaity 
Bvfl 

Hereisdiyl 
Yetapithsl^ 
That  qniren  to  the  paniDg  Iveesa 
It  lew  iMliiKt  with  theet 

That  lurhi  in  gniva^  and  lataraii  OB  Ae  teidt 
Le«  aharea  thy  eternal  Iveath. 
SpiritofNalBMl  the«l 


Iinperiahable  aatfaia 
Han  la  dij  fitting  ton^ 

/^  If  aolicnde  hath  trer  led  thy  ftm 
To  the  wild  ooean*a  echoing  ihore^ 

And  thou  haat  lingered  tnera 

tJnffl  the  sun's  broad  orb 
Seemed  reatinff  on  flie  burnished  wvr^, , 

Thou  muat  haTe  marked  the  lines 
Of jparple  gold,  diat  motionlass 

Hung  o'er  the  ainkinff  apheret 
Thou  muat  have  marked  the  billowj  alouda, 
Edged  with  intoloahle  radiaiugri 

Towering  like  rocka  of  jet 

Crowned  with  a  diamond  wreathe 

And  yes  there  ia  a  moment^ 

When  the  aun*a  higheat  point 
Peep*liha  a  atar  o'er  ocean'a  weaton  e^ge^ 
Whan  Ihoae  far  douda  of  fieathenr  goldy 
Jhadad  with  deepest  purple^  gl^m 
^ka  iaiaads  on  a  dark  buie  sea) 
Then  haa  thy  iuu^  aoared  above  the  earA^ 

And  Inned  its  wearied  wing    , 

Within  the  Awy's  fime.       / 

Yet  not  the  golden  islanda 
Gleaming  ia  yon  flood  of  light* 

Nor  the  feathery  enitaina 
Stretcmug  o!m  ik§  sun's  bright  eewki 
Nor  the  burmahed  ocean'a  wavaa 

Paring  that  mraeooa  doBB% 
So  fair,  so  wonderful  a  eight 
Aa  Mab's  ethereal  palaoe  could  aflM. 
Yet  likeat  mning'a  vaul^  that  ftiry  BmH  I 
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Its  vast  and  azure  dome, 
Its  fertile  golden  idandi 
Floating  on  a  silTcr  sea  { 
Whilst  suns  their  minting  heamion  darted 
Through  clouds  of  circnmambient  darknew. 
And  pearly  battlements  around 
Looked  o'er  the  immense  of  Heaven. 

The  magic  car  no  loncer  moved. 
The  Fauy  and  the  Spirit 
Entered  the  Hall  of  Spellst 
Those  golden  cloudsy 
That  roUed  in  glittering  hiUom 
Beneath  the  azure  canopy, 
Wi^  the  ediereal  footstepa,  trenhled  nott 

The  light  and  crimson  mists. 
Floating  to  strains  of  »^r«iiii«g  melody 

Throng  that  unearthTv  dwellings 
Yielded  to  erery  moTcment  of  the  wilL 
Upon  didr  passive  swell  die  Sphrit  leaned, 
And,  for  the  varied  Uiss  that  nresaed  around^ 
Used  not  the  glorious  privi^gt 
Of  virtue  and  of  wisdom. 


Spirit  t  the  Fury  said. 
And  pointed  to  the  gorgeous  donc^ 
This  is  a  wondrous  sight. 
And  mocks  all  human  grandeori 
But,  were  it  virtue'a  only  nieed  to  dwili 
In  a  celestial  nalace,  aU  resigned 
To  nleasureable  impulses,  immured 
WiOin  the  prison  of  itself  the  will 
Of  diangeless  nature  would  be  wnfalfflfd. 
Learn  to  make  odiers  happy.    Sphit,  comel 
This  is  thine  high  reward  :~the  past  shall  ti»| 
Thou  Shalt  b^old  the  present:  IwiUteaoli 
The  secrets  or  the  fitture. 

TheFaiiyandtfael 
Approached  the  overiianging  \ 

Below  lay.stretehed  the  univenel 
there,  fiur  aa  the  remotest  line 
That  bounds  imagination's  flight 

Comtless  and  unending  ott% 
In  maay  motion  intermingled, 
fet  Btifl  folfiUed  immutably 

Ethereal  nature's  law. 

Above,  below, 

lliecircliqg 


WKESUAK 

A  wfldenew  of  banaooji 
Each  with  undenMtiiig  unit 
ia  doquent  dleace,  through  the  depths  of  ffHMt 
Punned  its  wonrfhous  way« 

There  wis  m  litde  light 
That  twinkled  in  the  misty  distance: 

None  hut  a  spirit* s  eye 

ICigfat  ken  that  rolling  orb  i 

None  hot  a  spirif  s  eye. 

And  in  no  other  place 
But  that  eelestial  dwdling,  might  heboid 
Bash  action  of  this  earth's  inhabitants. 

But  matter,  ^[»ace,  and  time. 
In  diose  aerial  mansions  cease  to  act: 
And  alUprerailing  wisdom,  when  it  reaps 
The  hwrest  of  iti  excellenee,  o'erbounds 
Those  obstacles  of  which  an  earthly  soid 

Faais  to  attempt  the  conquest 

The  Fairjr  pointed  to  the  earth. 
The  Spirits  inteDeetual  eje 
Its  kuMred  beings  recognised. 
The  throoffing  dioussnds,  to  a  pasringyissr. 
Seemed  like  an  ant-hill's  dtisens. 
How  wonderful  I  thateren 
The  passions,  prqudices,  interests^ 
That  sway  the  meanest  being,  the  week 
That  mores  the  finest  nerre^ 
And  in  one  human  brain 
Cnses  the  fidntest  thoiight,  beeoiMS  a  link 
Lft  the  great  chain  of  natoM. 

B«Md,AeFaiiy  cried, 

Fdmyra'stafawd  palases^-* 

Bdiddl  wfaeiegrandearfrownMli 
Behold!  where  pleasvra  smiled  I 

What  now  remains  T — the  memory 

What  is  immortal  theie  t 

Noching^-it  stsnds  to  tell 

A  mebncholy  tale^  lo  give 

An  awful  wacniags  soon 
ObiiTioB  will  steal  silently 

The  remnant  of  its  fiunc 
^^MsMnhaaad  ooBmieren  there 
Praiid  o^er  prostrate  minions  trod—* 
The  earthfoakes  of  the  hnnaa  raoe  t 
like  ihem,  forgotten  when  the  tvim    \ 

That  maiks  their  dmok  is  past.    / 

Beside  the  eiMhal  Nil* 
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TbmjjaaaiiMhKfe 
Nib  dull  panm  hit  ohaiu»lew  way  i 

ThaM  pynmids  fliall  nils 
Tmi»  not  m  •tone  ihall  ftand  to  tall 

TIm  ipot  whereon  they  itood  i 
Thifar  Tory  nte  ihall  be  fe^tten, 

Ai  k  Aev  hoildeir^e  name  I 

Behold  90n  aterile  apo^ 
Whan  now  me  winderinff  Arab'a  tent 
Vlmgrn  in  the  deiert  blaat 

There  onoe  old  Salem'a  haughty  &ne 
Baand  high  to  heaven  ita  thouaand  goldan  ( 

And  in  die  bluihing  htee  of  day 
Sxpoaed  ita  ahameful  fl^ory. 
OhI  Biany  a  widow,  many  an  orphan,  cuzied 
The  builffiqg  of  that  fime  i  and  many  a  fiither. 
Warn  oat  with  toU  and  alaTery,  implored 
The  poor  man'a  Ood  to  aweep  it  frmn  the  earthy 
And  nan  hia  children  the  deteated  taak 
Qf  pQuy  atone  on  atone,  and  poiaoning 
The  choiceat  daya  otiife, 
To  aooChe  a  dotard'a  vanity. 
Then  an  inhnman  and  uncultured  race 
Hoided  Mdeoua  praiaea  to  their  Demon-Oodi 
They  niahed  to  war,  tore  firom  the  mothei^a  woash 
The  vnbora  ehild,-H>ld  age  and  infimcy 
Proodaeuoua  perished  I  their  Tietorioaa  arma 
Left  not  a  aoul  to  breathe.    Ohl  they  were  flendat 
But  what  waa  he  that  uugfat  them  that  the  Ood 
Of  nature  and  benerolence  had  given 
A  qpeeial  aanetion  to  the  trade  of  blood  ? 
Hia  name  and  theira  are  hdmat,  and  the  talaa 
Of  thia  barbarian  nation,  whidi  imp 
Becitea  till  tenroc  crediti,  are  ] 

Itadf  into  fbrgetftdneaa. 

Where  Athena,  Rome,  and  Sparta  alood. 
There  ia  a  morel  deiert  now: 
The  mean  and  miaerable  huta. 
The  yet  more  wretched  palaoee, 
Contraated  with  thoae  andent  fimea, 
Now  crumbling  to  oblivion ; 
The  long  and  mnely  colonnadea, 
Through  which  the  gfaoat  of  Freedom  i 

Seem  like  a  w^-known  tune, 
Which  in  aome  dear  aoene  we  have  loved  to  hoar. 

Remembered  now  in  sadneia. 

But^  oh  1  how  much  more  changed 

Howgloomiflr  ia  the  eootiaat. 
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Wb«0  Bocmtm  mtnd,  m  tynaft  ikTe, 
A  oowd  and  m  mI,  ipmdi  detdi  m 

TboBy  ihiidd«iiDg^  mtete  hk  own. 
Wb«0  CSmvo  and  Antoniut  lirad, 
A  ooOTM  snd  A jpoflnticw  nioiik 

Fn7%  cuneib  and  dee«hrea. 


.Mitl  ten 
HBTOtonm 


I  tooofllj  past  away, 

4  la  fha  waata  fdiera  now  tlia  aavaga  dirmlui- 
HIb  aaaaqr'a  Uood^  and,  apng  Europa'a  acma, 

Waius  tlia  miliol^  wng  of  war, 

Aroaa  a  atafdy  oty, 
XittopoBa  of  tbe  wcat«ni  eontinent  i 

Tmn^  now,  oia  moaiy  eduBUi  atone, 
IndcBftad  bj  Tfma'a  nnr^laThig  gnop, 
Which  anee  iqppeared  to  nraTO 
AD,  aava  Sti  couBtry'i  rain  i 
There  the  wide  ibmtaoene, 
Bade  in  fha  uncnltiTated  lovdineaa 

Of  gardeoa  lonff  nm  wild, 
Bmam,  to  the  miwilfing  iqjoamer,  whoaa  atepa 

Chanee  in  that  desorthas  deUyed, 
Thna  to  have  itood  ainoe  earth  waa  what  it  ia. 

Tet  anee  it  waa  the  boaieat  haun^ 
WUthcr,  aa  to  a  oommon  centre,  liodEed 
Straqgera,  and  diipi^  and  merrhandiae ; 
Once  peace  and  freedom  Uest 
The  cidtivated  plain : 
Baft  wealdi,  that  cone  of  man, 
Biilhtad  the  hod  of  iftt  proaperity : 
virtna  and  wiadcm,  truui  and  liberty. 
Tied,  toiatom  not^  nntil  man  should  know 
That  tfiey  alone  oan  glTo  the  bliss 

Wordiy  a  aool  that  datBM 
Us  Uadrsd  with  etsnily. 

ThsraPsnoloQeaftomefyon  earth 

Baft  once  waa  living  man  I 
Nor  the  minntesft  drop  of  rain, 
Thaft  haiigelfa  in  ita  thinnMtdoad, 

Baft  flowed  in  hnrnan  veina  { 

And  from  die  boniing  plalna 

WiMta  Lybian  monatan  yell. 

From  the  meet  gloomy  i^ena 

Of  Gieenhmd'a  sunlsas  eifans^ 

To  where  Um  goMsn  islda 


OrteflaEo^ttidfpMid 
Tbmt  hKTwt  to  Uie  dtj. 
TlMn  eantt  not  find  one  spoC 
Whenoa  no  oiQr  stoofL 

Hovitnuige  ii  Inman  pride  t 
I  ten  Hm  Ant  dkoie  living  Oinfik 
lb  whom  Um  fingOe  hhde  of  gnui, 
Thai fpringeth  in  the  mom* 
And  periehee  ere  Boon^ 
Is  an  onboonded  weritt : 
I  triltheeAat  thooe  vieiiieitbd^ 
WhoeenisDnoi^ivthe  inuuieet  pvfio^ 
Of  tlie  inpeasiTe  atmoipQere^ 
X        Thinly  feel,  and  lire,  like  maar 
That  Hieir  a8ectiuBi  Hid  antSpatUei^ 
Like  hia,  prodooe  the  lava 

Thai  through  their  I 
The  alightee^  feinaBBl  notien. 
Ii  flyed  and  indinMnaaUe 
As  the  mi^eetm  laMS 
Ilial  rale  yon  rolUng  oebai 

The  Fairy  panaad.    The  Spirit^ 
In  ecstacT  otfadnrfratian,  fi^ 
AllknovdadgeoithepaalseTifedi  Umi 

Of  old  and  wondrons  timesr 
Which  dim  tnditien  inlemipled])p 
Teeches  die  orednku^  ▼nlftf >  awra 
In  JustpecspectiTe  to  tiw  vicar^ 
Yet  dim  iirom  their  tnialtudeb 
The  Spirit  aeenaed  toatand- 
High  on  an  iaatatad  pinnaolei 
The  flood  ef  agea  eombatiiig  bdow^ 
The  depth  of  die  unhsvided  uunrei 
Abore,  and  all  aaound 
Natore's  nnehanging  hamony 


tir. 

Faikt!  theSpkitsaidy 
And  on  the  Queen  of  SpelU 
Fixed  her  ethereal  eyei^ 
Ithankthee.    Then  hast  gifw 
A  boMH  whioh  I  will  not  resMi^  sm  tav 
A  lesson  not  to  he  anleeaia£    Iknow 
nia  paat^  and  thanaa  I  will  essay  te  ^ 
A  waraiqg  fer  the  teur%  ai»  that 


QUEEN 

Mc7  ptoSt  bf  liii  erron,  and  dcrif* 

fixpcrienoe  from  hii  foil j : 

whm  the  power  of  imparan^ 

It  Mual  to  the  will,  the  human  i 


(^ 


^or  whoi  the  power  of  impaitiogjov 
eonal  to  the  will,  the  human  ioiil 
BaqvirM  no  other  hearen. 

JU.       1teBdiee,mr]^aaiing  Spirit  t 
Modi  yet  remaina  unaoanned. 
Ihoa  knowcat  how  g;reat  ia  man. 
Hum  knowest  his  imbecili^ : 
Tet  learn  thou  what  he  ii| 
Tet  learn  die  loftv  deatiny 
Which  readeaa  Tuie  preparea 
For  every  liTiqg  ioiiL 

Biheld  A  ragoooi  palace  that,  amid 
Too  popoloaa  dty,  rears  its  thousand  towers, 
And  aaems  itself  a  city.    Gloomy  troops 
Of  aaotittels,  in  stem  and  silent  ranks, 
"iwompaas  it  aronnd ;  the  dweller  there 

free  and  happy;  hearest  thou  not 
I  of  the  £stheAess,  the  groans 
Oftfaoae  who  hare  no  friend?  Hepaaseson: 
The  king^  the  wearer  of  a  gilded  chain 
That  binda  hia  sonl  to  alijectness,  the  loot 
WhoM  ODortiera  nickname  monarch,  whibt  a  davt 
Btm  to  the  baaeat  appetites    that  man 
Heads  not  the  shriek  of  penunr  I  heamilea 
At  tha  deep  corses  which  the  destitnle 
Uvtlar  in  secret,  and  a  sullen  Joy 
P«vnds8  his  hloodleas  heart  when  thousands  groan 
But  ioK  thooe  mccads  which  his  wantonneas 
Waataa  in  m^oyons  revelry,  to  save 
AH  Aal  they  lore  ftmn  fiunine:  when  he  hean 
The  tala  oChotror,  to  some  ready-made  free 
Of  hypocritical  assent  he  turns, 
SmoOMring  the  glow  of  shame,  Uiat^  spite  of  him, 
Rodieshla  bloated  cheek. 

Now  to  ihe  meal 
Of  aOanes^  grandeur,  and  excess,  he  draga 
His  pdled  unwilling  qppetite.    If jjold, 
OlaBwiing  arcmnd,  and  numeroua  viandiL  colled 
ihas  avisiy  dime,  could  fcrce  die  loathiqgsettsa 
To  ovMoona  satiety,—  if  wedth 
Tha  soring  it  draws  from  poisons  not^    arvioe, 
Pofcsnng^  stubborn  rice^  oooTerteth  not 
lis  feed  to  deadliest  venom;  thenthatkfay 
la  happy  t  and  the  peaaant  who  fuUUa 
Bit  nnicnad  tttk,  when  he  retoma  atavM^ 
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And  bj  die  blasinir  frg^  meed  agua 
Her  irakooM  for  whom  all  bw  toU  w  sped, 
Taelee  not  m  eweeltr  Beel 

Bdiold  him  nam^ 
SCrelbbed  on  die  omeoiu  oonch ;  hie  f emed  I 
Bededisnly awhile:  but^ahl  tooeeen 
The  domber  of  mtemperance  eubsidee, 
Andeooacieiioe,  tfait  undying  eerpent^  ode 
Her  TenooMNie  brood  to  their  noctumel  taek. 
Uem!  heepeaki!  mark  diat iSfearied  q^  ■■ 
OhI  nMuAc  that  deadly  Tiiage. 


JCMf.  NoeeMtioBl 

Oh!  araeldile  last  for  evert  Awfhldeatfi, 
I  wish,  yet  fear  to  elasp  diee  t— Not  one  moment 
Ofdrsemkmsleepl  O  deer  and  Ueieed  peaee  r 
Why  doet  thou  steoud  thy  Testid  parity 
Inpsmnryanddungeonet  wheresire  Inrfcest 
IK^m  danger,  death,  and  folitude;  yetshunn'st 
The peleoe  I  haTe built  theet  Sacred  peaoel 
Oh,  visii  me  but  once,  and  pitying  ebed 
One  drop  of  bafan  upon  my  withered  souL 

Tain  ant  that  palace  is  the  virtoeae hevt^ 
'  llethnotl 


I  peece  defileu  not  her  snowy  robee 
Inenehashedeediine.    Herklyethei 
His  slumbert  are  bat  Taried  agoniee, 
They  prey  like  scorpions  on  tbe^pringf  ef  Hit. 
There  needeth  not  die  hdl  diet  ugots  firam* 
To  popish  those  who  errs  eerth  in  itsdf 
Contains  at  once  the  e?il  and  the  eorei 
And  all-enfllcing  nature  can  chastise 
Thoee  who  transgress  her  law,— ehe  ea^kaowe 
How  Josdr  to  propordon  to  die  fault 
Hie  poniMmentit  msritai 

Is  it  strange 
Thet  diii  poor  wretch  should  pride  him  In  hit  wse  f 
Take  pleasure  in  hie  alijectness,  and  hug 
The  eccrpion  that  oohsumee  him  t  Is  it  strange 
That,  pUbced  on  a  oonspicuous  throne  of  thorns, 
Grasj^Qg  an  iron  scejptre,  and  immured 
Withm  a  splendid  pnson,  whose  stem  bounds 
Shot  him  nam  all  diaf  s  good  or  deer  on  eerth. 
Hie  soul  esserts  not  its  humanityt 
That  men's  miU  nature  rises  not  in  war 
Against  a  kii^s  employ!  No— ds  not  strange^ 
He,  like  the  vulgar,  thinka,  teds,  acts,  end  livea 
Just  ss  his  fiither  did ;  the  unconquered  poweni 
Of  precedent  and  cuetom  interpose 


a  Mw  and  fbtme.    toangv  M^ 
To  tfuMe  nbo  Know  not  nature,  nor  domioa 


TIm  fiitiire  from  the  nretent,  it  magr  i 
UmI  not  one  dafOi  Wno  waSen  ttom  iko  crisMi 
Of  thiammatanl  being  ;  notonewieCdh, 
Whooe  duUran  fiuniah,  and  whoae  mpdd  bo4 
In  aarlli'i  unmtjing  boaom,  rean  an-arm 
To  daih  Um  mm  hia-tluronat 

noae  gUdtd  fliai^ 
That,  hukmg,  in  the  aonikine  of  a  court, 
Fatten  on  iti  eormption  1--Hahat  are  they? 
The  dronea  of  the  conunnnitj ;  they  feed 
On  die  meehanic'a  labour:  Uie  atarvad  hind 
For  thea  eaaqpela  the  ■cabhom  glebe  to  yield 
Itsnmharedharveatat  and  yon  aqnalidlbmiv 
Leaner  dm  flshleia  odaerv,  that  waatea 
A  aanlew  lib  in  the  nmrhoieionie  none, 
Dra«  ont  in  lahoor  a  piotracted  death, 
Tegint  their  paadanrt  UMUoy  fiunt  with  toil. 

That  tew  joay  know  the  earei  and  woe  of  dodL 

Whanae^  thinkest  thou,  kings  and  paraiitea  aroae? 

Whence  that  unnaCnral  line  of  drones,  who  heap 

Toil  and  nnvanqniahable  penury 

On  thoae  who  build  their  palaoei,  and  bring 

llieir  daily  bread  t — ^From  vioe,  btaek,  loa&tome  ^km  | 

Fhnn  rurine^  madness,  treachery,  and  wrong; 

From  all  thatMnden  misery,  and  makea 

Of  earth  this  aomy  wilderness ;  from  lust, 

fterenge,  and  nmrder.  •  • .  And  when  reason's  Toiee. 

Ifood  aa  the  Toioa  of  nature,  shall  hsTe  waked 

The  naCiona  i  and  mankiad  pexedTO  that  Tioe 

Is  disoord,  war»  and  miaery ;  that  nrtue 

bpeace,  and  hsppineas,  and  harmony  { 

When  num'a  maturer  nature  shall  disdain 

The  playthings  of  its  childhood ; — ^kingly  glare 

Will  loae  its  power  to  dazsle ;  its  authority 

Win  silently  pass  by;  the  gorgeous  throne 

Shall  stand  unnoticed  in  the  reaal  hall, 

Fast  biting  to  decay;  whilst  fi£iehood*s  trade 

Shan  be  tm  hatefiil  and  improfltable 

As  ^mM  of  truth  is  now. 

Whara  ia  the  Ihme 
Whidi  the  vain-glorioiia  mighty  of  the  earth 
Sedc  to  etemiie  f  Oh !  the  nintsst  sound 
From  tfane'a  light  fbotfidl,  the  minutest  wa«e 
That  Bwella  die  flood  of  ages,  whelms  in  I    *' 
The  unsubstantial  bubble.    Ayel  to-di^ 
Scam  ia  the  ^franfs  mandate,  tedibegaia 
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T%it  fladiM  dfltobtloa»  itroii^  the  arm 
T%tt  MSttan  nnltitiidt.    To-morrow  oomti  I 
n^t  mandate  ia  a  thundar-peal  thai  died 
Inageapaalt  tihat  nie»  a  tnnalent  ilaaii 
Ob  whiM  die  midnlglit  eleeed»  and  on  diai  aim 
Tbt  iNBtt  haa  made  hia  mcaL 

The  Tirtnoaa  nan« 
Who»  great  fai  hie  hnmilitj,  aa  kinga 
An  little  in  their  frandear  I  hewiioleada 
IttfinciUT  a  life  of  reeolnte  nod. 
And  atanda  amid  the  ailent  (umgeon^Hieptha 
Mora  free  and  fimrleai  than  tlie  trembling  Judges  ' 
Who»  dothed  in  Tenal  power,  ^rainly  atrore 
To  bind  the  impoaiiTe  apiriti — when  ho  fidla 
Hie  mild  eye  beama  benevolence  no  more: 
Widiered  the  hand  ontatretcfaed  but  to  relievei 
Sunk  reaaon'a  aimple  doquenoe,  that  rolled 
But  to  afpal  the  goiltj;    Teat  the  grave 
Hath  qwnebed  Aat  eye,  and  deadi'a  rekatlem  froel 
Witheied  that  armi  but  the  unfiuiiqg  fiune 
Which  virtne  hanga  upon  ita  votariea  tomb  i 
The  deetbleii  memonr  of  that  man,  whom  kinga 
Call  to  their  mind  and  tremble;  the remembranee 
With  which  the  happy  apirit  oontemplatea 
Ita  weU-apent  pilgrimage  on  earth, 
Shall  nercr  peaa  away. 

Nature  rijeeta  die  monarch,  not  the  mani 
Theiul4ect,nottheeitisen:  for  kinga 
And  la^ject^  mutual  fbec,  for  ever  play 
A  loaing  game  into  deck  otheir^s  handi, 
Whoae  itakea  are  vice  and  miieiy.    The  man 
Of  virtnoua  aoul  commanda  not,  nor  obeya. 
Power,  like  a  deeolating  peetilence 
Pollutee  whato'er  it  touches ;  and  obedience. 
Bane  of  all  geniua,  virtue,  freedom,  truth, 
Makea  ilavea  of  men,  and,  of  the  human  frame, 
A  mechaniied  automaton* 

WhenNero^ 
High  over  flaming  Rome,  with  aavage  Joy 
Lowered  like  a  fiend,  drank  inth  enraptured  ear 
The  ahrieka  of  agonizing  death,  beheld 
The  firightflil  desolation  apread,  and  felt 
A  new  created  lenee  withw  his  soul 
Thrill  to  the  aiaht,  and  vibrate  to  the  sound; 
Thinkeet  thou  his  grandeur  had  not  overcome 
The  force  of  human  kindneast  and,  when  Rome, 
With  one  atem  Uow,  hurled  not  the  tyrant  down 
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GhMhcd  not  the  vm  re4  uttk  h«r  d«Mit  Um4, 
Had  not  MbmifUTe  mMeolne«  dootiofied 
Malm'onnMtionr 


Look  on  3rondor  ooitii  i 
Tbe  gfAdok  karrests  spring ;  the  unliuling  aun 
Sbeda  light  and  life ;  the  fimits,  the  flowers,  die  txeea, 
Aiiae  in  doe  aucceaaion ;  all  things  speak 
Pence,  hannony  and  love.    The  uniTerae, 
In  natore'a  ailent  eloonence,  dedarea 
That  an  liilfil  the  woita  of  life  and  joy,— 
AB  but  the  ootcaat,  man.    He  fiihricatea 
The  aword  which  ataha  his  peace ;  hecheiisheth 
The  aaakea  that  gnaw  hia  heart;  he  raiaeth  ap 
The  tyraata,  whoae  delight  is  in  hia  woe, 
Whose  apctt  is  in  his  agony.    Yon  aun. 
Lights  it  the  great  alone  7  Yon  ailver  beama, 
Sleep  they  len  sweetly  on  die  cottage  thatch, 
Than  OB  die  dome  of  kings  t    Is  mother  earth 
A  Btep-dame  to  her  numerona  aons,  who  earn 
Her  unahared  gifts  with  unremitting  toil ; 
A  modier  only  to  thoae  puling  babea 
Who,  norsed  m  eaae  and  luxury,  make  men 
The  nlaythings  of  their  babyhood,  and  mar, 
In  adf-important  childialineaB,  that  peace 
Whidi  men  aleae  appreciate  t 

Spirit  of  Nature !  no! 
The  mnrc  difbston  of  thy  easence  throbs 
Alike  in  every  human  heart. 
Thou,  aye,  erectest  there 
Thy  duxme  of  power  unappealable : 
Thou  art  the  judoe  beneatn  whoae  nod 
Han's  brief  and  vail  authority 
Is  powerless  aa  the  wind 
That  paaaetfa  idly  bv. , 
Thine  the  tribunal  wnich  anrpeaaeih 
The  shew  of  human  juatioe, 
Aa  God  anrpaaaeth  man. 

SpfaritofNatnrel  thou 
Life  of  interminable  multitudeat 

Soul  of  thoae  mighty  spheres 
Whoae  changelesa  paUia  thro'  Heaven's  deep  silenoa  Ik  g 
Soul  of  that  amalleat  being, 

The  dwelling  of  whoae  Ufe 
fa  one  feint  April  aun-^leam  ^~ 
Man,  like  theae  paaaiTe  thSnga, 
TInr  will  unconaeioualy  fulfilleth : 
Like  dMira,  hia  i^  of  endleos  peace, 


QUIENMAB. 

WUdi  dim  !■  frat  micurii^ 

And  dM  imboimded  frtme^  whidnhos  pcnadei^ 
Will  1m  widumt  a  flaw 
Hairiqf  ha  porfbct  ■ymnttty. 


How  beaBtifal  diia  niglitl  the  Ulmiett  tight 

Which  ▼ernal  aephyn  breadie  in  evening**  ear 

Were  diacofd  to  the  epeafcing  quieCude 

That  wrapa  thia  moreieai  acene.    Hearen'a  ebon  vault, 

Studded  with  atara  unutterably  bright, 

Through  which  the  moon'a  undouded  grandeur  rolla, 

SeeoM  like  a  canopjr  which  love  haa  apnead 

To  curtain  her  ileeping  world.    Yon  gcnde  hilU, 

Robed  in  a  garment  of  untrodden  anowt 

Yon  darkaome  rocka,  whence  iddea  depend, 

So  atainleaa,  that  their  white  and  ^ttenngapirea 

Thige  not  the  moon'a  pure  beam;  jfon  caatle  ateep, 

Whoee  banner  hansetn  o*flr  the  time-woni  tower 

So  idl  J,  that  rapt  fincy  deemeth  it 

A  metaphor  of  peace  ^-«11  foim  a  acene 

Where  muaing  aolitude  might  love  to  lift 

Her  aoul  above  thia  aphera  of  earthlineaai 

Where  ailence  undiaturbed  might  waadi  alone, 

So  cold,  ao  bright^  ao  atilL 

Tlieoriiofdav 
In  aouthem  dime^  o'er  ocean'a  wavelBBB  field 
Sinka  aweedy  amilLur;  not  die  fiupteat  breath 
Steele  o'er  the  unruffled  deep ;  thedoudaofeve 
Reflect  unmoved  the  lingering  beam  of  day ; 
And  veaper'a  image  on  me  weatem  main 
la  beautifully  adlL    To-moirow  cornea : 
Cloud  upon  doud,  in  dark  and  deepening  maaa, 
Roll  o'er  the  blackened  watera;  the  deep  roar 
Of  distant  thunder  muttera  awftilly  i 
Tempeat  unfolda  its  pinion  o'er  the  gloom 
That  ahiouda  the  boUinff  aurge ;  the  pitileaa  fiend, 
With  all  hii  winda  and  lightnings,  tracka  his  prey ; 
The  torn  deep  yawns, — the  vcsmI  finds  a  grave 
Beneath  its  jagged  giil£ 

Ah!  whence  yon  fflare, 
That  Area  the  ardi  of  heaven  f — that  daw  red  smdce 
Blotting  the  ailver  moon  t    The  atara  are  quenched 
In  darimees,  and  pure  and  epangling  enow 
Gleams  &indy  through  the  noom  that  nthers  round  1 
Barit  to  thai  roar,  whoae  awift  and  deafening  peals 
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Id  eonntleM  echoes  timnigli  the  moantaine  ringy 

Stanfiiig  mde  midnight  on  hbr  starry  throne  I 

Now  sweUs  the  intermiiu;ling  din;  the  jar      * 

Frequent  and  finghtlul  of  the  bunting  bomb ; 

The  fidUnff  beam,  the  shriek,  the  ffroan,  the  shout,         * 

The  ceasfless  claiogor,  and  the  rush  of  men 

Inebriate  with  rage  :---loud,  and  more  bud 

The  discord  grows ;  tQl  pale  death  shuts  the  scene. 

And  o'er  the  conqueror  and  die  conquered  draws 

His  odd  and  bloody  shroud. — Of  all  the  men 

Whom  day's  depsrting  beam  saw  bloominfl^  there. 

In  proud  and  vigorous  health ;  of  all  the  hearts 

That  beat  with  anxious  life  at  sun-set  there ; 

How  few  survive,  how  few  are  beating  now  I 

All  is  deep  silence,  like  die  fearful  ctdm 

That  slumbers  in  the  storm's  portentous  pause ; 

Save  when  Ae  frantic  waO  ofwidowed  love 

Comes  shuddering  on  the  blast,  or  the  feint  moan 

Witib  which  some  soul  bursts  from  the  frame  of  clay 

Wrapt  round  ita  struggling  powers. 

The  grey  mom 
Dawns  on  tfie  noumftd  scene ;  the  sulphurous  smoke 
Before  the  icy  wind  slow  rolls  away, 
And  tfie  bright  beams  of  frosQ^moniing  dance 
Along  the  spangling  snow.    There  trades  of  blood 
Even  to  the  feresf  s  deptfi,  and  seattered  arms, 
And  lifeless  warriors,  whose  hard  lineaments 
Death's  sdf  could  change  not,  mark  the  dreadfiil  path 
Oftheotttssnying  victors  t  fei^behind, 
Bhck  ashes  note  where  their  proud  dty  stood. 
Within  yon  forest  is  a  gloomy  olen-^ 
Eadi  tree  which  guards  Its  darkneis  from  the  day. 
Waves  o^er  a  warrior's  tomb. 

I  see  thee  ihrink, 
Bnrpaanng  Bpfaritt— ^ert  thou  human  else  t 
I  see  a  shine  of  doubt  and  horror  fleet 
Across  tny  sisinless  features:  yet  fear  not| 
This  IS  no  unoonneeted  misery. 
Nor  stands  uncaused,  and  irretrievable. 
Man's  evil  nature,  that  apoolgy 
Whieli  kings  who  rule,  and  cowards  who  crouch,  set  up 
For  their  unnumbered  crimes,  sheds  not  the  blood 
Which  desolates  the  discord-wasted  land. 
F^rom  kinffs,  and  priests,  and  stateamen  war  arose, 
Whose  safety  is  man'a  deep  unbettered  woe. 
Whose  grandeur  his  debasement    Let  the  mxe 
Strike  at  the  root,  the  poison-tree  will  fell  i 
And  where  its  venonad  «^ialatiMis  spread 
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Ruin,  and  death,  and  woa,  whave  alHinni  ky 
Quaiching  the  aeipenf  a  fiunin^  and  their  bonea 
.  Bleaohing  unboriM  in  the  putrid  blaat 
A  garden  thai]  ariae,  in  lorelineaa 
Surpaiaing  fidiled  Kden. 

HathNature'aaoul, 
That  fDmed  Ihia  world  ao  bealifiil,  that  qiread 
Earth's  lap  with  plen^,  and  liie'i  amalleat  chord 
Strung  to  unchanging  uniaon,  that  gave 
The  luippy  birda  fiieir  dwelling  in  the  groTe,' 
That  yielded  to  the  wanderera  of  the  &f 
The  IotoIt  ailence  of  the  nnfathomed  maw, 
And  filled  the  meaneat  worm  that  crawla  ii^duat 
Undt  i|>irit,  daougfat,  and  loTe ;  on  If  an  alone, 
Partial  in  caufc^eaa  nudioe,  wantonly 
Heaped  ruin,  vice  and  ilaTcryi  hia  aonl 
Blaited  with  withering  curaea ;  placed  afiur 
The  meteor  happineoi,  that  ahuna  hia  gnup^ 
But  atrying  on  the  frightful  gulph  to  ^are, 
Rent^wide  Deneath  hia  footatepiT 

Nature  1 — nol 
Kingi,  prieatt,  and  ■tateamen,  blaat  the  human  flower^ 
ETen  in  iti  tender  bud ;  their  influence  darta 
Like  subtle  poiaon  through  the  bloodlem  veina 
Of  deaolate  society.    The  child. 
Ere  he  can  lisp  hia  mother's  sacred  name, 
Swella  with  the  unnatural  pride  of  crimen  and  lifts 
Hia  balnr-sword  eren  in  a  hero's  mood. 
This  innnt-arm  becomea  the  bloodiest  scourge 
Of  derastated  earth ;  whilat  specious  names, 
Learnt  in  aoft  childhood's  unsnsneotinff  hour 
Serre  as  the  sophisms  with  whicn  mai&ood  dims 
Bright  reaaon's  ray,  and  sanctifies  the  sword 
UpraiMd  to  shed  a  brother's  innocent  blood. 
Let  priest-led  slaTes  oeaae  to  proclaim  that  man 
Inherita  vice  and  miaery,  wboi  force 
And  fidaehood  hang  even  o'er  the  cradled  babe. 
Stifling  with  rudeat  graap  all  natural  good. 

Ah  I  to  die  stranger-aoul,  when  fiist  it  peepa 
From  ita  new  tenement,  and  looks  abroad 
For  happiness  and  sympathy,  how  stem 
And  desolate  a  tract  ia  this  wide  world  1 
How  withered  all  the  buds  of  natural  good  I 
Mo  ahade,  no  ahelter  from  the  sweeping  storms 
Of  pitilew  power  1    On  ita  wretched  firame, 
Poiaoned,  psvchanoe,  by  the  diseaae  and  woe 
Ha^ad  on  the  wretehad  parent  whence  it  sprung^ 
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99  monk,  low,  and  mutom,  the  pare  windt 
Of  iMsvvn,  that  ranoTafte  the  insect  tribei, 
Key  brestlie  not    The  ultaintinff  light  of  daj 
Key  Tint  not  its  longingi.    It  is  bpund 
Ere  it  has  life:  yes,  sll  the  chains  are  forged 
Long  ere  its  heing:  all  liberty  and  love 
And  peaoe  is  torn  from  its  defencelessneaBt 
Cursed  from  its  birth,  even  from  its  cndle  doomed 
To  sweetness  and  bo&daget 

Throi^lfaoat  diis  Taried  and  eternal  irarid 

Soul  18  the  only  element,  the  Uodc 

That  fer  uioounted  sges  has  remained. 

The  mordeas  pillar  of  a  mountain's  weight 

Is  aetiTe,  firing  spirit    Every  grain 

Is  sentient  both  in  unity  and  part^ 

And  the  minntest  atom  comprehends 

A  worid  of  lom  and  hatreds;  these  beget 

Evfl  and  |rood :  henoe  truth  and  fidBehood  springi 

Hence  wui,  ssd  thought,  and  action,  all  the  germs 

Of  pain  or  pleasure,  sympathy  or  hate^ 

That  Tariegate  the  eternal  universe. 

Sdol  is  not  more  polluted  than  the  beams 

Of  heaven's  pore  orb,  ere  round  their  rapid  lines 

The  taint  of  eardi-bm  atmospheres  arise. 

Man  is  of  aoul  and  body,  formed  for  deeds 

Of  high  resolve,  on  iaa^s  boldest  wing 

To  soar  unweaiied,  fearlessly  to  turn 

The  keenest  psngs  to  peacefolneas,  snd  taate 

The  Joys  which  mingled  sense  and  spirit  yidd. 

Or  he  IS  formed  for  abjectness  and  woe. 

To  grovel  on  the  duni^iin  of  his  fears, 

To  durink  at  every  lound,  to  quench  die  flame 

Of  natural  love  in  sensualism,  to  know 

That  hour  aa  Uest  when  on  his  worthless  daya 

The  froaen  hand  of  death  diall  set  its  Mai, 

Yet  fear  the  cure,  though  hating  the  diseaaeu 

The  one  is  man  diat  shall  hereuter  be ; 

The  other,  man  as  vioe  as  made  him  now. 

Wsr  is  the  statesman's  game,  the  priest's  delight. 
The  hiwyer's  Jest,  the  hned  assassin's  trade. 
And,  to  those  royal  murderer's,  whose  mean  thrones 
Are  bought  by  crimes  of  treachery  and  acre, 
The  bread  they  eat,  the  staff  on  whioh  mey  lean. 
Onards^  aaibed  in  Uood-red  livery,  surround 
Their  polaees,  partfoipate  the  crimes 
That  ioroe  defends,  and  from  a  nation'i 
I  Aa  crowi^  whioh  all  the  i 
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That  iualM,  ftwMV,  woe  and  penury  1 
TheM  are  tka  hirad  braYoa  who  de£Mid(e) 
The  Qnaatft  thioaa— die  bolUeB  of  hie  bar: 
Theae  are  die  ainka  and  ehannela  of  went  viea^ 
The  Tcftaw  of  aodety,  the  draga 
Of  all  that  18  meat  ^:  their  cold  hearta  Ueiid 
Deceit  with  aternneaa,  iffnaraiice  with  pride, 
All  that  ia  mean  and  vilIaiioua»  widi  rage 
Which  hopeieaaneaB  of  good,  and  adif-contempc, 
Alone  mignt  Idndle  i  they  are  decked  in  wealth* 
Honour  and  power,  then  are  aent  abroad 
To  do  their  work.    The  peatilenoe  that  atalkt 
In  gloomy  trinaaph  through  aome  Eaatem  land 
la  leaa  daatroying.    They  cajole  with  gold. 
And  promiaea  of  &me,  the  thoughdeaa  youth 
Already  cniahed  with  aervitude :  he  knowi 
Hia  wretchedneaa  too  latOKand  chcriahea 
Repentanee  for  hia  ruin,  when  hia  doom 
la  aealed  in  gold  and  blood  i 
Thoae  toe  the  tmnt  aerve,  who  akiUed  to  mare 
The  feet  of  juatioe  in  tbe  toila  of  law. 
Stand,  ready  to  opproia  die  weaker  itil!; 
And,  right  er  wrong,  will  vindicate  for  gold, 
Sneerinff  at  public  virtue,  which  beneath 
Their  pitileaa  tread  Uea  torn  and  trampled^  where 
Honour  nta  amiling  at  the  aale  of  tniUL 

Then  graye  and  hoaiy-headed  hvpoGrite^     . 
Widiout  a  hope,  a  pawion,  or  a  love^ 


Who,  dupough  alifo  of  luxury  and  liea, 

Havecrept  by  iattery  to  the  aeata  of  power. 

Support  the  ayitem  whanoe  their  honoura  flow  • .  •  • 

They  have  diree  woffda^-HveU  manta  know  dieir  uae^ 

Well  pay  them  for  die  loan,  with  uaivy 

Tom  &«n  ablee^  woiidl-^Ood,  Hell,  and  Heaven. 

A  TengeAil,  pitUem,  and  almiffhty  fiend, 

Whoae  meaey  ia  a  niak-naoM  for  the  rage 

Of  tamcleaa  tiffera  kunraring  for  bkMd. 

Hell,  a  red  gidf  of  ereriaadng  fire^ 

Where  poiaonoua  and  undying  worma  pcolflog 


Eternal  miaery  to  thoae  hjqplem  ahiTea 
Whoae  life  haa  been  a  penance  for  ita  orinwa. 
And  Heaven,  a  mead  for  thoae  who  dare  belie 
Theur  human  nature,  quake,  believe,  and  eringa 
Before  dM  moekeriea  of  earthly  powec 

Theae  taela  die  tyrant  tempera  to  hia  work, 
Wielda  in  hia  wradi,  and  aa  be  willa,  deatioya, 
Ommpotentiawickedneaa:  die  while 
Yottdi  ifciivp^  nge  awiUiway  nunhood  tamely  doaa 
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Bii  bid^Bag,  bribed  by  ■hort-liTed  jojt  to  IfBd 
Foraa  to  tte  wMknen  of  bis  tremUiiig  am. 
Tbejrriac,diey  frill  one genontioii oomoo 
Tieldiiig  iti  baireot  to  deMrncdon'o  oeytbe. 
Itfiidc%aiiotbarbioMoiiiB:  yetbeholdl 
Red  glows  tbe  tjnmVs  t^ma^mtatk  on  in  Uoon, 
Witbering  and  cankering  deep  its  fMMriye  prime 
He  bas  iuYentod  lying  woids  and  modes, 
Empty  and  Tain  as  bis  own  oordess  beart} 
ETasiye  mfamngs,  nodnngs  of  musb  sound 
To  hire  die  bee&ss  rictim  to  tbe  toils 
Spread  roond  tbe  yalley  of  its  psradise. 

Look  to  tbysdi;  priest,  oonquetor,  or  prineet 
Wbetber  tfay  trade  is  fidsebood,  and  thy  insis 
I>Bra  wallow  in  the  earnings  of  tbe  poor. 
With  whom  thy  master  was :— or  tfaon  deligfat'sl 
In  numbering  o'er  tbe  myriada  of  Uiy  slain, 
AH  miaenr  wrigbinff  notlung  in  tbe  scale 
^Eainstftysbort-hyedfiune:  or  tfaou  dost  loud 
mtb  oowvdice  and  crime  the  groaning  land, 
Apomp-fedkmg.    Look  to  thy  wretched  self  t 
Aye,  art  tbou  not  tbe  yeriest  skve  that  e'er 
Crawled  on  die  Uiatbing  earth?    Are  not  tfay  days 
Days  of  nnsatislying  lisdessnesst 
Xhti  thou  not  cry,  erenigfafs  long  rsdi  is  o'er. 
When  win  tbe  mondngoomet    U  not  thy  youtb 
A  Tain  and  feyerisb  drasm  of  sensosHsm  f 
Thy  manhood  bBgbled  with  unripe  disease  r 
Are  not  thy  yiews  of  unregretted  despdi 
Dresr,  oenilbrtless,andhonibler    Thy  mind. 
Is  it  not  morbid  as  tfay  nenreless  liraase, 
InciqpaUe  of  jndpment,  hope,  or  Wyef 
And  dost  thou  wish  the  errors  to  surriye 
That  bmr  thee  from  aU  qrmpirthies  of  good. 
After  die  miserable  interest 
Iboubold'st  in  their  ptotractioar    When  die  gnne 
Has  swallowed  up  thy  memory  and  diyseU; 
I>o«  diou  desire  tbe  bane  that  poisons  earth 
To  twine  its  roots  around  diy  coffined  day, 
Sflriqg  from  thy  bones,  and  Mossom  on  diy  tomb^ 
That  of  iti  fruit  diy  babes  may  eat  and  die  t 

T. 

Tkvs  do  the  generations  of  die  eardi(0 
goto  die  grave,  and  issue  from  die  womb^ 
Snrriring  still  die  imperishable  change 
That  renovates  die  world;  eren  ss  the  leayesM 
Which  die  keen  frost-wind  of  die  waniDg  year 
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Htt  ■cattered  on  the  fiorett  soil,  and  heaped 
For  many  aeaaona  there,  though  Ions  they  chokt^ 
f  loading  with  loathaome  rottennew  me  land. 
All  genua  of  promiae.    Yet,  when  the  tall  trees 
From  which  they  fell,  ahom  of  their  lovely  ahap«a» 
lie  level  with  the  earth  to  moulder  there, 
They  fertiliae  the  land  they  once  deformed, 
Till  from  the  breathing  lawn  a  forest  springs 
Of  youth,  intregrity,  and  loveliness  { 
Like  that  which  gave  it  life,  to  apring  and  die. 
Thua  anicidal  aelnahness,  thiat  bhghts 
The  fiurcst  feelings  of  the  opening  heart, 
la  destined  to  decay,  whilst  from  the  soil 
Shall  apring  all  virtue,  all  delight,  all  love. 
And  Judgment  ceaae  to  wage  unnatural  war 
With  paaaion'a  ansubdnable  tactwj. 

Twin-aiBter  of  religion,  aelfiahneaa  I 
Rival  in  crime  and  fidaehood,  aping  all 
The  wanton  honora  of  her  bloody  ^y ; 
Yet  froun,  unimpaasioned,  spiritlMS, 
.  Shunning  the  tight,  and  owmng  not  ita  name; 
Compelled,  hy  ita  deformity,  to  acreen 
With  flimsy  toil  of  justice  and  of  right, 
Its  unattractive  lineamenCa,  that  acare 
All,  aave  the  brood  of  ignorance:  at  once 
The  cause  and  the  effect  of  tyrannv; 
Unbluahing,  hardened,  sensual,  ana  vile ;     - 
Dead  to  all  love  but  of  its  aljectneas. 
With  heart  impaasive  by  more  noble  powers 
Than  unahared  pleaaure,  aordid  gain,  or  fame ; 
Despising  its  own  miserable  beinff. 
Which  atul  it  longs,  yet  fears  to  lUaenthral]. 

nenoe  oommeroe  springs,  the  venal  interchange 

Of  all  that  human  art  or  nature  yield ; 

Which  wealth  ahould  purohaae  not,  but  want  demand. 

And  natural  kindneea  liaaten  to  supply 

From  the  full  fountain  of  its  bounoleas  love, 

For  ever  stifled,  drained,  and  tainted  now. 

Commerce  I  beneath  wfaoae  poison-breathing  shade 

No  aolitary  virtue  darea  to  spring, 

But  pover^  and  wealth  with  equal  hand 

Scatter  their  withering  cursea,  and  unfold 

The  doors  of  premature  and  violent  death» 

To  pining  fiunine  and  ftdl-fed  diseaae. 

To  all  that  tharea  the  lot  of  human  life^ 

Whidi  poisoned  body  and  aoul,  acarce  drags  the  chain 

That  leqgdMna  as  it  goes  and  danka  behi^ 
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1 1i«i  MC  the  naik  of  leUlalineH^ 
Hw  ogneC  of  iti  all-enilaviiig  i|ower, 
UpoD  a  sldiiin^  ore,  and  callra  it  gold : 
Bme  wlioae  image  bow  the  vulgar  flreat. 
Hie  yrmuAf  rich,  m  miaerable  protic^ 
The  mob  ii  peaeantt,  nobles,  pnests,  and  kings,  (0 
And  with  bhnd  lieelingi  reverence  the  pow^r 
That  grinds  them  to  me  dost  of  misery. 
But  in  the  temple  of  their  hireling  hearts 
Gold  is  a  living  god,  and  rules  in  scorn 
AU  eszthly  things  but  virtue. 

Since  tyrants,  by  the  sale  of  human  lifb. 
Heap  luxuries  to  their  sensualism,  and  fiune 
To  their  wide-wasting  and  insatiate  pride, 
Suceeas  has  sanctions  to  a  credulous  world 
The  nan,  the  disgrace,  the  woe  of  wsr. 
His  hosts  of  blind  and  uqresisting  dupes 
The  deq»ot  numbemi  from  his  cabinet 
lliese  poraets  of  his  schemes  he  moves  at  will. 
Even  as  ue  slaves  by  force  or  iamine  driven. 
Beneath  a  vulgar  master,  to  perform 
A  task  of  cold  and  brutal  drudgenr  r** 
Hardened  to  boM  inaensible  to  war, 
Scarce  living  pullios  of  a  dead  machine. 
Mere  wheels  of  work  and  artides  of  trade, 
That  graoe  thip  proud  4nd  noiay  pon^  of  wealth! 

The  harmony  and  happiness  of  man 
Yields  to  the  wealdi  ^natiooa  {  that  which  lifts 
His  natm  t9  the  heaven  of  its  pride. 
Is  bartered  ix  the  poison  of  his  8ouI{ 
The  weight  that  drsgs  to  earth  his  towering  hopes, 
Blighting  all  proq^t  but  of  selfish  gain, 
Wittierinff  all  passion  but  of  slavish  tear, 
ming  an  free  and  generous  love 
Of  enterprise  and  daring,  even  the  pulse 
That  ftooy  kindles  in  the  beadi^  heart 
To  anngle  with  sensation,  it  desttoys, — 
Leaves  nothing  but  the  sordid  lust  of  self. 
The  grovelling  hope  of  interest  and  sold. 
Unqualified,  unmingled,  unredeemed^ 
Even  by  hypotoqr* 

And  statesmen  boast 
Of  vaaldi  I  (s)    ITie  wordy  ^oquenoe  that  lives 
After  the  nm  ef  their  heiurtSy  can  gild 
The  Uttsr  poison  of  a  nation's  woe. 
Can  torn  the  worship  of  the  servile  mob 


»\ 


To 


worriun 
opt  and  I 


glaring  idol  Fame, 
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Atxa  Urtoe,  trampled  bv  iti  iron  tread, 
AlChooflh  iti  dasling  pedestal  be  niaed 
Amid  ue  honon  of  a  umb-BlKwn  field, 
With  deaolated  dweUinfla  imoldnc^  round. 
The  man  of  eaae,  who,  oy  hia  warm  fire-aide, 
To  deeda  of  cbaiitable  interoourae 
And  bare  ftilfilment  of  the  common  lawa 
Of  decency  and  prejudice,  confines 
The  atmgplinff  nature  of  hia  human  heart, 
la  dupedhy  their  cold  aophiatry ;  he  ahetb 
A  paaaing  tear  perchance  npon  tfie  wreck 
Of  earthly  poaoe,  when  near  hia  dwellinf^s  door 
Hie  friffhttul  wavea  are  driTen, — when  his  aon 
la  murdered  by  the  tyrant,  or  religion(ji) 
Drivea  hia  wife  raving  mad.    But  the  poor  man. 
Whoae  life  ia  mlaery,  and  fear,  and  care ; 
Whom  the  mom  widcena  but  to  finddesa  tmlf 
Who  erer  heara  hia  femiahed  ofipring  acream. 
Whom  their  pale  mother'a  uncomplaining  gaie 
For  cYer  meeta,  and  the  proud  ricn  man's  eye 
Flaahing  command,  and  the  heart-breakinff  scene 
Ofthouaanda  like  himaelf  r- he  little  heed\ 
The  rhetoric  of  tvranny;  hia  hate 
Is  quenchleaa  aa  hia  wronga;  he  laimhs  to  aoom 
The  yain  and  bitter  mockery  of  wcru, 
Feeling  the  horror  of  tiie  trrant'a  deeda, 
And  unrestrained  but  br  uie  arm  of  powWy 
That  knowa  and  dreada  his  enmity. 

The  iron  rod  of  penury  still  oompela 

Her  wretched  suve  to  bow  the  Imee  to  weahh. 

And  poiaon,  with  unprofitable  toil, 

A  life  too  To^d  of  aotaee  to  confirm 

The  very  chams  that  bind  him  to  hia  doom. 

Nature,  impartial  in  munifienoe, 

Haa  gifted  man  with  all-aubdning  will  t 

Matter,  with  all  ita  tranaitory  ahapea, 

Liea  aulijected  and  plastic  at  hia  feet, 

That,  weak  firom  bondage,  tremble  aa  they  trewd. 

How  many  a  ruatic  Milton  haa  paat  by, 

Stifiing  the  apeeehle«  longings  of  hia  heart. 

In  unremitting  drudgery  and  care  I 

How  man^  a  Tukrar  Cato  haa  compeUed 

His  energies,  no  longer  tameleas  then. 

To  mould  a  pin,  or  mbricate  a  nail  t 

How  many  a  Newton,  of  wiioae  paaaiTe  ken 

Thoae  mighty  apherea  that  gem  infinity 

Were  onW  apeclta  of  tinad,  Ibwd  in  heaven 

To  tight  tiM  nddnights  of  hia  natiTe  townl 
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Yet  •very  he«rt  contains  perfeetion't  genn  t 
The  wisest  oCthe  sages  oi  the  earth, 
That  erer  from  the  stores  of  reason  drew 
Science  and  truth,  and  yirtue's  dreadless  tone, 
Were  but  a  weak  and  inexperienced  boy, 
Proad,  sensual,  unimpassioned,  ummbncd 
With  pure  desire  a  universal  love 
Comj^ared  to  that  high  being,  of  cloudless  brain, 
Untainted  passion,  elevated  will, 
Which  death  Twho  even  would  linger  long  in  awe 
Within  his  noble  presence,  and  beneath 
His  changeless  eye-bean,)  might  alone  subdue. 
Him,  every  slave  now  dra^ng  though  the  filth 
Of  some  corrupted  city  his  sad  life, 
Pinin|^  with  fiuaine,  swoln  with  luxury, 
Blnntmg  the  keenness  of  his  spiritual  sense 
With  narrow  schemings  and  unworthy  cares, 
Or  madly  rushing  throuifh  all  violsct  crime. 
To  move  the  deep  stagnation  of  his  Suul, — 
Might  imitate  and  equaL 

But  mean  lost 
Has  bound  its  chains  so  tight  around  die  earth. 
That  all  within  it  but  the  virtuous  man 
Is  venal :  gold  or  fione  will  surely  reach 
The  price  prefixed  by  selfishness,  to  all 
But  him  of  resolute  and  unchanging  will  i 
Whom,  nor  the  plaudits  of  a  servile  crowd. 
Nor  the  vOe  joys  of  tainting  luxury. 
Can  bribe  to  yield  his  elevated  soul 
To  tyranny  or  falsehood,  though  they  wield 
With  blood-red  hand  the  sceptre  of  the  werkL 

All  things  are  sold  s  the  very  light  of  heaven 
Is  venal ;  earth's  unsparing  gins  of  love. 
The  smallest  and  most  despicable  things 
That  lurk  in  the  abysses  of  the  deep. 
All  ol^eets  of  our  life,  even  life  itself^ 
And  the  poor  pittance  which  the  laws  allow 
Of  liberty,  the  fellowship  of  man, 
Those  duties  which  his  heart  of  human  love 
Should  urge  him  to  perfonn  instinctively, 
Are  bought  and  sold  as  in  a  public  mart 
Of  undi^iuising  selfishness,  that  sets 
On  each  its  price,  die  stamp-mark  of  her  reign. 
Even  love  (t)  is  sold ;  ihe  solace  of  all  woe 
Is  turned  to  deadliest  agony,  old  age 
Shivers  in  selfish  beauty's  loathing  arms, 
And  youii's  corrupted  impulses  prepare 
A  lila  of  horror  fimn  the  uightii^  bana 


I 

I 
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OreonuMrae:  ubilst  the  peMllcnee  iImI 
From  unei^ioYing  wimialiimt  hw  filled 
All  hiimui  life  with  bydn-heeded  woei^ 


Falsehood  demandi  but  gold  to  pay  the  panga 
Of  outraged  oonadence  t  for  the  ilaYiah  priaal 
Sets  DO  great  value  oil  his  hirdinff  fiddi : 
A  little  pasring  pomp,  some  serrilB  souls 
Whom  cowardice  itself  might  safely  chain, 
Or  the  spare  mite  of  aTarioe  oonld  hribe 
To  deck  the  tiiumph  of  their  languid  lealy 
Can  make  him  minister  to  tyrannY. 
More  daring  crime  requires  a  loftier  meed : 
Without  a  tfiudder  the  slaye-soldier  lends 
His  arm  to  murderous  deeds,  and  steeb  his  hiH% 
When  the  dread  eloquence  of  dvinf  men. 
Low  mingling  on  the  lonely  field  of  fiune^ 
Assails  that  nature,  whose  applause  he  sdls 
For  the  gross  blessings  of  me  patriot  mob^ 
For  the  vile  gratitude  of  heartleas  kings, 
And  for  a  cold  world's  good  word, — y&r  still  t 

There  is  a  nobler  gloiy,  which  survives 
Until  our  being  fiides,  and,  solacing 
All  human  oare,  accompanies  its  changei 
Deserts  not  the  virtue  m  the  dungeon's  glooH^ 
And  in  the  precincts  of  the  palace,  guides 
Its  footsteps  through  that  lahyiinth  of  crime  i 
Imbuea  his  lineaments  with  dauntleasness^ 
Even  when,  from  power's  avenging  hand,  he  take* 
Its  sweetest,  last,  and  noblest  title— death  i 
^The  consciousness  of  good,  which  neither  gold» 
Nor  sordid  fiune,  nor  hope  of  heavenly  bliss, 
Can  purchase ;  but  a  life  of  resolute  good. 
Unalterable  will,  quenchless  desire 
Of  universal  ha]>pine8B,  the  heart 
That  beats  with  it  in  unison,  the  brain. 
Whose  ever  wakeful  wisdom  tculs  to  chaoge 
Beason's  rich  stores  for  its  eternal  weaL 

This  commerce  of  sincerest  virtue  needs 
No  mediative  signs  of  selfishness 
No  jealous  intercourse  of  wretched  gain. 
No  balancings  of  prudence,  oold  and  long ; 
In  just  and  equal  measure  all  is  weighed,  " 
One  scale  contains  the  sum  of  human  wad, 
And  one,  the  good  man's  heart 

How  vainly 
The  selfish  for  that  happiness  denied 


I  «^ 
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To«uglitb«ftwlnel    Blind  and  hndflntd,  Umj, 
Who  nope  for  peace  amid  the  alonna  of  care. 
Who  ooyet  power  they  know  not  how  to  iiae* 
And  aigfa  for  pleamre  they  refiiae  to  give;^ 
Madly  they  finiatrate  atill  their  own  degigna; 
And,  where  tfae^  hope  that  qtdet  to  eqjoy 
Which  Tirtue  picturea,  bittemeM  of  sold, 
Pining  resreti,  and  vain  repentanoea, 
Diieaae,  dugust^  and  laaritude,  penn^ 
Their  TalueleM  and  miBerable  livei. 

Bat  hotty-headed  aelfiihneM  haa  felt 
It!  death-Uow,  and  is  tottering  to  the  graves 
A  brighter  mom  awaits  the  human  day, 
When  erery  tmiafer  of  earth's  natural  gifts 
Shall  be  a  commerce  of  good  words  and  works  i 
When  poverty  and  wealth,  the  thirst  of  &me, 
The  fear  of  infemv,  disease,  and  woe. 
War,  with  its  miluon  horrors,  and  fierce  hell. 
Shall  liye  bat  in  the  memory  of  time. 
Who,  like  a  penitent  libertine,  shall  starl^ 
Look  back,  and  shudder  at  hia  younger  years. 

n. 

All  touch,  all  eye,  all  ear. 
The  Spirit  felt  the  Fabry's  burning  speech. 

O'er  the  thin  texture  of  its  frames 
The  vaiTing  periods  painted  chai^png  glowsi 

As  on  a  sommer  even. 
When  soul-enf  >lding  muaie  floats  aiound. 
The  stainless  mirror  of  the  lake 
Re»imagea  the  eastern  gloom, 

r  conmlaiTely  its  purple  hues 
rith  sunset*  s  bonushed  gold. 

Then  thus  the  Sphit  spoke: 

It  is  a  wild  and  miserid>le  world  I 

Thorny,  and  ftdl  of  care. 
Which  every  fiend  can  make  his  prey  at  will. 
O  Fairyl  in  the  Upse  of  years, 
Is^ere  no  hope  in  store  t 
Will  jon  vast  suns  roll  on 
Intsnninablv,  still  fllumining 
The  night  of  so  manv  wretched  souli^ 
And  see  no  hope  for  them! 
Witt  not  the  universal  Spirit  e'er 
Revivi^thia  withered  limb  of  Heaven  t    /^, 


The  Fairy  calm!  v  smiled 
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,  mi  ft  UDdUag  liiMm  tf  kafs 

{ tfce  tpiriti  liiwMMiitfc 

Oht  rMtthcetnunqail;  cluuw diow fiMvibl 
Which  ne'er  emild  rack  tn  ereriailing  md. 
That  MM  the  eheint  which  bind  it  to  ill  dooBk 
YmI  crime  and  miMTf  are  in  yonder  eirthy 
Falaehoodi  ir*ttr^T.  and  raat  i 
But  the  eternal  world 
Containe  at  enM  the  cril  and  die  eore. 
Some  eminent  in  Tirtne  ahall  atart  up, 

ETon  in  perrerteet  time  i 
The  tmcha  of  their  pure  lipa,  that  imvcr  dii^ 
Shall  Wnd  the  aeorpion  fidaehood  with  a  wrMth 

Of  erw-Uviiiff  Same, 
Until  the  moMter  aluig  itadf  to  death. 


How  aweet  a  acene  will  eardi  become  I 
Of  pureat  apiriti,  a  pore  dweUing-phtte^ 
Symphomeua  with  ttie  planetary  apherM; 
When  man  with,  diangeleM  natore  coalcaciaf, 
Will  undertake  rcfeneration'B  work. 


When  ito  migeniaTpolM  no  kmfer  pomt 
To  the  red  and  balefol  ran  (k) 
That  fidntly  twinUM  there. 

Spirit,  on  yonder  earthy 

Ealaehood  now  triumphal  deadly  power 
Hm  fixed  ita  aeel  upon  the  lip  of  truth  t 

MadncH  and  miaery  are  there! 
The  happieat  ii  mMt  wretched  I  yet  confide 
Until  pure  heahh^dropa,  from  the  con  ol  joy 
Fall  like  a  dew  of  balm  upon  die  woild. 
Now,  to  the  acene  I  shew,  in  ailenM  turn. 
And  read  the  Uood-atained  charter  of  all  woe^ 
Which  nature  aoon,  with  re-«eatiitt  hand. 
Will  blot  in  mercy  from  the  book  of  earth. 
How  bold  the  flight  of  paaaion'a  wandering  wingf 
How  fwift  the  atep  of  reaaon's  firmer  tread 
How  calm  and  aweet  the  vietoriea  of  life^ 
How  tenrorlett  the  triumph  of  the  graye  I 
How  powerleM  were  the  mightMt  monaroh'a  irm» 
Vain  his  loud  threat,  and  impotent  hia  frown  1 
How  ludicroua  the  prieati  do|matio  roar  t 
The  weifffat  of  hii  exterminating  ourae^ 
HowKghtl  and  hia  affected  charity, 
To  Buit  the  prenure  of  the  changing  time% 
What  palpable  deceit  1— but  for  thy  aid. 
Religion  1  bnt  for  thee,  prolific  fiend. 
Who  peopleat  earth  with  demoni^  hell  with  men, 
And  heaven  with  alavM  1 
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nou  talmetldl  tboB  look'at  vpoDl— Ike  ittf% 
Which  on  Ay  cradle  besmed  so  tarMtly  iweei^ 
Were  gode  to  die  diitempered  pleyndiuM 
Of  thy  untutored  infiuM^:  die  trees, 
The  gnsi,  6ie  olouds,  the  momicaiiie,  ead  fhe  eee. 
All  liTing  diingt  thet  walk,  swim,  creep,  or  fly, 
Wore  gods:  the  son  had  hoBoage,  and  Hie  Beon 
Her  wcnhipper.    Then  ihoa  beoanest  a  boy. 
More  dazing  in  thy  freniies:  every  shape^ 
MoMtroas  or  Tast,  or  beandfoUy  wild, 
Whidi,  ftom  sensation's  rdics,  fimcy  eoUi  i 
Hie  spirits  ef  the  air,  the  shuddering  ghea^ 
The  genii  of  the  dementa,  the  powers 
That  giye  a  shape  to  nature's  ntried  woil{% 
Had  Ufe  and  plaoe  in  the  eonropt  belief 
Of  thy  Uind  heart;  yet  still  thy  yooihfid  hands 
Were  pure  of  human  blood.    Then  manhood  gave 
Its  strength  and  ardour  to  thy  frenried  bralni 
Thine  eager  gaae  scanned  tlie  atupendom  aoene, 
Whoae  wonders  mocked  die^knowledege  ef  Ay  pride  i 
Their  everlaBtiiig  and  unchanging  laws 
Reproached  Aine  igncranee.    Awhile  thou 
fiaffied  and  gloomy  I  then  thon  didst  sum  up 
The  eleuients  of  aU  Aat  thou  didst  know  i 
The  chaining  aeasous,  winter's  leafless  reign, 
The  hud AUg  of  the  heaTen4Meathing  trees» 
The  eternal  eths  that  bcantiiy  die  n^t^ 
The  sun-rise,  and  the  setting  of  die  moen. 


I  and  wars,  and'poiaena  and  disease, 
r  causes,  to  an  aMract  point, 
Conyemng,  thou  didst  bend,  and  called  it  Oon  t 


The  aeff-aufBcing,  the  onmipotent, 

The  merciful,  aM  die  airenging  God  I 

Who,  yrutoiype  of  human  misnde,  sits 

High  in  heaven's  reidm,  upon  a  golden  throne. 

Even  like  an  esrdily  king;  and  wiiose  dread  work. 

Hell,  p/pn  ftir  ever  for  the  unhappy  slaves 

Of  fate,  whom  he  created  in  his  sport> 

To  triumph  in  their  turmeirta  when  they  1^1 

Earth  heard  die  name  t  earth  trembled,  as  die 

Of  his  revenge  ascended  up  to  heairen, 

Blottnifp  the  ooMtellations ;  andthectiea 

Of  millions  butdieced  in  sweet  confidence 

And  nnsuspcedng  peace,  even  when  the  bonds 


Of  safety  were  CMiarmed  by  wordy  oatha 

8wom  in  his  dreadftd  name,  rung  through  the  land ; 

Whibt  innocent  babes  writhed  on  thy  stubborn  spear, 

And  thou  didst  laugh  to  hear  the  mother's  shriek 

Of  maniac  gladness,  as  the  sacrsd  steel 

Felt  cold  in  her  toni  entrails  I 
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Bdigioiit  tiKNiWflrtAaiiBiii«ilMod*»friMei 
Bat  ag*  crapt  on :  one  Ood  would  not  i  ^ 
For  tenilo  pncfilitj  I  thoufianedtt 
A  tale  to  auit  th  j  ooligt,  and  to  glut 


Thy  miaery* Aintuy  aoul,  tibat  the  mad  fiend 

Thy  wkkedneai  had  pietuied,  m^ht  aibfd 

A  plea  fior  wtiiia^  the  unnatural  thint 

For  murder,  v^pme,  Tiolenee,  and  crimen 

That  atill  eonaiuned  thy  hehtg,  even  when 

Thou  heardat  the  atep  of  ihte;  that  flamea  might  light 

Thy  ftmeral  icene,  and  the  ahrill  homd  ahcieka 

Of  parenta  dying  on  the  pile  that  burned 

To  light  their  childlMi  to  thy  patha,  the  roar 


Of  the  endrding  fiaaca,  Uie  exulting  criea 
Of  thine  apoatlea,  loud  onaBmingling  tiicw^ 

Might  aate  thine  hungry  ear 

Even  on  the  bed  of  death ! 
But  now  oontempt  ia  moekiog  thy  grey  haims 
Thou  art  deaeending  to  tiie  darhaoane  gnnre^ 
Unhonourad  and  unpitied,  but  by  thooe 
Whoae  pride  ia  paaaug  by  like  thine,  and  aheda. 
Like  dkine,  a  1^  that  ftdea  before  the  aun 
Of  Irudi,  and  diinea  but  in  the  dieadftd  night 
That  hM«  hM  lowwed  abore  tbe  minad  worid. 

Throufffaout  dieae  infinite  erba  of  i 

Of  which  yon  earth  ia  one,  ia  wide 

A  apirit  olaetiTity  and  lift^ 

That  knowa  no  torn,  caaiarion,  or  decay; 

That  frdes  not  when  the  laaip  of  earthly  liA^ 

KTtingniahed  in  die  '**"»p"**—  o  fthe  grure^ 

Awhile  there  ahunbera,  more  dian  wmb  iht  biba 

In  the  dim  newneaa  of  ita  beipg  leeb 

The  impulaca  of  aublunary  thi^^ 

And  flll  ia  wonder  to  unpraetiaed  aenaat 

But  aotiTe^  ateadlaat,  and  eternal,  atiU 

Guidea  the  fleroe  whirlwind,  in  die  tenqpeat  voanv 

Cheen  in  the  day,  breathea  in  the  balmy  grofM^ 

Btrengthena  in  health,  and  poiaona  in  diaeaaei 

And  in  the  atorm  of  change,  that  oeaadcaaly 

Bolla  round  the  eternal  univerae,  and  ahakea 

Itai 


Apportioning  with  irreaiatiUe  law 
The  place  each  apiing  of  ita  machine  ahaU  fiUf 
80  that,  when  wavea  on  wavea  tnmnltuoua  heqp 
Coolhaion  to  the  douda,  and  fiercely  driven 
Heaven'a  lightninga  aoorch  the  up-rooted  ooean-ferdi^ 
Whilat,  to  flie  eye  of  shipwrecked  mariner. 
Lone  Bitting  on  the  bare  and  ahuddering  rock» 
All  aeema  unlinked  contii^eiicy  and  chance  I 
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No  atom  of  thk  tofMeiiot  ftilib(f) 

A  Tagiie  and  annecciutated  tnl^ 

Or  act!  bat  ti  it  mmt  and  oaght  tnwtiL 

ETen  th«  mimitest  moleeule  Si  lighly 

That  in  an  April  nui-beam'a  fleemig  ifour, 

Fulfila  iti  deitined,  tfaooffh  iwrialUa  iiori[, 

The  imiTenal  Spirit  gaidet ;  nor  leal 

When  mereileaa  ambition,  or  mad  leal, 

Haa  led  twro  hoeta  of  dopca  to  battle-field, 

That,  blind,  they  tiicre  may  dig  eadi  otfaer'i  gvaTea, 

And  eall  the  aad  work  glory,  doea  it  rule 

Allpaasiotti:  not  a  tfaooght,  a  will,  an  aet^ 

No  working  of  the  tyrant* i  moody  mindy 

Nor  one  snigiiTing  of  the  alaTea  who  boaat 

Their  aerntude,  to  hide  the  abame  tfaey  firal. 

Nor  the  eTenti  enchaining  every  wiU, 

That  from  tiie  deptha  of  nnreoorded  time 

Have  drawn  all-infineneing  iirtne»  paaa 

Unrecogniaed,  or  nnfiireaeen  by  thee» 

Soul  of  the  UniTcrae  t  eternal  apriqg 

Of  lUe  and  death,  of  happineaa  and  woe, 

Of  all  that  chequen  the  phantasmal  aoene 

That  fldata  before  our  eyea  in  wtTering  light. 

Which  gleama  bat  on  the  darkneai  of  our  priaon, 

Whoae  ehaina  and  maaay  walla 

Weleel,bat< 


Spirit  of  Nature  I  all  auiBeing  Power, 
Necead^rt  (•)  thou  mother  of  the  woridO 
Unlike  the  God  of  human  emr,  thou 
Requiicatnopfayenorpraiaeat  theeaprioe 
Of  Maa't  W9tk  will  bdongs  no  more  to  thee 
Than  do  die  change&l  paaaiona  of  hia  breast 


Totftyunvaryiiwhannony:  theslaTO, 

Whoae  horrible  uisls  spread  misery  o'er  the  worid. 

And  the  good  roan,  who  lifts,  with  Tirtuous  pride. 

His  being,  in  the  siffht  of  happiness, 

That sprinss  from  fals  own  wortcs;  dM  poisoo-trse. 

Beneath  whose  ahade  all  life  ia  withered  up^ 

And  the  fidr  oak,  whose  leafy  dome  affiwda 

A  temple  where  the  tows  of  happy  love 

Ale  r^gisler'd,  are  equal  in  thy  sight: 

No  love,  no  hate  thou  eheriahest  (  revenge. 

And  Imuritism,  and  worst  desire  of  flune. 

Thou  knowesi  nott  all  diat  thr  wide  worid  eontaina, 


Are  bat  thy  passive  fnstrnmenta,  and  dKM 
Regard'st&Mm  all  with  an  impvtial  eye^ 
Whoae  joy  or  pain  thy  nature  cannot  M, 
Becauae  thou  hast  not  human  sense, 
I  thou  art  not  hnmoD  mhid. 
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TctI  whattthetwemngicoBnofdme 
Has  •ang  ill  'aeath-dnge  o'er  the  ruined  £uce 
And  broken  altn  of  tlie  Almq;!!^  fiend 
Wlioee  ntme  oauriit  thy  honoun,  and  Uie  blood, 
Throuffh  oenturice  dotted  there,  hae  floated  down 
The  tainted  flood  of  ages,  ahalt  thou  live 
Unchangeable  I  A  ahnne  is  raised  to  thee» 

Whidi,  nor  the  tempeM-bE«Bth  of  tuM^ 

Nor  the  intenninable  flood, 

Orer  eardi'i  alight  pageant  rolling, 
Availetli  to  deetroy, — 
The  aenritiYe  extension  of  the  world. 

That  wondrous  and  ecemal  &ne, 
Where  pain  and  pleasure,  good  and  e?il  join^ 
To  do  the  will  of  strong  neoessitj. 

And  life  in  multitaduious  shapes. 
Still  messing  forward  where  no  tenn  can  be^ 

LiKe  hungtr  and  unresting  flame 
Curls  round  the  eternal  columna  of  its  strength. 


SpHt,  I  wassninfentwhenmysBotherwent 
To  see  an  atheist  burned.    She  took  me  there: 
The  daik-robed  priests  were  met  around  the  pilei 
The  multitude  was  gasing  silently  i 
And  as  tiie  culprit  passed  with  dauntless  ifden, 
Tempered  disdjun  m  his  unalterinff  m, 
Mixed  with  a  quiet  smile,  shone  csmify  forth  s 
The  thirsty  fire  crept  round  hi»manlv  limba ; 
His  resolute  eyes  were  scorched  to  Umdness  soon  t 
His  death-pang  rent  my  heart  I  the  insensate  mob 
Uttered  a  cry  of  triumph,  and  I  wept 
Weep  not,  child  I  cried  my  mother,  for  that  man 
Has  said.  There  is  no  Goa.  (a) 

Fahy,  There  is  no  Ood  I 

Nature  confirms  the  feith  his  death-groan  seai'd ; 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  let  man's  revolving  race, 
His  ceaseless  generations,  tell  their  tale ; 
Let  everv  psrt  depending  on  the  chain 
That  linJiES  it  to  the  whole,  point  to  the  hand 
That  grasps  its  term !  Let  every  seed  that  falls, 
In  silent  eloquence  unfold  its  store 
Of  argument:  infinity  within. 
Infinity  without,  belie  creation ; 
Hie  exterminable  spirit  it  contains; 
,'  Is  nature's  only  God ;  but  human  pride 
Is  skillhl  to  invent  most  serious  narnen 
To  hide  its  ignorance. 
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.    niemmeoKlpdl 
Hm  fenced  about  all  oime  with  holiniw, 
Himflfdie  creature  of  hie  wanhippei% 
Wboae  namoa  and  aUriUutea  and  paMioiii  ehan(^, 
8ee?a,  Buddh,  Foh,  Jehovah,  Goo,  or  Lord, 
Sfen  with  die  hnman  dupce  who  build  hie  dirinee^ 
Still  aerTiiifr  o^er  die  war-poUuted  worid 
For  deaolation'e  watch-word ;  whether  hoela 
Stain  hia  death-btaehing  ehariot-wfaedi^  aa  on 
^Mnnpliantly  they  roll,  whilat  Brahmina  raiae 


A  Mciied  hymn  to  mingle  with  the  groana; 

Or  eduntleaa  partnera  of  hia  power  oiTide 

JBUs^ranny  to  weakneae;  ortheamoke 

Of  borning  towna,  the  criea  of  female  hel^eaneiay 

Unamed  old  age,  and  yondi,  and  infimcy, 

HcRibly  mBMaicrcd,  aacend  to  hearen 

In  honrar  of  hia  name ;  or,  laat  and  wcrat» 

Earth  oioana  beneath  rdhrion'a  iron  age. 

And  pneata  dare  babble  of  a  Ood  of  peace. 

Even  whilat  their  handa  are  red  with  goiltleaa  Uood; 

Mvdering  the  while,  uprooting  every  germ 

Of  troth,  cKterminating,,  apoilingail. 

Making  tha  earth  a  riaii^tBr-hoaae  I 

0  S^lzitl  through  the  aenae 


By  whidk  div  uner  natore  waa  appriaed 
Of  ontwira  ahowB,  vague  dreama  have  idl'dy 
And  varied  rendniaoenoea  have  waked 

Tableti  that  never  fade: 
AB  dunga  have  been  imprinted  there— 
The  atara,  the  aea,  the  earth,  the  al^. 
Even  the  nnahapelieat  lineamenta 
Of  wild  and  lleeting  viaiona 

Have  left  a  rmrd  thore 

Toteatifyofearth. 

neae  are  my  (empire,  for  to  me  ia  given 
The  wondera  of  the  human  world  to  keep. 
And  fimcy'a  thin  creationa  to  endow 
With  manner,  being,  and  reality ; 
Therefcre  a  wondroua  phantom,  from  the  dreama 
Of  hnman  eme'a  denae  and  purblind  £uth, 
I  win  evoke,  to  meet  thy  queadoning. 
Ahaaacrai,riael  (•) 

A  atraage  and  woe>wom  wight 
Areaa  beaule  the  battlement. 
And  atood  nnmoving  there. 


Upon  the  golden  flocri 


Hb  port  and  hIm  b««»«k  of  muy  7e«Ei» 


fduwiidit  oiwkUM  i 
W«M  kgiUs  viiftdo  liwIiMiiileM  tftt 
T«i  hli  «hnk  bon  tb«  MiriL  or  yiMitlii 


lA  Tifloar  knit  hb  flun^  t«M  4 


TIm  iriadom  «f  out ««  ««•  mii^^  tiMM 
Witk  yaudt'tpiiMiiiil  damntlBiiiaiii  j 


An  MiAd  fHM  to  hk  all-qpadang  krair. 

i^Mft.  ItdMnftGodt 

JOmmtrm,  IstfaonnOodlp-^^wabnig^GoiJt 
'Hioeliki 


And  figiiflil  1  tlmighty  1  Onoe  bk  i»ioe 
WMlMttdoncatki  Mrthahnddv'dntdMtMiMli 
Hm  icry-TiMigMi  HaummA  oqpraM'd 
Abhofnooi^  and  dM  gnve  olnatan  |Mvn'4 
To  fwallow  oU  thodanotkoi  and  tfao  good 
That  dand  to  kuri  dofianeo  At  Ida  tliRMe, 
GlrtaakifaawiApow«c.    N«ne  bat  alavot 
Bivfi^adr-ootd-bloodod  alavw,  «fao  did  tha  naik 


Of  mannoasonmq^ofeewsoi  wboaaaonla 
Mo  noneat  indignation  arar  n^gad 
To  davated  danng,  to  one  dead 


Wbkb  Roaa  and  aanaual  aalf  did  not  foBme. 
Tbaaa  Mavaa  bnilt  tamplaa  for  the  aaampatrnt  iand^ 
landvaati  tta  ooalij  altan  naiokad 


With  boman  blaodt  and  hidaona  paani  fnuf 
Tbfonnb  all  die  k»f^draim  aialaa.    A  muzderer  heaid 
Hia  Toioa  in  EgypL  ona  wiMw  gifti  and  avu 
Had  laiaad  bin  to  bia  as ' 
Acoonplioa  of  « 

And  aonfidant  of  die  aU*kno«nng  c 
Tbaaa  wcra  Jahorab'a  wmda, 

Rnam  an  ataniitT  of  idlaneaa 

I,  God,  nmkai  in  aeran  day/  tml  made  aaitb 

From  nodiii^l  raatad,  and  araatad mans 

Iplaoad  bini  in  a  paradiae,  and  there 

Pbnfeed  the  tree  of  evil,  80  that  be 

Might  aat  and  poriih,  and  my  aod  praonra 

Wbaranift  to  aata  ita  Btaiioe,  and  to  torn, 

Bvan  lilw  a  baaiddaa  oonfiNcar  of  the  earth. 

AH  ndaeiy  to  my  frme.    Theraceofmeny 

Cboaan  to  my  honour,  with  impnnity 

Hay  aate  die  hiMa  I  plantad  hi  thek  bi 

Here  I  oonunand  thee  henoa  to  kad  th 

Untfl,  with  hardened  feat,  thek  oon^Mang  troopa 

Wada  on  the  proalaad  aoU  dkrongh  woman'a  bka4 

And  make  my  name  be  diandad  ihfoiigli  the  land. 
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Yet— cTer  burning  flame  and  ceaaeleaa  woe 
Shall  be  tLe  doom  of  fheir  eternal  aooli, 
With  every  aoul  on  this  ungrhteftd  earth, 
Virtuous  or  Ticious,  weak  or  strong, — even  ail 
Shall  perish,  to  fulfil  the  blind  revense 
(Which  you,to  men,  call  justice)  of  mehr  God. 

The  nurderer'B  brow 
Quiver'd  with  honor. 

God  omnifwtent. 
Is  there  no  mercy  f  must  our  punishment 
Be  endless  f  will  lonar  ages  roU  away. 
And  see  no  term  ?  Oh  I  wherefore  hast  tiiou  made* 
In  mockery  and  wrath  this  evil  earth  f 
Mercy  becomes  the  powerful — be  but  just : 
O  God  1  repent  and  save. 


One  way  I  „ 
I  will  beget  a  son,  and  he  shall  bear  (p) 
The  sins  of  all  the  world;  he  shall  anse 
In  an  unnoticed  comer  of  the  earth, 
And  there  shall  die  npon  a  cross,  and  purge 
The  univcnal  crime ;  so  that  the  few 
On  whom  my  mraoe  desoends,  those  who  are  mark'd 
As  vessels  to  ttie  honour  of  their  God, 
May  credit  this  straiiee  sacrifice,  and  save 
Their  souls  alive:  millions  shall  live  and  die, 
Who  ne'er  shall  call  upon  their  Saviour's  name, 
But,  unredeemed,  go  to  the  gaping  grave. 
Thousands  shall  deem  it  an  old  woman's  tale. 
Such  as  the  nurses  firigfaten  babes  withali 
These  in  a  gulph  of  anguish  and  of  flame 
Shan  curse  their  renrobation  endlessly. 
Yet  tenfold  pangs  diall  fiirce  them  to  avow. 
Even  on  their  beds  of  torment,  whece  they  howl, 
Mv  honour,  and  the  jusdee  of  their  doom. 
What  then  avail  their  virtuous  deeds,  their  thoughtt 
Of  purity,  with  radiant  genius  bright 
Or  lit  with  human  reason's  earthly  ray? 
Manv  are  called,  but  few  will  I  elect 
Do  thou  my  bidding.  Hoses! 

Even  the  murderer's  cheek 
Was  blanched  with  horror,  and  his  quivering  lips 
Scarce  faintly  uttered— O  Almighty  one, 
I  tremble  and  obey  I 

O  Spirit!  centuries  hava  set  ibeir  seal 
On  mis  heart  of  many  wounds,  and  loaded  brain, 
Sinee  the  incarnate  came :  humbly  he  came. 
Veiling  his  honible  Godhead  in  tiie  shape 

t 
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Of  mail,  ■oatned  by  Um  wodd,  his  moM  unlicardL 

Save  by  the  rabble  of  hit  natiTe  town, 

Eyen  as  a  pariih  demagogue.    He  led 

Tbe  eniird :  he  taufffat  ttiem  justice,  truth,  and  peac% 

In  ■cmblanoe ;  but  lie  lit  within  their  aouls 

The  qoeachlen  fiamea  of  zeal,  and  blest  the  sword 

He  brought  on  earth  to  satiate  with  the  blood 

Of  truth  and  freedom  hii  malignant  soqL 

At  leiiffth  hii  mortal  frame  was  led  to  death. 

I  atoodbeside  him ;  on  the  torturing  cross 

No  pain  assailed  his  untenestrial  sense. 

And  jet  he  groaned.    Indignantly  I  summed 

The  massacres  and  nuseries  which  his  name 

Had  sanctioned  in  my  country,  and  I  cried — 

Got  Go!  in  mockery. 

A  anile  of  God-like  malice  re-illumined 

His  Aiding  lineaments. — I  go,  he  cried. 

But  thou  shalt  wander  o'er  the  unquiet  earth 

Eternally. ^The  dampness  of  the  grsTe 

Badied  my  imperishable  front.    I  fiul. 
And  long  lay  tranced  upon  -the  charm'd  soil 
When  I  awoke  hell  burned  within  my  brain, 
Which  ataggered  on  its  seat ;  for  all  around 
The  mouldering  relics  of  my  kindred  lay. 
Even  as  the  Auiighty's  ire  airested  them, 
And  in  their  Tsrious  attitudea  of  death 
My  murdered  children's  mute  and  eyeless  sculls 
Glared  ghastly  upon  me. 

But  my  soul. 
From  sight  and  sense  of  the  polluting  woe 
Of  trranny,  had  long  learned  to  prefer 
Hell's  freedom  to  the  serntilde  of  heaven. 
Therefeve  I  rose,  and  dauntlessly  began 
My  lonely  and  unending  pilffrimage, 
ResoWed  to  wage  unweanable  war 
With  my  almighty  tyrant,  and  to  hurl 
Defiance  at  hia  impotence  to  hann 
Beyond  the  curse  I  bore.    The  yery  hand 
That  barred  my  passage  to  the  peaceful  graTe 
Has  crushed  the  earth  to  misery,  and  given 
Iti  empire  to  the  chosen  of  his  slaves. 
These  have  I  seen,  even  from  the  earliest  dawn 
Of  weak,  unstable,  and  precarious  power ; 
Then  preaching  peace,  as  now  they  practice  war, 
80,  when  they  turned  but  from  the  massacre 
Of  unoffending  infidels,  to  quench   . 
Their  thirst  for  ruin  in  the  very  blood 
That  flowed  in  their  own  veins,  and  pitilett  seal 
Frose  every  human  feeling,  as  the  wife 
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SlMathed  in  her  hutband't  heart  the  nered  tteelp 
Even  whikt  its  hopes  were  drewning  of  her  love  s 
And  friends  to  friends,  hrothers  to  brothers  ilood 
Opposed  in  bloodiest  battle-field,  and  war, 
Soiice  satiable  by  frite's  last  death-draught  waged 
Dnmk  from  the  wine-press  of  the  Almighty's  wrath ; 
Whilst  the  red  cross,  in  modcenr  of  peace, 
Pointed  to  yictory  1  When  the  ffav  was  done, 
No  remnant  of  the  exterminated  &ith 
Sunrive  to  tell  its  ruin,  but  the  flesh, 
With  putrid  smoke  poisoning  the  atmosphere. 
That  rotted  on  the  half-extinguished  pile. 

Yes!  I  haye  seen  God's  worshippers  unsheathe 
Hie  sword  of  his  revenge,  when  grace  descended, 
Confirming  all  unnatural  impulse. 
To  sancti^  their  desolating  deeds ; 
And  frantic  priests  waved  the  ill-omened  cross 
O'er  the  unhappy  earth :  then  shone  the  sun 
On  showers  of  gore  fit>m  the  upflashing  steel 
Of  safe  assassination,  and  all  crime 
Made  stingless  by  the  spirits  of  the  Lord, 
And  blood-red  rainbows  canopied  the  land. 

Spirit !  DO  year  of  my  eventfii]  being 

Has  passed  unstained  by  crime  and  misery,  [slaves 

Which  flows  fit>m  God's  own  fiuth.      I've  masked  bis 

With  tongues  whose  lies  are  venomous,  beguile 

The  insensate  mob  and,  whilst  one  hand  was  red 

With  murder,  feign  to  stretch  the  other  out 

For  brotherhood  and  peace ;  and,  that  they  now 

Babble  of  love  and  meifcy,  whilst  their  deeds 

Are  marked  with  all  the  narrowness  and  crime 

lliat  freedom's  young  arm  dares  not  yet  chastise, 

Reason  may  daim  our  gratitude,  who  now 

Establishing  the  imperuhable  throne 

Of  truth,  ami  stubborn  virtue,  maketh  vain 

The  unnrevailing  malice  of  my  foe, 

Whose  Dootless  rage  heaps  torments  for  the  brave, 

Adds  impotent  eternities  to  pain, 

Whilst  keenest  disappointment  racks  his  breast 

To  see  the  smiles  of  peace  around  them  play. 

To  fhistrate,  or  to  sanctify  th«ir  doom. 

Thus  have  I  stood, — through  a  wild  waste  of  years 

Struggling  with  whiriwinds  of  mad  agonjr. 

Yet  peaceful,  and  serene,  and  self-enshnned, 

Moclingmy  powerless  tyrant's  horrible  curse 

With  stubborn  and  unalterable  will. 

Even  as  a  giant  oak,  which  heaven's  fierce  flame 
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Had  aeatlied  In  die  irildcnie«»  to  tml 
A  monument  of  fadeleis  niia  tlia«  y 
Yet  pealifiilly  and  morelemly  it  bmvei 
The  midniglit  conflict  of  the  wintiy  lonnit 
Ae  in  the  lun-tiglit't  cnlm  it  ipnnde 
Itt  worn  and  withered  ami  on  high 
To  meet  the  quiet  of  a  lummer'a  noon. 

The  fiury  waved  her  wand  : 

AhaaueiuB  fled 
Faat  as  the  shapes  of  mingled  shade  and  mtttf 

Flee  from  the  morning  heom  : 
The  matter  of  which  dreams  are  made 
Not  more  endowed  with  actual  life 
Than  this  phantasmal  portrait'jre 
Of  wandering  human  taougfat. 


The  present  and  the  past  thou  last  beheld : 
It  was  a  desolate  sight    Mow  Spirit,  learUt 

The  seerets  of  the  ftiture.^Time  I 
Unfold  the  brooding  pinion  of  thy  doom. 
Render  thou  up  thy  half-deToured  babes, 
And  from  the  cradles  of  eternity, 
Where  millions  lie  lulled  to  their  portioned  sleep 
By  the  deep  murmuring  stream  of  passing  thingi. 
Tear  thou  that  gloomy  shroud. — Spirit,  behold 
Thy  glorious  destiny  I 

Joy  to  the  Spirit  came. 
Through  the  wide  rent  in  Time's  eternal  yalf 
Hope  was  seen  beaming  through  the  mists  of  &ari 

Earth  was  no  longer  hell  i 

Love,  freedom,  hedth,  had  given 
Their  ripeness  to  the  manhood  of  ita  prime. 

And  all  its  pulses  beat 
Symphonious  to  the  planetair  spheres: 

Then  dulcet  music  swelled 
Concordant  with  the  life-strings  of  the  soul  s 
It  throbbed  in  sweet  and  languid  beatings  theBe« 
Catching  new  life  from  tantitory  death, — 
Like  the  vague  sighings  of  a  wind  at  even. 
That  wakes  the  wavelets  of  the  slumbering  sea, 
And  dies  on  the  creation  of  its  breath. 
And  sinks  and  rices,  fails  and  swells  by  fits : 

Was  the  pore  stream  of  feeling 
That  sprung  from  these  sweet  notes. 
And  o'er  the  Spirit's  human  sympathies 
With  mild  and  gentle  motion  calmly  flowed. 
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Jay  to  the  Spirit  came, — 
Such  joy  as  when  a  lover  sees 
The  choaen  of  hia  soul  in  happiness, 

And  witneaaca  her  peace 
Whoae  woe  to  him  were  bitterer  than  death ; 

Seea  her  unfiided  cheek 
Glow  mantling  in  first  luxury  of  health, 

Thrills  with  her  lovely  eyes. 
Which  like  two  stars  amid  the  heaving  main 

Sparide  throngh  liquid  biist. 

Hien  in  her  triumph  spoke  the  Fairy  Queen : 
I  will  not  call  the  ghost  of  ages  ffoiie 
To  ualkM  the  frightful  secrets  of  its  lore ; 

The  present  now  is  past, 
And  those  events  that  desolate  the  earth 
Have  fiided  from  the  memory  of  Tiir.c, 
Who  dares  not  give  reality  to  that 
Whoae  being  I  annul.    To  me  is  given 
The  wonders  of  the  human  world  to  keep, 
Space,  matter,  time,  and  mind.    Futurity 
Exposes  now  its  treasure;  let  the  sight 
Renew  and*8trengthen  all  thy  fiuling  hope. 
O  human  Spirit  I  spur  thee  to  the  ^ol 
Where  virtue  fixes  universal  peace. 
And,  'midst  the  ebb  and  fiow  of  human  thing*. 
Shew  aomewhat  stable,  aomewhat  certain  atill, 
A  light-house  o'er  the  wild  of  dreary  waves. 

The  habitable  earth  is  full  of  bliss; 

Those  wastes  of  frgzen  billows  that  were  hurled 

By  everiasting  snow-storms  round  the  poles, 

where  matter  dared  not  vegetate  nor  live. 

But  ceaseless  firost  round  the  vast  solitude 

Bound  its  broad  zone  of  stillness,  arc  unloosed ; 

And  fragrant  tenhyn  there  from  spicy  isles 

Ruffle  the  plaeid  ocean-deep,  that  rolls 

Its  broad,  bright  surges  to  the  sloping  sand, 

Whoae  roar  is  Wakened  into  echoings  sweet 

To  mnrmur  throuffh  the  heaven-breathiiig  grovesi 

And  melodize  with  man's  blest  nature  there. 

Those  deserts  of  immeasurable  Band,       • 
Whose  age-collected  fervours  scarce  allowed 
A  Inrd  to  live,  a  blade  of  grass  to  spring. 
Where  the  shrill  chirp  of  the  green  lizard's  love 
Broke  on  the  sultry  silentness  alone,  ' 

Now  teem  with  countless  rills  and  shady  woods. 
Corn-fields,  and  pastures,  and  white  cottages; 
And  where  the  startled  wildemeaa  beheld 
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A  MTagv  oonqaeror  stained  in  kindred  blood» 
A  tigren  sating  with  the  flesh  of  iambs 
The  unnatural  &mine  of  her  toothless  cubs. 
Whilst  shouts  and  howHqga  through  the  desert  nqfi 
Sloping  and  smooth  the  datsy-spangled  lawi^ 
Offering  sweet  incense  to  the  sun-rise,  amiles 
To  see  a  babe  before  his  mother's  doer* 
Sharing  his  moming't  meal 
With  the  green  and  golden  basilisk 
That  comes  to  lick  his  fieet. 

Those  trackless  deeps,  where  manjf  a  weaiy  sail 
Has  seen  above  the  illimitable  plun. 
Morning  on  night,  and  night  on  morning  rise. 
Whilst  still  no  land  to  greet  the  wanderer  spread 
Its  shadowy  mountains  on  the  sun-bright  sea. 
Where  the  loud  roarings  of  the  tempest-waves 
So  long  have  mingled  with  the  gusty  wind 
In  mehncholy  lonelinessi  and  swept 
The  desert  of  those  ocean  solitudes^ 
But  vocal  to  the  sea-bird's  harrowing  shriek. 
The  bellowing  monster,  and  the  rushing  storm  ; 
Now  to  the  sweet  and  many  min^nff  sounds 
Of  kindliest  human  impulses  respond. 
Those  lonely  realms  bright  garden-isles  begem. 
With  lightsome  douds  and  shining  seas  between. 
And  fertile  valleys,  resonant  with  Uxss, 
Whilst  gr^en  woods  overcanopy  the  wave. 
Which  like  a  toil-worn  labourer  leaps  to  shore, 
To  meet  the  kisses  of  the  flowrets  there. 

All  things  are  recreated,  and  the  flame 
Of  consentaneous  love  inspires  all  life : 
The  fertile  bosom  of  the  earth  gives  suck 
To  myriads,  who  still  grow  beneath  her  care, 
Rewarding  her  with  their  pure  pcrfectness: 
The  balmy  breathings  of  the  wind  inhale 
Her  virtues,  and  diffuse  them  all  abroad : 
Health  floats  amid  the  gentle  atmosphere. 
Glows  in  the  fruit%  and  mantles  on  the  stream  t 
No  storms  deform  the  beaming  brow  of  heaveSf 
Nor  scatter  in  the  freshness  of  its  pride 
The  foliage  of  the  ever- verdant  trees ; 
But  fruits  are  ever  ripe,  flowers  ever  fair. 
And  autumn  proudly  bears  her  matron  ^praoa^ 
Kindling  a  flush  on  the  fair  cheek  of  spring, 
Whose  virgin  bloom  beneaih  the  ruddy  fruit 
Reflects  ita  tint  and  blushes  into  k>ve. 

The  lion  now  foigets  to  tbust  for  blood  t 
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There  might  yoa  lee  him  sporting  in  the  nu 
Besides  the  dSreadless  kid ;  his  claws  are  sheathed* 
His  teeth  are  harmless,  custom's  force  has  mada 
His  nature  as  the  nature  of  a  lamh. 
Like  passion's  fruity  the  nightshade's  tempting  haois 
Poisons  no  more  the  pleasure  it  bestows ; 
All  bitteiness  b  past ;  the  cup  of  joy 
Unmingled  mantles  to  the  g^oblet's  brim* 
And  courts  the  thirsty  lips  it  fled  before. 

But  chief^  ambiguous  man,  he  that  can  know 

More  misery,  and  dream  more  joy  than  all ; 

Whose  keen  senaations  thrill  within  hia  breast 

To  mingle  with  a  loftier  instinct  there, 

Lending  their  power  to  pleasure  and  to  pain* 

Yet  raisinff,  shaxpening,  and  refining  each ; 

Who  stan&  amid  the  ever-Taxying  worlc^ 

The  burden  or  the  glory  of  the  eiffth  i 

He  chief  perceiTes  the  ehanae ;  his  bdng  notaa 

The  gradual  renovation,  and  defines^ 

Each  movement  of  its  progress  on  his  mind. 

Man,  where  the  gloom  of  the  long  polar  night 

Lowers  o'er  the  snow-clad  rocks  and  frozen  soil* 

Where  scarce  the  hardiest  herb  that  braves  the  frost 

Basks  in  the  moonlight's  ineffectual  fflow^ 

Shrank  with  the  plants,  and  darkened  with  the  night  i 

His  chilled  and  narrow  energies,  his  heart, 

Insensible  to  courage,  truth,  or  ]oYe» 

His  stunted  stature  and  imbecile  frame* 

Marked  him  for  some  abortion  of  the  earth* 

Fit  compeer  of  the  bears  that  roamed  around, 

Whose  habits  and  enjoyments  were  his  own : 

His  life  a  feverish  dream  of  stagnant  woe. 

Whose  meafp-e  wants,  but  scantily  fulfilled* 

Appraised  him  ever  of  the  joyless  length 

Which  his  short  being's  wretchedness  nad  reached : 

His  death  a  pang  which  famine,  cold,  and  toil* 

Long  on  the  mind,  whilst  yet  the  vital  spark 

Clung  to  the  body  stubbornly,  had  brought : 

All  was  inflicted  here  that  earth's  revenge 

Could  wreak  on  the  infrinfers  of  her  law ; 

One  curse  alone  was  spared — the  name  of  God, 

Now,  where  the  tropics  bound  the  realms  of  day 
With  a  broad  belt  of  mingling  doud  and  flame* 
Where  blue  mists  die  umuoving  atmosphere 
Scattered  the  seeds  of  pestilence,  and  fed 
Unnatural  vegetation,  where  the  land 
Teemed  with  all  earthquake,  tempest,  and  diioMi^ 
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Was  naa  a  nobler  being;  ilaTery 

Had  cnubed  bim  to  bis  country's  blood-ttatned  duat{ 

Or  be  was  bartered  for  tbe  fame  of  power, 

Wbkb,  all  internal  impulses  destroying, 

Makes  bnman  will  an  article  of  trade; 

Or  be  was  cbanged  witb  Christians  for  their  gold. 

And  dragged  to  distant  isles,  where  to  the  sound 

Of  the  flesh-mangling  scouxge,  be  does  the  work 

Of  all-poQuting  luxury  and  wealth. 

Which  doubly  Tisits  on  the  tyrants'  beads 

Tbe  long  protracted  fulness  of  their  woe ; 

Or  be  was  led  to  legal  butchery, 

To  turn  to  worms  l^neath  that  homing  sun 

Where  kings  first  leagued  against  the  rights  of  men. 

And  prieits  first  traded  with  the  name  of  God. 

Even  where  die  milder  lone  afforded  man 

A  seeming  shelter,  yet  contagion  there. 

Blighting  his  being  with  unnumbered  ills. 

Spread  like  a  quenchless  fire  s  nor  truth  tiU  late 

Availed  to  arrest  its  progress,  or  create 

That  peace  which  first  in  bloodless  victory  waved 

Her  snowy  standard  o'er  this  fiivoured  clime  : 

There  iinan  was  long  the  train-bearer  of  slaves, 

The  mimic  of  surrounding  misery, 

The  jackall  of  ambition^ion-rage, 

The  bloodhound  of  religion's  hungry  seal.  » 

Here  now  die  human  being  stands  adorning 
This  loveliest  earth  with  taintless  body  and  mind ; 
Blest  firom  his  birth  with  all  bland  impulses, 
Which  gently  in  his  noble  bosom  wake 
AU  kindly  passions  and  all  pure  desires. 
Him,  (still  firom  hope  to  hope  the  bliss  pursuing,  (9) 
Which  fix>m  the  exhaustless  lore  of  human  weal 
Draws  on  the  virtuous  mind,)  the  thoughts  that  rise 
In  time-destroying  infiniteness,  gilt 
With  self-enshrined  eternity,  that  mocks 
The  unprevailing  hoariness  of  age. 
And  man,  once  fleeting  o'er  the  transient  scene 
Swift  as  an  unrememb^d  vision,  stands 
Immwtal  upon  earth :  no  longer  now  (**) 
He  slays  the  lamb  that  looks  him  in  the  face, 
And  botribly  devours  his  mangled  flesh, 
Which  still  avenpng  nature's  broken  law. 
Kindled  all  putrid  humours  in  his  frame, 
•  All  evil  passions,  and  all  vain  belief. 
Haired,  degpair,  and  loathing  in  his  mind, 
The  germs  of  misery,  death,  disease,  and  crime. 
No  longer  now  the  winged  habit^ints. 
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That  in  the  woods  tlieir  ivoel  lives  raig  awavg 
Fleefrom  thefonnofnuii  but  gntker  reund. 
And  Dfune  their  aunny  feaUiert  on  the  hands 
Whieh  little  children  stsetoh  in  friendly  spoft 
Towards  these  dreadless  partners  of  their  play* 
All  ^UDft  are  void  of  tennor':  man  has  lost 
His  temble  prerogatiTe,  and  stsnds 
An  equal  amidst  equals :  hsppiness 
And  science  dawn,  Uiough  late  upon  the  earth  ( 

Peace  cheers  the  mind,  health  renovates  the  frame 

Diiease  end  pleasure  cease  to  mingle  here, 

Reason  and  passion  cease  to  combat  there } 

Whilst  each  unfettered  o'er  the  earth  extends 

Its  all-subduing  energies,  and  wields 

The  sceptre  of  a  vast  dominion  there : 

Whilst  every  shape  and  mode  of  matter  lends 

Its  force  to  the  omnipotence  of  mind, 

Which  from  its  dark  mine  drags  the  gem  of  truth 

To  deeorate  ita  paradise  of  peace. 

Ohamy  Earth!  reality  efHesTen I 
To  wnich  those  restless  souls  that  ceaseleasly 
Throng  through  the  human  miiverse,  aspire ; 
Thon  consummation  of  all  mortal  hope  I 
Thou  glorious  mrixe  of  blindly-working  will  I 
Whose  rays,  dinused  throughout  all  space  and  time, 
Veige  to  one  ^int,  and  blend  for  ever  there: 
Of  purest  spirits  thou  pure  dwelling-place  I 
Where  csre  and  sorrow,  impotence  and  crime. 
Languor,  disease,  and  ignoranoe  dare  not  come : 
O  happy  Earth,  reality  of  Heaven  1 

Genius  hss  seen  thee  in  her  passionate  dreams, 
And  dim  forebodings  of  thy  forelineas 
Haunting  the  hnman  heart,  have  there  entwined 
Those  rooted  hopes  of  some  sweet  place  of  bliss 
Where  friends  and  lovers  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Thou  art  the  end  of  all  desire  and  wiU, 
The  product  of  all  action}  and  the  souls 
That  by  the  paths  of  an  aspiring  change 
Hare  reached  thy  haven  of  perpetual  pease. 
There  rest  from  the  eternity  of  toil 
That  framed  the  fiibrie  of  thy  petfectness. 

Even  Time,  the  conqueror,  fled  thee  in  hii  fcari 
That  hoary  giant,  who,  in  lonely  pride, 
So  long  had  ruined  the  world,  that  nations  fell 
Beneatti  his  silent  footstep.     Pyramida, 
That  for  millennjnms  had  withstood  the  tida 
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Of  human  thiiigi,  liis  storm-lireAtli  dfoft  in  tand 

Acron  that  deiert  where  their  stones  aurriTed 

The  name  of  him  wfaoae  pride  had  heaped  them  there. 

Yon  monarch,  in  his  solitary  pomp, 

Was  but  the  mushroom  of  a  summer  day, 

That  his  lig;fat>winged  footiteps  pressed  to  dust; 

Time  was  die  king  of  earth :  all  things  gave  way 

Before  him,  but  the  fixed  and  yirtuous  will, 

The  sacred  sTmpathies  of  soid  and  sense. 

That  mocked  his  fury  and  prepared  his  falL 

Yet  slow  and  gradual  dawned  the  mom  of  love ; 

Long  lay  the  ck>uds  of  darkness  o'er  the  scene, 

-Till  from  its  native  heaven  they  rolled  away: 

First,  crime  triumphant  o'er  aU  hope  careored 

Unbluahing,  dndisguising,  hold  and  strong; 

Wliilst  fidMhood,  tricked  in  virtue's  attributes. 

Long  sanctified  all  deeds  of  vice  and  woe. 

Till  done  by  her  own  venomous  sting  to  death. 

She  left  the  moral  world  without  a  law. 

No  longo:  fettering  passion's  fearless  wing. 

Nor  searing  reason  with  the  brand  of  Go<JL 

Then  steadily  the  hanpy  ferment  worked  i 

Reason  was  nree ;  and  wild  though  passion  went 

Through  tangled  glens  and  wood-embosomed  iwiM, 

Gathering  a  gariand  of  6ie  strangest  flowers, 

Yet,  like  the  bee  returning  to  her  queen. 

She  bound  the  sweetest  on  her  sister's  brow. 

Who  meek  and  sober  kissed  the  sportive  child, 

No  longer  trembling  at  the  broken  rod. 

Mild  was  the  slow  necessity  of  death : 
The  tranquil  spirit  failed  beneath  its  grasp. 
Without  a  groan,  almost  without  a  fear, 
Calm  as  a  vojrager  to  some  distant  land. 
And  full  of  wondor,  full  of  hope  as  he. 
The  deadly  germs  of  languor  and  disease 
Died  in  the  human  frame,  and  purity 
Blest  with  all  gifts  her  earthly  WGrahippers. . 
How  vigorous  then  the  athletic  fbfm  of  age  1 
How  dear  its  open  and  unwrinkled  brow  ! 
Where  neither  avarice,  cunning,  pride,  nor  care. 
Had  stamped  the  seal  of  grey  deformity 
On  all'the  mingling  lineaments  of  time. 
How  lovely  the  intr^id  front  of  youth  f 
Which  meek-eved  courage  deckM  with  freshest  gi*aee| 
'    Cooniffa  of  soul,  that  dreaded  not  a  name. 
And  devated  will,  that  joumejred  on 
Through  lifb's  phantasmal  scene  in  fearlessness. 
While  with  virtue,  love,  and  pleasure,  hand  in  hand. 
Then,  that  swvet  bondage  which  is  freedom's  self; 
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And  rivet!  with  •enntimi'ft  loftett  tit 

Hie  kindred  ijmpftthiee  of  hnman  loiili^ 

Needed  no  fetters  of  tyrennie  law : 

Thoee  delicate  and  timid  impulaee 

In  nature's  prinal  modes  tr  arosey 

And  with  undoubting  confidence  disclosed 

The  growinff  longings  of  its  dawning  loye, 

Unchecked  by  didl  and  selfish  chastity, 

That  irirtne  of  the  cheaply  Tirtnoos, 

Who  pride  themselTcs  in  senselessness  and  firost 

No  longer  prostitution's  venomed  bane 

Poisoneid  me  springs  of  happiness  and  life ; 

Woman  and  man,  in  confiaenee  and  lore, 

E^pud  and  finee  and  pure,  together  tiod 

The  AioantBin-]^aths  of  yirtue,  which  nchnore 

Were  stained  with  blood  finm  many  a  pilgrim's  ieet. 

Then,  where,  through  distant  ages,  long  in  pride* 

The  palaee  of  the  monarch-slaye  had  mocked 

Famine's  fidnt  groan,  and  penury's  silent  tear, 

A  heap  of  erumblin|f  ruins  stood,  and  threw 

Tear  after  year  thenr  stones  upon  the  field. 

Wakening  a  lonely  echo  j  and  the  leaves 

>f  ^  old  thorn,  that  on.  the  topmost  tower 

Usurped  the  royal  ensign's  grandeur,  shook 

In  the  stem  slonn  that  swayed  the  topmost  tower 

And  whiqMred  strange  tales  in  the  whirlwind's  car. 

Low  through  the  lone  cathedral's  roofless  aisles 

The  melancholy  winds  a  death-dirge  sung  i 

It  were  a  sight  of  awftilnesa  to  see 

The  worics  of  faith  and  slavCTy,  so  vast, 

80  sumptuous,  yet  so  perishing  withal  1 

Even  as  the  corpse  that  rests  beneath  its  wall. 

A  thousand  mourners  deck  the  pomp  of  death 

To-day;  the  breathing  marble  glows  above  ^ 

To  decorate  its  memory,  and  tongues 

Are  busy  of  it^  life ;  to-morrow,  worms 

In  silence  and  in  darkness  seiae  dieir  prey. 

Within  the  massy  prison's  mouldering  courts, 
Fearless  and  tte,  the  ruddv  children  played, 
Weaving  gay  chaplets  for  ttieir  innocent  brows 
With  the  green  ivy  aAd  the  red  wall-flower. 
That  mock  the  dun^^eon's  unavailing  gloom ; 
The  ponderous  chains,  and  sratings  of  strotag  umt« 
There  rusted  amid  heaps  of  broken  stone 
That  mini^ed  slowly  widi  dieir  native  earth  t 
There  the  broad  beam  of  day,  which  feeUy 
Lighted  the  cheek  of  lean  captivity 
With  a  pale  and  sickly  ^tue,  then  firedy  si 
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On  tlia  pne  smUet  of  infimt  playfuloew; 
No  more  the  ahoddering  Yoice  of  houie  ^fBmir 
Peeled  throug^h  the  echoing  tbuIu,  but  loothing  i 
Of  irf-ftnpered  winds  Mid  gUdaome  birda 
And  meminent  were  rtaoamat^fotad, 

Theae  mins  aoon  left  not  ft  wrcok  behind : 
Their  elements,  wide  acattered  o*er  the  globe, 
To  happier  shapes  were  BMulded«  and  becama 
Miniatnuit  to  all  bliaaful  impulaea: 
Thus  human  things  were  perfiecCcdt  and  earth, 
Even  as  a  child  beneath  if  a  mothcr'a  love. 
Was  strengthened  in  all  esoeUenoe,  jmd  yww 
Fairer  and  nobler  widi  eaeh  pairiag  year. 


Now  Time  his  duakjr  pcnnooa  o'er  0m  aeane 

Cloaes  in  ateadfiwt  darkness,  and  the  past 

Fades  from  our  charmed  sight    My  task  is  done : 

Thy  lore  is  learned.    Earth's  wonden  idre  thine  om, 

With  all  the  fear  and  all  the  hope  they  bring 

My  spells  are  paat :  the  present  now  recurs^ 

Ah  me  I  a  patnleas  wilderness  remsina 

Yet  unaubdoed  by  man's  reclaiming  hand. 

Yet,  humftn  Spirit,  braTetv  hold  thy  ooune, 

Let  virtue  teach  thee  Bnoly  to  pursue 

The  gnidMal  paths  of  an  aspiring  ohai^  i 

For  birth  ana  life,  and  death,  and  that  straqge  state 

Before  the  naked  soul  has  found  its  bome« 

All  tend  to  perfect  happiness,  and  urge 

The  restless  wheels  ot  being  on  their  wav, 

Whose  flashing  spokes,  instinct  with  infinite  li£e. 

Bicker  and  buni.to  gnn  their  destined  goal: 

For  birth  but  wakes  the  spirit  to  the  sense 

Of  outward  ihews,  whose  inexperienced  shape 

Ne^  modes  of  passion  to  its  inune  may  lena ; 

Life  is  its  sute  of  action,  and  the  store 

Of  all  events  is  sggregated  there 

lliat  variegate  the  eternal  universe ; 

Death  is  a  gate  of  dreariness  and  gkiom, 

That  leads  to  azure  isles  and  beaming  skies 

And  happy  rerione  of  eternal  hope.  ^ 

Therefore,  O  Spirit  1  fearleady  bear  on : 

Though  storms  may  break  the  jprimrose  on  its  stalk, 

Though  frost*  may  blight  the  freshness  <^  its  bloom. 

Yet  spring's  awakening  breath  will  woo  the  earth, 

To  feed  Wtth  kindliest  dews  its  favorite  flower. 

That  blooma  in  mossy  banks  and  darksome  glens. 

Lighting  the  green-wood  with  its  sunny  ipiue. 

Fear  BM  then.  Spirit,  daalh'a  disohiiig  hand. 
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So  welcome  when  the  tynnt  it  awtke» 
So  welcome  when  the  higof  i  beU-teidi  I 
Tie  bat  the  roymge  of  a  daricMMne  hoar, 
The  transient  gulph-dreain  of  a  ac»rtiing>  aieep. 
DeaA  ia  no  fee  to  Tirtae:  earth  hMaeen 
Love's  brightest  roees  on  the  scaffold  bloom, 
Mingling  with  freedom's  fadeless  laurels  there, 
And  presi^png  the  truth  of  Tision'd  bliss. 
Are  ttiere  not  hopes  within  thee,  which  tfaia  scene 
Of  linked  and  gradual  bein^  has  conffarmed  t 
Whose  stingiiigs  bade  thy  heart  look  further  still. 
When,  to  the  moonlight  walk,  br  Hemy  led, 
Sweetly  and  aadly  thou  didst  talk  of  death? 
And  wilt  thou  rudely  tear  them  from  thy  breast. 
Listening  supinely  to  a  bigot's  creed ; 
Or  tamyiirswshii^  to  the  ^franf  s  lod. 
Whose  inm  Ihoi^  are  red  with  human  gore  t 
Never :  but  bnvely  bearing  on,  thy  will 
Is  destliMd  an  etenud  war  to  wase 
With  tyranny  and  falaehood,  and  uproot 
The  germs  of  miasiy  from  the  human  heart 
Thine  is  the  hand  whose  piety  would  soothe 
The  thorny  pillow  of  unhappy  crime, 
Whose  im]^otence  an  easy  pardon  gains. 
Watching  its  wanderings  as  a  friei^'s  disease : 
Thine  is  the  brow  whose  miMness  would  defy 
Its  fteroest  rare,  and  brave  its  sternest  will, 
When  finioed  by  power  and  master  of  the  world. 
Thou  art  sincere  and  good ;  of  resolute  mind. 
Free  from  heart-withering  custom's  cold  control. 
Of  passion  lofky,  pure,  and  unsubdued. 
Barth's  pride  and  meanness  could  not  vanquish  tliee» 
And  ^erefbre  art  thou  worthy  of  the  boon 
Which  thou  hast  now  receivM :  virtue  shall  keep 
Thy  Ibotstms  in  the  path  that  thou  hast  trod. 
And  manv  aays  of  beaming  hope  shall  bless 
Thy  spotless  life  of  sweet  and  sacred  love. 
Go,  happy  one  1  and  ^ve  that  bosom  joy. 
Whose  sleepless  spirit  waits  to  catch 
Light,  life,  and  rapture  from  thy  smile. 

The  fairy  waves  her  wand  of  charm. 
Speechless  with  bliss  the  Spirit  mounts  thr  car 

That  rolled  beside  the  battlement. 
Bending  her  beany  eyes  in  thankfulness. 

Again  the  enchanted  steeds  were  yoked. 

Again  the  buminff  wheela  inflame 
n»  steep  descent  of  heaven'a  untrodden  way. 

Past  and  frr  the  chariot  flew: 

Hm  vast  and  flciy  l^bes  that  roUfld 
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Ammd  dM  Fnrfu  palaeMite 
Lewened  bj  dow  degree  and  toon  uppeanA 
Such  tinj  twinklcn  asttie  planet  orbs 
That  tfaara  attendant  on  the  lolar  power 
With  bonowed  light  punned  their  .nairowcr  waj. 

Earth  floated  then  below: 
The  chariot  pauMd  a  moment  there ; 

Hm  Spirit  then  deacended : 
The  reatleai  oouracra  pawed  the  nnfenial  toil, 
Bnuiied  the  grom  air,  and  then,  their  errand  done, 
UnAoled  mtir  piniona  to  the  winda  of  hearen. 

\       The  Body  and  the  Soul  united  then ; 

A  gende  start  oonTulaed  lanthe's  frame  : 
'     Her  wtmj  eyelids  quiedv  undoaed ;  • 

Moveleaa  awhile  die  dark  blue  orba  remained 
She  looked  around  in  wonder,  and  beheld 
HeniT,  who  kneeled  in  silence  by  her  conch, 
"    Watcbing  her  sleep  with  looks  of  speechlem  love^ 
And  the  briffht^beaming  stsrs 
That  throu|pi  the  caaement  ahone 
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NOTES 
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(a)  Paos  62. 
ns  nM**  mmelomded  orb 


tt»BdditoraUadceaa«v«.  TheaaiMlWMlMioniilUhtona«tkli 
owi^  to  di*  nfhMtkm  of  tlM  xajs  by  Am  ataoiph«n^  aad  tbclr  rtfloellM 
otebwIiM.  Ui^oaMbtiottteofiibnliim 


«  tobtlo  iiMwHrnn,  or  of  mmoroiM  mliiBto  partidM  rapouod  in  all 
Ham  ham  ibm  luwiaiom  hodj.  Iti  Tolocter  giortly  weeddi  that  of  wy 
■iihitMWt  VIA  wUeh  wo  an  aimiiafatiMl :  obMnronoM  oa  tho  oellpnt  of 
Jnitaf't  ntollUai  banro  domoottnited  that  U|^t  takai  up  no  mora  fliaa 
ali^t  BBlsntat  wm  Moonda  ia  pawing  ftom  tho  ann  to  tho  aarth,  a  dia- 
taaoa  of  95,000,000  mUaa.— 8omo  idao  may  bo  faJaad  of  tho  ImoMBaa 
dfatanoa  of  tho  Ibted  itn,  vhon  It  is  comymad  that  maqr  yoan  woold 
olapto  belbfo  light  oooldioach  this  oaxth  from  tho  aaartit  of  thorn;  yol 
Ib  obo  yoar  light  tnTola  ft,4iS,400,000,000  milaa,  which  ia  a  diataaoo 
f,707,f00  timaa  gioatar  «iaa  that  of  tha  sol  from  tfia  oaith. 

(»)  Pa«b  O. 

ThopbaaB^ofworida-^liaindafliiitaimmanaityoffliomilTiaia  ba 
BMMt  awAil  aoMoet  of  oontamplatinn  Ho  irtio  xii^tly  tela  ila  Bffitary 
and  gnadaar,  ia  in  no  daagor  of  Mdoction  from  tho  fldnliooda  of  loUgloaa 
■yM8ma,orof  daUyingthopriaolploof  tfaouBhraiaa.  It  is  impoai^la  to 
boiiavo  ttatdio  Spirit  that  porradsa  fliia  faiHaito  maohins^  bagat  a  aon 
upontlMbodyofaJawiah  wooBan;  or  is  aagarad  at  tha  ooaaaqnanoai  of 
thatnacearity.whiohisasynonymaof  itaoU:  All  that  miairabU  tala  of 
tha  Derfl,  and  Hn,  and  an  Inteieonor,  with  tha  oUldiah  mnmmnriw  of 
thaOod  of  thaJowB,  is  inoooodlaabla  with  tha  knowlodga  of  tho  staa. 
Tha  worfca  of  hb  flaffus  havo  bono  witnam  agafaiat  hiau 

Tha  neamt  of  tho  flxod  atan  ia  laoonoatrably  diataat  from  dio  aoilh» 
and  thoy  ara  piobably  propoitlonably  distant  from  aadi  othir.  Byaoal- 
eolation  of  ttia  Tolod^  of  Ug^t,  Sixiaa  is  aoppoaad  to  ba  at  laaat 
M.224,000,000.000  mika  from  tha  aarti^*  That  friiieh  appaan  only  liko 
a  tiiiB  aad  silTary  elood  stnaUiy  tho  haavan,  is  in  aflbot  oompoaad  of 
innomemblo  dustois  ofsoas,  aaoi  shining  with  its  own  U^t,  '  *" 
Biinjiting  nnmbeis  of  planaCs  that  iovoIto  anmnd  thom.  MU 
minions  of  sons  ara  raagad  aroond  us,  all  attandad  by  ian 
wotida,  yet  calm,  ngular,  and  harmonious,  all  kaaflag  taa  potha  of  to 
autablt  naoaaiity. 
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{€)  Pass  7t 


«•  Mfloy  ■»««  M  a  BMW  Ol  JWliaik  li  n  IdM  ^rtlidl  ft  BMBI  Of  tt 

■iil%liiiinil  Mind  wm  aot  dwP  apon  wtth  ultiiun.  Tp  imwhJbrifc  in 
mk  wiiK  ni  all  tfaft  pomp  of  rti— awn  and  liiiaipii^  te  tibajnr- 
poMafikooCiBffatoarMlow-iaeBataBiaik;  to  faittet  apon  llMaii  all  d» 
wtotyofwoBBdaadaiM^ih;  tolaa^thMB  w«ll«li«lalkrirblood;  to 
^N^dw  ovwflia  laldof  daMlation»  aad  eooBft  tha  naattar  of  thadjiiv 
and  flia  dtad,— an  emplojiBMli  wbleh  ta  tkadma  maj  aiaiatalB  t»  ba 


,,  t  which  aogaodiMiwfflciaatMBphla  with  I 
daUi^  AbaftdawaioppoMiawQa:— 4hattiiithisailaU 
aaaMafJatdoa  beooflnaadl  It  wnaly  laqotw  no  conmoa  ■■gii  II j  >a 
dliMrn  fta  coaaacrton  h»twiin  thh  hniawiii  hwy  of  wilimlHai  and  tht 
■w  tliai  of  tralh.  or  tha  maintanMico  of  Jartloa. 

Khiai,  and  miniJtan  of  ftata,  tha  raj  anthon  of  theealaaiilj,  dtaamo- 
talodlii  thdr  caUaai,  white  thon  ^oiBit  whom  tha  Any  of  tha  rtona  li 


dliaelid.  aia,  Jbr  tha  sMtt  part,  panont  who  ha^  boon  toanaaaad  iato 
the  ■■rnetL  or  who  aia  diaood  BBwiU^taF  *gBi  iMr  poaooAu  honiot  failo 
tfia  Md  of  battte.    A  addSv  teaaiMvkmlRMiBOM  Itb  tokOl  thow 


odhndad  hian,  aad  who  are  Aa  iaaoeaataBartrai  ofodMraaon'o 

WJiaTafirMaybaooaBaofttaabolfart  laalinB  rfthajillil 

r,  ft  •ooMlmpoiribla  that  tibaooMte  riMalAnot  baa  te» 


and  nomoBlow  aoarid 


ta  add  a  laooOaetlon  of  dia  lidieolonnoM  of  tta 
nt  is  obodlanea :  a  ooMkr  te,  ofaU  ( 
•  J   yothli 


■o»othfayofdogmatlwmwiWtitog,aadorif  wnwqpiinMr  haioMha<ha 
pappat  of  a  ihowmaB,  whO)  at  dio  vatjtliaa  ha  is  Mada  to  start  aad  oaaH 
and  display  (ho  moot  tacftosl  ain,  wapoHbetly  know  oaanot  aMama  tiM 
moot  IniiaBlflaoDt  fsstara,  adnokoa  sithar  to  Iha  fiaht  or  tiba  laft»  batai  ha 
is  amdby  his  oAlbHor.    godisia'*  Emqatnr,  Mtmg  ▼. 

I  win  horo  sainfoin  a  little  poem,  so  sooac^^  miiisssIio  of  bbj  abhneo 
raaoe oftkspodsm  aad fUsohood, that  I  fbor lest  ft naanri^ain aay  ba 
dapifltmad  sq  liridly.  This  oppottonitj  is  periiapotliaonty  one  that  avoff 
win  oooar  of  istauiac  U  fkoB  obliTlsn. 


PAL8SCa®®l9  ANID  VOOB. 

A  UALOOUB. 

yfmujn  aMnssahs  laaghad  apon  thsJr  iluiiss 
">  ho«r  a  ibaiished  aatton's 


Aad  iMMsad  the  wealth  wmag  ftom  the  wa 
Tliat  miuKss  its  ejros  aad  vatas  oPeiAew,— 
Those  thrones  hiah  balHapon  tha  hoqn 
'  i«  mm 


Biied  ftasiaa  sleeps, 
Whdre  slavsTT  wields  bar  seooine  of  ima, 
Red  with  niMikfaid'b  anheedad  goie. 
And  Wei's  mad  deads  the  eoeae  oaTiiaa» 
If  bigUBf  wltii  shrieks  a  draaken  rosr, 
iWaVlee  and  Falsehood  took  their  standi 
High  tatesd  abofo  the  vahappy  huid. 


Bxotharf  arise  ftom  the  dainty  tea 

Whldi  thonsaads  have  toiled  and  Ued  to  bestow, 

AflasriMstltartiit 

bthanawathaftll 


A  flasr  Ibast  flv  ttiae  haiMry  e«r 
X  T**fiir  OB  hamaa 
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TICS. 

And,  Mfet  OM  t  vluft  hMt  Chon  done, 
Jte  oomiwM,  in  tb7  tnmld  nkte^  wUb  OMf 
L  vfaoM  cttecr.  UuDash  the  blutid  TMr, 
Bm  been  tnck'd  by  despair  and  atony. 

VAUSSOOS. 

WhntluKri  I  doMi— I  hxn  ton  tlie  lobo 
Fkom  babT  tmth't  nnahaltar'd  lann, 
Andiannd  the  deioleted  idobe 


Mr  tjran^eiaTcs  to  a  dnngeon-floor 
Hove  bound  the  foarkM  innoeent. 
And  ftnams  of  fertilisinc  jora 
Flow  fhon  her  boBoin'eliMeoiM  vent, 
Which  thiaimfidling  dagger  gave. . . . 
I  diead  that  blood  I— no  mora— thii  daj 
!•  onn,  though  her  eternal  raj 
Mnstihine  npoo  our  gra?*. 
Tetknow,  prond  Vloe»  had  I  not  given 
To  thee  the  robe  I  stole  ftom  heaTen, 
Thy  shape  of  ngUneis  and  ftsr 
Hadi  


And  know,  that  had  I  dfadain'd  to  toU 
But  sate  In  mT  kMrthsome  cave  the  vhL^ 
And  ne'er  to  Oiese  hatefhl  sons  of  heaTen, 


GOLD^  MONARCHY,  and  MURDERrgfffB; 
Hadst  thoa  irith  an  thine  art  essaj'd 
One  of  thj  games  then  to  have  play'd 
With  all  wfaie  overweening  boast. 


Falsehood!  I  teU  thee  thoa  hadst  kst  l~ 

Yet  wfaereftne  this  depots  t-'we  tend, 

FnUanal,  to  oneoommonend; 

In  this  cold  grave,  beneath  mv  fitet. 

Will  oar  hopes,  onr  Iban,  and  oar  laboara,  onel 

VAUBBOOD. 

1  broiii^  mv  danghter,  RELIGION,  oa  earth : 

She  smothered  Reeso|i's  babes  in  their  birth; 

But  dreeded  their  mother's  eye  sevemk— 

80  the  crocodile  alnnk  offsUly  in  tar, 

And  looeed  her  Uoodhonnds  ftom  the  deo. . .  • 

They  started  fyom  dreams  of  alanghter'd  mih, 

And  by  the  light  of  her  poison  eye, 

Did  her  work  o'er  the  wide  earth  frjghtftillrs 

The  dreadftU  stench  of  her  terohes'laie. 

Fed  with  hnmanfkt,  poDnted  the  sir : 

The  enrses,  the  shrieks,  the  ceaseless  cries 

Of  the  many-mingling  miseries, 

As  on  she  trod,  ascended  hi|^ 

And  tmmpeled  my  victoiyl— 

Brother,  tell  what  thon  hast  done. 


I  have  cstmgnish'd  the  neon-day  sin. 
In  the  carnage  smoke  of  battles  won  s 
Famine,  murder,  hell,  and  power 
.  WsioglHttod  in  that  glorious  how 
10* 


M  NOTES 

J^idi  MneUMi  FU«  had  itanpM  far  M9 
With  Om  Mtl  oniv  awuit7. . . ; 
Vte  tfaft  btettA  vMioli  «■  yaadv  Oai 
CcMMikMtte  Moody  tej  I*  ite. 
lO*  n%  U  Joy'd  at  tlM  ttiM  MOtt 


WUW'tlM  nakai,  wlioM  dim*  m  bfan  dc(U«i 

Ib  «stadM  of  mallM  «niM : 

~~      tlMiM|it1wwtbcin,-lmtBdiMllMdMdl 


Thflw  (hMn  UiMk  tyvMli  mid  llMM  Ibfi^ 
Wkh  poiMMoa  wai  10  talLt^  idr  $ 


And  wtth  tlMir  i^M.  to  lift  ay 


Ir-IdoaUiwiikomayaid 
Mr,thatiif 


GoDld  BOTor  o^cr  a  dMik-bad  n«» 
Thaibiy  oflMr  laMn'd  • 


iAd  wlMdiar  dMMi  or  I  liava  WW, 
Hm  Madlanea  aipaetant  * 
1  dl  banaath  wai  Uaali 


On  au  ftaaaam  wa  Maala  J  wa. 

Oar  Joya,  our  tolla,  aw  hoaoaa^  aMift 

Li  Oia  BDlIk-vhlta  and  vannx  vl&dfBg-dtm: 

A  ■liorC4hpad  lu>pa»  unoaadnf  oaia, 

Som  haaiflM  acvapi  or^d&  wayai^ 

Amaadj  flwaa  and  a  ftauriad  4i&ap^ 

ba  gapai  tha  grara*!  undoiing  dwp^ 

A  tyiaat'a  dream,  a  ooward'a  &rt» 

Tlia  ioa  that  dlDfi  to  a  priMtly  baait, 

A  Jodga^  Ikowa,  a  oourtlflr't  cmile, 

Maka  tha  gnat  whola  ftir  which  wa  tolli 

And,  brothar,  whathar  thoa  or  I 

Hava  doM  tha  work  of  mianrr, 

nmOa  titeti :  thy  ton  and  pate, 

without  my  aid,  ware  more  than  vain; 

And  bnt  for  thaa  I  na'ar  had  Mta 

Zhfrgnardian  of  haavaa'a  paiaaa  giOa. 

.     (J)PAaz8P. 

Tkm  d»  Aa  ^mmtwIImm  a/iftaaarA 

0a  la  Ihtf  fraaa^  and  iinw>h)a»  Matreaiftb 

Qna  gaaontion  pameth  awi^  and  nothar  ganarallan  aomadi,  hot  tlia 
aaithabidathteavar.  Tha  ran  alMariasth  and  tha  aangoadi  down,  and 
hastath  to  hit  placa  ythtn  ha  aroM.  Tha  wind  floatfi  toward  dia  wntfa 
and  tttinath  about  unto  tha  north,  it  whidath  abont  aontinnany,  and  tha 
whidratomathafiinaooordingtahJaalrooiti.  AU  thmHan  run  Into  tha 
■aa,jr^thataaianotAi]l;  nnto  tha  plaoa  wfaanaa  tha  ihait  ooma,  thithar 
•ban  thayrMnm  again.— Xe«itri«Kai,diap.  L 

(«)  PAoa  10 

__  Jlwa  at  Mc  l«nwt 

Wkieh  Oa  kMn/hutArtmd  o/tlu  mmktg  yiar 

Hat  teaitm'd  on  Ou/ontt  9oU, 

Lika  laarai  on  trsM,  tha  raea  of  man  is  ftamd— 
Now  grian  in  youth,  now  witharinff  on  tha  I 
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JiBoflMV  ffsw  Am  luDofwiiif  tpniiff  mwpBM  t 
Hhj  IkD  ■iiiijiwlii,  aod  racomr*  rua : 
'"  *'    'ndielreoune  decay; 

^  whan  tlwM  an  pats  awaj. 


So  fanandoiM  fai  dieir  eoune  decay; 


(/)  PAaa  91. 
fit  flwft  tipmmmlB,  maUm,  primk,  mmd  MtigtL 

"WlMi  the  wlda  oeaaa  maddenlas  wUrhrinda  fvaap^ 
And  heave  the  blUofwi  of  the  boiUiig  deep, 
Weeaed  iia  ftona  knd  Che  raelinf  bm  aumj. 
And  rolling  nooBtaina  of  the  watery  may. 


Ayi/fjreaMr. 


Not  that  we  Jov  anodier'e  woea  to 

But  to  rafleot  taaft  wa  oonehrea  axe  free. 

80^  Ae  diead  haltla,  ranged  in  distant  fields 

OonelTet  iecwe,  a ■ecrec  nleature  yields; 

But  what  mora  cnanning  ttian  to  gain  the  heigjht 

Oftniephlloiophyr    what  pure  delight 

Fhnn  wiidom't  citadri  to  view  helow. 


d  MBt  Ibr  poiper  1 „ ^ 

Oh,  wxetdied  flBMNtale!  aonli  devoid  of  Ugh^ 
T^ffft  in  the  diadea  of  iniaUectaal  ni^tl 

Dr  Mmt^t  LmerHlma. 

(^PAMtt. 

AmdilaUtaumboMt 

Rmn  Is  no  real  wealth  bnt  the  laboor  of  nun.  WeM  the  moantaina 
ofgold,andtheTaI]e7aofsih«r,  the  worid  woold  not  be  one  gnin  of  eorn 
tiba  richer;  no  one  oomlbft  wonld  be  added  to  tlie  hnnuui  zaee.  In  00a- 
aeonenoe  of  oar  eonsidenUbs  te  the  pneloao  mela)s»  one  man  is  enaUed 
to  heqp  to  hiaself  lozuiea  at  the  espenee  of  the  naeessaxiea  of  his  neighp 
boor;  a  system  adadxably  fitted  to  prodnoe all  ttievailetiea  of  dieoese  and 
oime^  which  never  fldl  to  ohaxaotsrise  the  two  extremes  of  opnlenoe  and 
penny.    A  speculater  takes  pride  to  himself  as  the  pwaoter  ofhiseonn- 


try's  prosperity,  iHio  emptoys  nnumber  of  hands  in  the  manulhctnre  ol 
articles  avowedly  destltuto  of  use,  or  subeervient  only  to  the  nnhaUowed 
OBvingt  of  luxury  and  oatentatioB.  Hm  nobleman  who  emplojs  the  pea- 
sants of  his  neighbourhood  in  building  his  palaoss.  until  **jampaueaarar 
trojufftrm,  rtgia  moitt  rtUnqumUJ'  *  SaJOim  himself  that  he  has.gained  the 
title  of  a  patriot  bv  yielding  to  ttte  <«np'»*^  of  vanity.  The  shew  and 
pomp  of  courts  addnees  the  same  apology  ibr  its  continuance;  and  many 
%fft9  has  been  given,  many  a  woman  has  eclipsed  her  beauty  by  her  dress, 
to  benefit  the  wbourfng  poor  and  to  encourage  trade.  Who  does  not  seo 
that  this  ia  a  nmedy  which  i«gravates,  whilst  it  palUates,  the  countleat 
diseases  of  society  f  The  poor  an  set  to  labour,— Ibr  whatf  Not  the  fixnt 
to*  which  they  tenlsh;  notdieblanketsfbr  want  of  which  Aelrbebee  am 
ftostfn  by  the  cold  of  their  miserable  hovels;  not  those  comfbrts  of  dviU- 
t  which  dvOiaed  man  lite  mora  miserable  than  the X 


est  savage;  opprasisA  as  he  is  by  all  its  insidkms  evils,  within  the  daily 
and  taanting  prospect  of  ill  innumerable  benefits  aaslduouslT  exhibited 
betMV  him:— no;  ftir  the  pride  of  power,  for  the  miserable  isolation  of 
prfde,  for  thelklse  pleesurss  of  the  hundredth  pirt  of  society.  No  greater 
evidence  is  alihrded  of  the  wide  extonded  and  radical  mistakea  of  dviliied 
man  than  this  tet;  those  arts  which  araessential  to  hb  very  betaig  am 
held  in  the  greatest  coatoinpl;  employments  ara  lucrative  in  an  iavsne 
ratio  to  their  useftUness:t  theJewaCer,  the  toyman,  the  actor  gains  fom* 

•  SksM  pOM  of  rejal  straetuN  wlU  won  tosTs  bet  l^«  seres  te  the  plmva, 
f  fee  JtoaMsea,  ••  Dt  Flaifslll*  famkt  ks  BaBBMi,*' aols  r* 


119  NOTES 

tmk  iwilrti  by  tib»  •mdmat  hfa  msUm  and  fidionlow  art;  whifal  th« 
onlthratar  of  Cm  Mith,  h*  without  whom  •odttymiutoeaM  to  «adtC  stnig- 
^m  thnm^  ointnapt  aad  penury,  and  pnriahn  by  that  flunlao  whiidli,  but 
Ibr  1^  unouMtni  estttiona,  would  »nnihiUa>  tho  rest  of  nunkfaid. 

I  wiil  aot  inndt  oommoB  tenie  by  insiiting  on  Om  doctriao  of  tho  natu- 
fal  oqaality  of  matt.  Tha  ooastion  is  notooaetrainf  iti  dadniMgaaM,  but 
tti  iwactieahility;  ao  fkr  as  it  ia  praetleable,  it  li  dadrahla.  Tbatatata  of 
humaa  lociaty  wkic^  i^ipnadiet  aaarar  to  aa  oqaal  paititliB  of  its  bene- 
fits and  arOt  ihoald,  emUris  paribtu*  ba  prafBrred :  bat  w  4ong  as  w« 
ooBoaiTa  that  a  wanton  azpanditura  of  honuui  labouTi  not  Ibr  dia  naeesai- 
ties,  not  av«n  Jbr  tha  hazuiias  of  tha  mass  of  sode^,  bat  fcr  tfaa  agotiam 
'»  of  a  few  of  its  members,  is  dafenslbla  on  tfaa 


_  of 

iblie  jttstlos^  so  long  wa  aaglact  to  ^ppswdmate  to  dia  ladsmpnon  of  tha 


nnbliej 
Auman 


Laboar  is  laqoirad  Ibr  nfaysical,  and  lelsora  i 
ftom  Aa  temer  of  these  advantages  tha  lieh,  and  ftom  die  latter  tha  poor, 
by  the  ineritabla  oonditiona  of  their  rsspeetiTe  sitnatikms,  are  prechidad. 
A  state  which  should  eomUne  the  adTantagea  of  both,  would  be  sal^leetad 
to  the  erils  of  neither.    Ha  Oat  is  defleieat  in  Ann  health,  or  Tiaoroas  in- 

" "       he  lahoiuing 


elassss  to  nnnaoessaffr  laboar,  is  wantonly  depriTing  thsnn  of  anv  opportn- 
nities  of  intaUectaal  imptormMat;  and  that  the  nch  are  heaping  up  Jbr 
their  own  mischief  the  dissms,  lassitadot  aad  mmmi,  by  whiA  tfaatr  aadst- 


enoa  Is  rendered  an  Intolerable  burthen. 

Sn^ish  reftNtmsn  exclaim  against  sinaeorss,  bnt  Aa  trae  pensioa-listia 
.  the  rent-roll  of  the  landed  propfiatoie:  wealth  is  a  power  osmped  by  die 
few,  to  compel  the  many  to  laboar  for  their  beneHL  The  laws  whidism- 
povt  tills  svstam  deiire  their  ferae  fkom  the  ignorance  and  cxednlity  of  ite 
vletiBu:  they  are  the  lesttlt  of  a  coo^imnr  of  the  few  againattlM  many, 
who  are  themsslTSs  obliged  to  purchase  tfaispra-amineaoa  bj  tlM  loss  of 
all  real  comfctt. 

The  commodities  that  sobstantlally  contiiliala  to  tfie  tq^*<m<?t  of  ttie 
inman  spades  feim  a  TBiy  shoat  eatalosoa;  tiiay  demand  feqmoa  but  a 


slender  portion  of  indnstqr*  If  these  only  ware  psodnoed,  and  soflldentiy 
pioduasd,  tiie  spedes  of  man  woold  be  oootinned.  If  tiie  laboar  nacessa- 
ifly  lequirsd  to  prodaae  tiiem  were  equitobly  dMdad  among  the  poor,  and, 
still  more,  if  H  ware  aqoitably  diTided  among  all,  each  man*s  shan  of  la- 
bour woold  be  light,  and  his  portion  of  Msara  would  be  ample.  There 
was  a  time  when  this  Idsnre  would  have  been  of  small  compsntfJTe  Talne : 
it  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  time  will  ooan%  when  it  will  be  aipnlied  to  the 
■MMt  important  porposas.  Those  hoars  addoh  are  not  lequLed  fer  the 
produoticm  of  tha  neosssariss  of  life,  may  be  daroted  to  the  onltivatlon  of 
the  undiffitanding,  the  enlarging  oar  stock  of  knowledge^  tiie  laAning  oor 
taste,  and  thua  opening  to  us  new  and  moraaaqalsitosoarosaofaq)oymaak 
•       ••••••••••• 

It  was  periiaps  neoessaiir  that  a  period  of  monopoly  and  opftaeslan 
diouUsubsift,  before  a  period  of  cttlttTated  equality  ooold  subsist  Sava- 
gas  periiaps  would  nerar  hare  been  ezdted  to  the  diseuftor  of  traUi  and 
OM  UTention  of  art,  but  by  the  narrow  motives  wUdi  such  a  period  af- 
fords. But.  surely,  after  me  sairaga  state  has  ceased,  and  men  have  set 
out  in  the  glorious  career  of  discovery  and  iuTention,  monopoly  and  oppres- 
sion cannot  be  necessary  to  prerent  them  from  ratumiag  to  a  state  of 
barbarism.— OetfaFte's  SnqtUnr^Mtmgll.  5«e  also  Pal.  /•«.,  book  viil. 
ekap.  II. 

It  is  a  calculation  of  this  admirable  author,  that  all  die  ooofeniences  of 
dTiUsed  life  might  be  produced,  if  society  would  divide  the  labour  equally 
among  its  membcn.  by  each  indiyidual  being  amploysd  in  labour  two 
hours  during  tha  day. 

(A)  Paox  82. 

OrrMgiom 
DHvm  kit  w^«  ropimfi  mad, 
I  am  acquainted  with  a  lady  of  oonsiderable  acoompllshnients,  and  tha 
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ofwwyyIifrinhHi. 

For  MBMk  tiM  nnoach  of  Dmth  pud  Bdl  toiler, 
ddr  pfiint*,  fifinds,  aad  eomtxx,  viB  betnj. 

■Dr,  BmAjft  Lmeretlui, 
tf)  Paab  M. 

ICot  0Tte  dM  ulttVOfltllW  of  ulO  MLCDI  It  OZCUpt  ftWI  flM  dStpOtlBB  of 

pQtItlfo  iDadtotton.  Lav  pvetends  oven  to  goren  tho  lndiich)lhM.l>lo 
wiadextoei  of  poaloii,  to  pot  flatten  on  the  deamt  deduotloDi  of  ruaon, 
and,  by  appeah  to  the  wID,  to  •abduo  the  InTolontaiy  aflbetloui  of  our  na- 
ture. Xore  ii  inoritahly  conecnuiit  upon  the  peroeptlaii  of  IotoUimm. 
Lore  vithen  under  constnlnt :  ttiTer7«0enoeialIber^:  ittaoompatfliifa 
Mtther  viUi  obedioDoe,  Jealoniy,  nor  roar :  it  li  there  moet  pon^  perftet^ 
and  nnlfantt^d,  when  it*  votaziet  ttre  in  eonfldenoob  eqnali^,  and  onre- 


Bow  lon^  then  onnit  the  eewial  ooBseotlon  to  lastf  nhat  Iw  ou^it  to 
qieeUy  the  extent  of  the  grieruieee  which  should  liaititi  dorationr  A 
hnsband  aad  vlih  onaht  to  continue  ao  long  united  aAejlove  eadi  other: 
an/  law  which  ahonld  Uad  tlMm  to  cohabitation  for  one  moment  after  the 
decay  of  their  allbetion,  would  he  a  moit  faitolerable  tjzuuur,  aad  the 
mort  unworthy  of  toleration.  How  odiou  an  usurpation  of  ttiexifl^t  of 
prirato  judgment  dwuld  that  law  be  ooaaldered,  wldeh  riboidd  make  the 
tiee  of  Mendahip  indlnduble,  in  tplto  of  tlie  cncfoet,  the  incooitaaey. 
the  fUlibilitjr,  and  capacity  for  Impreremtat  of  the  human  ndad.  Aiid 
by  M  mudi  would  the  fotten  of  love  be  heaTier  aad  more  uaendij^rBble 
,  as  lofe  is  more  Tehemeat  aad  eapiiaious,  mote 


thaathoseoff  , 

dependent  on  dioee  deUeato  peculiarities  of  imagination,  and  lees  copafala 
of  reduction  to  the  ostensible  merits  of  ttie  ol^ect. 

The  state  of  sodety  in  which  we  exist  ii  a  mixture  of  ftodal  tatagensM 
and  imperfoet  dTillsation.  The  narrow  aad  uneaUghteDed  morality  of 
the  Chzistlan  religion  la  an  aggravation  of  these  evils.  It  is  not  even  until 
Utely  that  maaUad  have  a^^tted  that  happtaiess  is  the  sde  endof  tho 
sdeaoe  of  ethics,  as  of  another  sciences;  and  that  tfie  teiatlcal  idea  of 
mortiMng  the  fledi  for  the  love  of  God  haa  been  discarded.  Ihaveheard, 
iadeed,  aa  igaonmt  fioHeglan  addnee,  in  flivonr  of  CiliristiaaSlj.  itshostBlty 
to  evenr  woddly  fooling  I « 

But  JThapplneas  be  the  ol^eet  of  morality,  of  anhnmaaimloBe  aad  dio* 
naioBs;  if  this  worthJaeos  of  eveiyaetlon  is  to  be  estimated  by  tlieq;aantlty 
of  pleasurable  sensation  it  is  calculated  to  produce,  then  the  oooaeotionor 


flie  sexes  is  so  lona  sacred  as  it  oontributss  to  the  ooatfort  of  Ae  parties^ 
and  is  naturally  cUssdlved  when  Its  evBs  are  greater  than  its  beneflts. 
There  is  nothing  inmioral  in  this  separation.  Oonstaacy  has  notliing 
virtuous  in  itself;  faidependently  of  the  pleanre  it  conlbn,  aad  partakes  of 


the  tempoviaiag  spblt  of  viceia  prqpotdoa  as  It  endursa  tamely  mocal  de- 
fects of  magnitude  in  the  ot^feda  of  its  Indbcreet  dwloe.  Iioveiaftrse:  to 
promise  for  ever  to  love  the  same  wonum,  la  not  less  absurd  than  to  pr»- 
nslee  to  believe  the  same  oeedl  such  a  vow,  in  both  oase%  excludes  us 
fttmi  all  enqnfay.  The  language  of  the  votailst  is  this:  Oiewunaalnow 
love  may  be  imiaitdy  inferior  to  many  others ;  Ae  crsed  I  now  piefees 
may  be  a  nmss  of  enon  aad  ahsmdlties;  bat  I  exelnde  myself  item  aH 
fliture  infonnation  as  to  the  amlablli^  of  tiae  one,  aad  the  tmtfi  of  the 
other.  xesohftDg  bliadly,  aad  la  spite  of  oonviotion,  to  adhere  to  them.— la 
this  the  language  of  deHeacy  and  reason  T  IslheloveofsndiaMgidhaait 
of  more  worfli&aa  its  belieft 

•  The  foal  CtaMlMi  eiapmr  sate  a  lew  by  vUeh  sedeettSB  was  poBMted  irilh 
daihi  If  ttofe—lepl— jglwe  own  tBMMrt,  she  alee  was  tmMbU  vHa  daalh; 
irthe  paraati  aadaaaeva  to  aanMi  the  eilMtaata,  thaywwe  baaWMd  aad  IMr 
a^latM  wa—  eneftwatad ;  tha  ^raa  who  adfhl  be  aMaaaaiy  w«n  bwaad  allTa,  at 
ftreadta  avallowMiltadlaad.  Thavaiy  aflmclMroran  Ulcnl  lova  varaiBTolred 
la  the  oooaMiMaeaa  of  Mm  aaeleaea.  otftwi *>Ptaiw  «mI  tSU,  Im.  toI.  M.  yafs  sif. 
■ea  alM,  for  the  hatiad  of  the  pdadltTe  OhilatlaM  to  km,  aad  avaa  harIm^ 
pagam* 
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vans 


virtus,  uahappajiiaitoil  to  on*  whom  tfa«j  find  it  Impotiibto  tolova^  ipend 
tlM  lovaliMt  aeMon  of  tfanir  liAi  ia  nnpraducti^  mtxU  to  appear  otbacw 


nnpnidtti 
rOafiM 


wiasthia  tfaev  ara,  te  Am  nka  ofaa  fMingi  of  tlMir  putMr  or  the 
irallkra  of  theb  mntnal  oApring:  thoM  of  Ian  gwModtj  and  raAmemait 
openly  sfov  tlnair  dbupouitmoat,  and  Ungar  out  tha  remnaat  of  diat 


Had  tli«7  beaa  •uAred  to  part  at  Cfaa 

vMidaad  their  nnioii  irkKuna,  thay  would  baTo 

baantpHedmanyTaaaofmiMrj:  tiaay  would  haTaooaiiectMlthainaelTW 

mora  mitaUy,  and  would  hava  found  that  hapi^inea  ia  Om  aodaty  of 


r,  Tiolanoa,  and  fSda 
twiianiadiitaaaoa 


mora  oongaoial  paitaen,  which  is  for  erar  dantod  them  by  tha  deapotiam 
of  maniaga.    Thay  would  hava  baan  acparately  uaefol  and  hmpm  i 
ban  of  aodaty,  who,  whilst  united,  ware  miaeniBle.  and  randareid  n 


thropical 
out  tha  at 


nSaerr.    The  oonTiothm  that  wedlock  is  indissoluble  holds 
gestofaUtamptattoDStotheparTem:  tlMy  induce  without 


restraint  in  acriokoay;  and  all  tha  little  tyxannias  of  domestic  life,  whan 
thay  know  that  thalllriclim  is  without  appeaL  If  this  connection  were 
put  on  a  ratfoaal  basis,  each  would  be  assured  that  habitual  01  temper 
would  terminate  in  separation,  and  would  check  this  tieioos  and  dangiar- 


1  is  the  lagitimato  oflbpring  of  maniaga  and  Itsaooompaayfaig 
Woman,  ftir  no  other  ocime  than  havlag  followed  dia  dietatea  of  a 
natural  appetite,  are  driTen  with  foxy  ftom  the  cmnforts  and  sympathies 
ofsodaty.  It  is  lea  fanial  than  murder;  and  the  punishment  which  ta 
inflictod  on  bar  idm  daatroys  bar  child  to  eaeape  rsproach,  is  Ugfatsr  than 
tha  Ufa  of  agony  and  disease  to  wfaioh  0ie  jnostttato  is  inaooTerably 
doomed.  Has  a  wmnan  obeyed  tha  impulse  of  unening  nature  f — eoeta^ 
dedarss  war  againat  har,  pltueaa  and  eternal  war:  aha  must  be  the  tame 
slave,  she  must  make  no  reprisals  i  thafasisttiaii^of  parMcntion,  hers 
die  duty  ot  endurance.  She  lires  a  llfo  of  infomy :  the  loud  and  bitter 
lau^ofsoonsoans  bar  ftom  all  return.  8ha  dies  of  long  and  lingering 
disease:  vat  sihs  is  in  lluilt,«lhs  is  the  criminal,  als  the  froward  and  untame- 
abledJM,  and  sooie^,  forMoth,  the  ours  and  Tirtoons  matron,  wbd'csats 
her  as  an  abortioa  ftom  har  nndsAlad  bosom  I  Society  I 


the  crimlnali  of  har  own  erosion;  she  is  employed  in  anathematising  tha 
vloa  to-day,  which  yesterday  she  was  tha  most  aealous  to  taadu  Thus  Is 
formed  ona-tonth  of  the  popolatloa  of  London;  maanwhile  the  evil  is  two- 
fold. Tovag  man,  axeluded  bv  tha  fknatJcal  Idea  of  chastity  from  the 
aodaty  of  modaat  and  aooompliahad  women,  Msodato  with  theae  vidoua 
aod  misanUa  beings,  deatrojing  thereby  all  thoaa  axqoiaito  and  delieato 
•aeaslbllitiea  wfaoae aziatenee  odla«hearted  wordlinga  have  denied;  annihi- 
lating all  genuiaa  paaaion,  and  dabaaiag  that  to  a  seUsh  foeliag  which  is 
the  azoeaa  of  ganeroaity  and  davotadnaas.  Their  body  and  mind  alike 
crumble  into  a  hideous  wreck  of  humanity:  idiotey  and  disease  become 
perpetuated  in  tiieirmissrablaoi^pring,  and  distant  generaticms  snflbr  for 
the  bigoltod  moralitr  of  their  forafothen.  Chastity  is  a  monkish  and 
avangelioal  superstition,  a  greater  foe  to  natural  temperance  even  than 
nnintaUeotual  sensuality ;  it  strikes  at  tha  root  of  all  domestic  happiness^ 
and  consigns  mora  than  half  of  the  human  race  to  misery,  that  some  fow 
may  monopoUae  according  to  law.  A  system  could  not  well  have  been 
dsTised  mora  studiously  hostile  to  human  happiness  than  maniage. 

I  eonoeive  that,  flrom  the  abolition  of  maxrlage,  the  fit  and  natural 
arrangement  of  sexual  oonnaetion  would  result  I  by  no  means  mmert 
that  the  iatetoourse  would  be  promiscuous :  on  the  oontrary ;  it  appean, 
from  the  ralatton  of  parent  to  child,  that  thia  union  ia  gener%Uy  of  long 
dotation,  and  marked  above  all  others  with  ganeroaity  and  aelf-davotion. 
But  this  is  a  sul^eetwhidk  it  is  perhaps  prematura  to  dfseusi.  That  whkh 
will  roult  from  tha  abolition  of  marriage,  will  be  natural  and  right,  ba 
eause  cboica  and  change  will  be  aasmpted  from  restraint. 


TO  QUEEN  MAB  1)5 

ik)  Paob  87. 

To  the  nd  and  hitle/lU  mm 

Tkai/oimUg  hrtmUeg  tktrt, 

Tte  Bofftfi  polar  tttf,  to  which  fhe  axis  of  the  csrth,  In  its  pnNnt  ttate 

«fdbliaiilt7«poiBta.  It  it  eaeoedtagly  ptobaMe,  from  way  comidenrtioiM, 

Chat  this  obUqplfey  will  gndoaUy  dhniniiih,  nntQ  the  equator  coinddot 

with  fhe  edipda :  Ae  niditi  and  <Uji  will  thea  beoome  equal  on  the  earth 

flma^Hmt  the  Tear,  and  probably  the  aeaKnifl  alao.    There  ia  no  great 

•xtnTaganee  ia  pfeenming  that  tlie  progrBss  of  the  perpendieolarity  of 

die  volea  mn  be  as  n^id  as  the  progress  of  intellect ;  or  that  there  should 

\itj  betireen  the  mnal  and  jdiysioal  impraivement  of  the 

It  is  eeAsin  that  wisdom  is  not  compatible  with  disease, 

•ad  tfaa^  fas  tha  present  state  of  the  dimates  of  the  earth,  health,  la  the 

Queaad  eompniMBsiTe  seose  of  the  ward,  is  oat  of  the  reach  of  drillaed 

Bsaa.    Astianomy  teadbes  as  that  the  earth  is  now  In  its  progress,  and 

1^  the  poles  are  erary  year  becoming  mors  and  more  perpendicular  to 

tin  ecHpoc.    The  strmg  erideace  aflbrdad  by  the  history  of  mythology, 

•       -■    -  .    -.%.    latai^hast' 


and  geoiogteai  TsseBt f  has,  that  some  erent  of  Oiis  natars  has  taken  place 
aliaaay,  affbrds  a  strong  presnmptioB,  that  tiiis  progress  is  not  merely  an 
asfilllafinn,  aa  has  been  sarmised  by  some  late  astrooomen.*  Bones  of 
^oi— w  pernMar  to  the  tonld  aoae  hare  been  found  in  the  north  of  Siberia, 
and  oa  toe  banks  of  the  lirer  Ohio.  Plants  hare  beea  found  in  the  fossil 
•tate  ia  the  Interior  of  Germany,  which  demand  the  present  climate  of 
Hfaidoetaa  te  fliefr  prodnctioB.t  The  researches  of  M.  Baillyt  establish 
tiw  eodsteaee  of  a  people  who  faihabited  a  tract  of  land  in  Tartary  49  de- 
oraas  aesth  latitada,  of  greater  antiquity  than  either  the  Indiana,  the 
Chinese,  or  tibe  ChaMeans,  ftma  wlkom  thesf  nations  deriTed  their  sciences 
aad  thaology.  We  Had,  Aom  fhe  testimony  of  ancient  writers,  that 
BiitaiD,  Genaaaj,  aadFtance,  were  mudi  colder  than  at  present,  and 
llMt  tibalr  grsat  rfrsrs  were  anaaally  froaen  over.  Astronomy  teaches  us, 
atsoL  that  ibioe  this  period  the  obliquity  of  the  earth's  position  has  boea 
■  II  imIiIi  I  B^'y  itfa»*fc»<fiwi^- 

(/)  Paom  80. 
JTo  olMi  ^  ttis  <«rftal«a«tf  XfUs 
A  wagite  mmd  tmmtee$tUai4d  Uuk, 
OrmeiBbMtatiimmtandoHgkHoaeL 

wfn  senra  to  render  more  sensible  tons  Ae  principle  here  < 
doarai  wa  will  botxowoae  from  aataral,  the  other  from  moral philb- 
ly.    Ia  a  wfaldwiad  af  dast  ndsed  by  aa  impetaoas  wlad,  howerer 
'      I  it  aanr  appear  to  oar  eyse,ia  the  most  dreadftd  tempest  excited 
" ^"    ^'hooavalsetr  " '      '    *         '' 


.       _  ,whidiooaTiuse  the  wares,  there  is  not  a  smgie  particle 

rdaetor  of  water  fliat  is  placed  by  ehaaoe,  that  has  not  ita  saHleient 
aaase  te  eceaaylag  the  sitaatloa  ia  which  it  is,  and  which  does  not  rigo- 
laaslT  act  In  tlie  Biode  it  should  act.  A  geoiaetriciaa  who  knew  equally 
Aa  dUhiaat  powers  whidi  operate  in  both  caaea,  aad  the  properties  of  the 
paftidos  a^iiehara  psapalled,  would  shew  that,  aecovding  to  the  ghaa 
caoMib  each  aaitida  acts  precisely  as  It  should  act,  aad  caaaofe  act  other» 
vise  than  it  doea. 

Ia  thoae  taRfbte  aoBTulsioas  wbSch  sometimes  agitato  poUtioal  soeleCles, 
aad  iriilflhfiaqaaatlTteiBg  on  the  orezthrow  of  aa  empire,  there  is  not  a 
siagie  aetioa,  a  single  word,  a  single  thought,  a  single  vbUtian,  a  single 
paseinn  fai  the  aceats,  which  concur  la  the  rerolntioa  as  dsstiajafs,  or  as 
▼iBtlas,adiidx  is  aoCaecessary,  which  doee  aotaetaaltshoaldaet,«1iiA 
dees  BOt  laHsIUbly  naduce  Ae  efbets  widdi  it  shoald  piodao^  aeaordiag 
to  dia  pfaMO  occapied  by  these  agaats  in  the  maral  whtnadad. 

TUawoaldappearetidaattoaBhiteUigeaoewhidiwoaldbelaa  sMa 
toaaiia  aadappiaciato  aO  the  actioBs  and  va^aetiona  of  Ae  asiadB  aad 
hadietaf  theae  whacootifbatotothisravohatloa.-HSipil«ao/jra*iN^  toL  1 

•  Laplaee,  Sjntliae  da  Monde. 
^  Bamorts  da  Pkyelqae  eidv  Moral  de  I'Hooum,  toL  U.  psfs  lOH 
fLeiaaasarlM8eleaota,4T«ltalre.---BAiUT.  . 
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(•)  PAoa  H  f 

I  jyMwHf,  mm  wmlktr  tfikt  worlil 
H«  wlw  MMrts  Om  doebiiM  of  N«eMdty,  mMm  that,  < 
tfM  cvvBti  wUeh  oanpoM  riMMond  ami  wmMM  wanmm,  km  tnlmHi 
wdy  1  hnwwiii  and  wdattnmifd  durfn  o<  ■■mm  and  aiftiiti,  ao  —  af 
wUth  oouldoeeBpy  any  ocharplaea  than  it  dsa  oeeapf,  or  act  in  my 
otiMrplaeathanitdsMaot.  Thatdaaof  niBiMlty  babujnadfcyorar. 
yarianca  of  tbm  eonnaaHan  Iwiiiam  o^ae^i^  tha  Mdibwnllj  oflfaa  opaim« 
rinni  iif  nalnffo.  tha  wnifant  lywQ^nirrttff  ■^•**T>ni>^w— ■,  aaillMoanaa- 
•oantintawMaofoBaflnintfaaoChar.  IfanUnd  an  Aacatgra  agraad  i* 
tha  ■rtwfaiiii  ofnaca»lty,  if  thaj  admit  chat  Aaia  tiwaheanntauiiii  tail 
plaaa  in  vahmarjr  aatftoo.  lioti?a  Ib,  ta  wiiiwtagy  action  hi  Ifca  topnaa 
inind.whaftaaaaaiaiaaAetlntfaaBiatazlalaniv«n.    Tha  iiacd  Ubar^ 


as  appttad  to  Biad,  it  analoBaat  to  tha  nonl  charfaa,  aa  aapllad  tosatur : 
thay  ■pdngftoMi  ignnriaa  of  tfaa  aartainty  af  flia  unOMwrtua  of  aia- 
idanti  aad  eonaa«Mnt& 

Sveiy  hoMan  hdag  h  intilrtlhly  fanpdiad  to  aet  prarfnly  at  ha  daai 
si;  iatfaaatafBitgn^iehpiaoadadhitUrthaahoiB  of aaaaao  «aa  fOM- 
tad,  whioh,  opvatinf  undar  tha  nana  of  laottrat,  maka  it  imaotiMa 


t  any  thojuht  of  hit  mind,  or  any  action  of  hit  ]ifb»  ahoold  ha 


tha  doetilBa  of  Naoairity  fUaa,  tha  hmmuiBiad  vmdd 


Bohmfirbaaloiitimataoldectortcianoa;  ftom  Ukaoaaatalt 
la  Tain  that  w  thonld  axpaet  lika  aflheta;  ( 


I  troagatt  modra  would  aa 


loMir  hapaiaBMimt  ow  tha  oondoet;  all  knowjadga  would  ba  ^  . 
and  vndaliininata}  wa  oobM  not  piadict  with  tnyeartainty  tlmt  wa 
now  liim  nom  whan  wa  hsfa  uaitad 


I  indttotmantt  andtiia 


miditnotmaatat  aaanamy  to-moirow  liii 
Inftiondbhip  to-nighti  tha  matt  piobabla 
famoniaii  would  loaa  Aa  iarariahla  infloai 

MaitnMy  tha  Cut.    Simllard 

Ibotk    Aia  piadaa  ehanetir  i 

If  gltan,  tha  numl  philotophai 

atnty,  at  tha  aataral  philotopl 

oi  any  paitiwilar  ohamical  tab 

an  aamarianoed  than  Aa  young  haafanarf  iBaoantalhaia  it 

undanlaUa  ntiiumltj  in  tha  opanaona  of  tha  maiaiial  unl- 
it ^  dd  ttatatwtu  mogt  tkflftri  thaa  tha  raw  poUtldaat 


erf  any  paiticiwlar  diamical  tabttanett.    ^¥hy  itthaagadhut- 
'     ^        f  Baoaata  than  it 


afthltitdawnartrahlythafcot    Similar  draumatanom  w 

uaradahla  aflbotk    Aia  prtdaa  eharaetar  and  motlvca  of  i 

ooaarioa  bainf  gltan,  tha  nuval  philooophar  oeuld  nadkt  hi 

at  much  oartatnty,  at  tha  natural  philotophar  oould  pradiot  tha  aHhala  af 

tha  miatuia  of  aay  paitlcinlar  diamical  tabataneta.    why  it 


r  aoQjuaation  of  mottra  aa£  actioB,  ha 
by  tha  application  of  tiuaa  moral  canaat 

ji  to  ba  aSbetnal.    8oma  actloot  may  ba  Ibnad 

I  no  motiTaa,  but  thata  art  tha  affbclt  of  oantotwiOi 


aoaaUiav thajuttioa of thair God  wRh  Oia mitaiy of maa,  wiUlottffer oat* 
laiaoonaaaattBtabythaauppotition  of  an  avant  without  a«aaa^aYt>- 
kmtary  aelloa  wUhaal  a  itotlva.  Hlttoiy,  poUtiei,  mortlt,  crftidiBi.  idl 
■panada  of  lattnalng,  all  priadpka  of  telanoa,  alika  aaiHiim  tha  tnith  of 
ttit  doolrinaof  Kututilly.  No  temar  oanying  hit  eora  to  nMricat  doubta 
tha  tala  of  it  at  tha  markat  prica.  Ilta  maatar  of  a  manulhetory  no  more 
doubu  thatha  oaa  anicihtta  tha  humaa  labour  nacatiaryfbr  liit  puipoiat, 
thaa  that  hit  amdiUMiy  will  aet  aa  they  have  been  aocuttomed  to  aat 


But  wbOm  aona  hsfu  leruplad  to  admit  ntettrity  aa  influandng  matltr, 
atany  hatu  diepatad  Iti  dominion  over  atind.  Independently  ofiu  mili- 
tathif  with  tha  rteaNad  Idaat  of  tha  Juttiea  of  Ood,  H  It  by  no  meant 


obvioat  to  aaupaiflcial  iaquiry.  When  tha  mind  obaarvat  itt  own  Optra- 
tioatiitlbelanoaonaeetlanofmotitaakdacdoa:  but  at  we  tamw  *•  aoCMag 
mate  of  aaaMtiaa  tfun  taa  eonttaat  oui^fnuetiott  of  objecti,  and  uw  w>Ba>^ 
VaantinliRuneaof  onaftomtha  other,  at  wa  find  that  thata  two  dreaai- 
ttaaeta  ma  aairaimlly  allowed  to  haTO  i^aea  ia  Tohmtary  aotioa,  wa  amy 
ba  eatUy  lad  to  owa  that  they  art  tubjeottd  to  Aa  naoettity  common  to 
ancatttet,"  Thaaetioniof  tfaawill  haveartfalar  oonjunetion  witfi  dr^ 
cumttaaoMandchanotan;  motiTO  It,  to  Tohutary  actka,  what  eaata  it 
Co  eAct.  But  the  only  idea  waeanfarm  of  caamllea  it  a  oonttant  oo^fuac- 


TO  QU£BM  MAB.  tl7 

Hon  of  ol^eeli  tad  Om  eonteqiMnt  tnteranM  of  om  ffcvm  tlM  ethtr,  m  w 
ind  Uut  th«M  two  oboamtincot  are  uoitemlly  aUowiad  to  hsro  ]mm« 
fa  Tolinitafr  aetioB,  wo  may  bo  OMily  lod  to  own  that  thoy  an  sabdoeloi 
to  tho  BoooMfty  eommoa  to  all  oaniea.*  Tho  aetSona  of  the  will  havo  a 
fonlar  ooi^iiiictloD  with  dieunataiioaa  aad  cfaataetan;  motlvo  is,  to 
loiimtary  aetton,  what  oaoM  ii  to  efltet  Bnt  tho  omhr  idoa  we  can 
fom  of  caoiatUm  la  a  conttant  oontunetioa  of  dmilar  oqeeUi  and  tho 
cenaoqoopt  Infinonoo  of  oao  from  tho  other:  wherarer  tkia  la  tho  eaao, 
Boeeaslty  Is  deuiy  ortabllahod. 
The  Idea  of  libavty  appUod  laotaphorleallT  to  the  will,  has  tpfnmg  f 
mtian  of  ttiomeuiaK  of  tho  word  power.    What  is  i 


ft  IBtf^^piiMipiiMi  tt#€Ka  wfawiiig  af  ihm  ward  powar.     What  Ispoworf— M 

fModlMfasf^ttatwhlcheanpcodaeo  any  given  eflbot  To  deny  power,  is 
to  say  that  nothiaf  oan  or  nas  fl&e  power  to  be  or  aet  In  the  only  true 
•ense  of  the  word  power,  it  applies  tnth  eonal  fbroe  to  the  loadrtone  as  to 
1b»  hnmaa  wflL  Do  yoa  tililnk  these  moms  iriildi  I  shall  present,  are 
powerAil  enon^  to  zoose  him?  Is  a  question  Jost  as  eommoa  as,  Do  you 
OdaktUaleverhasthepowerofraittng  this  weight  t  The  adToeates  of 
fceo-wfll  assert  that  the  will  has  the  power  of  nftislBr  to  be  determfaied 
by  Om  strooMSt  mothra:  bnt  the  strongest  motive  Is  that  whkh,  orer- 
oomlag  all  others,  ultimately  prevails  t  this  assertion  therefbce  amounts 
to  a  denial  of  the  wm  being  ulttniBtely  determined  by  that  motive  which 
does  delsnnSBe  it  whloh  Is  absurd.  But  It  Is  etpislly  certain  that  a  man 
caaiwt  resist  the  sinmgsst  motive^  as  that  he  eauBot  overcome  a  physical 


B  of  Necessity  tsods  to  Introduce  a  grsat  change  into  the 

established  aotioas  of  moralityt  and  tttterlT  to  des^  religion.  Beward 
and  pnnlshmant  mist  be  oonsldeted  by  tne  Necessarian,  mersiy  as  mo- 
Uvea  whkh  he  would  employ  In  order  to  procure  the  adoption  or  aban- 
dommoBt  of  anr  given  Une  of  conduct  Deeert  In  the  present  sense  of 
the  word,  would  no  longer  have  any  meaning;  and  he  who  should  In- 
ilet  pain  upon  another  fixr  no  better  season  than  that  he  dessrved  it 
wwoid  only  gratify  his  foveage  under  pretence  of  satisfying  Justice.  Itis 
BOCenoniPt  says  the  edvoeato  of  fjreo-will,  that  a  criminal  should  be  pre- 
vented ttcm  a  repsthlon  of  his  ctime;  he  should  fed  pain,  and  his  tor- 
» when  Jusuy  Inflicted,  ought  precisely  to  be  proportioned  to  his 


fhnk.  But  utility  is  mcralitv :  that  which  is  incapable  of  nudueing  hap- 
piiism  is  iisnlessj  and  tfaou|^  the  crime  of  Damiens  must  do  condemned, 
yet  the  fkl^tfw  torments  which  reveiMe,  under  the  name  of  Justice,  In- 
flietod  on  this  ualumpy  man,  cannot  be  supposed  to  I 


even  at  tiw  long  run,  the  sto(AL<tfpleesurable  sensation  in  the  world.  At 
die  smne  tfaoe  the  doctrine  of  Neeeadty  does  not  In  the  least  dhnlnlsh 
ourdisiqnnobaftloBofvieeb  Urn  oonviction  which  all  fcd,  that  a  viper  is 
ajpolsonous  animal,  aad  tiiat  a  tiger  Is  constrained,  by  the  inevitable  con- 
dman  of  Us  exlstaaes^  to  devour  men,  does  not  Induce  us  to  avoid  them 
len  eednloBdy,  or  even  more,  to  heeitato  in  destroying  them;  but  he 
would  suBsly  M  of  a  hard  heart  ^bo  meeting  with  a  seipent  on  a  desert 
island,  or  in  a  Situation  where  it  was  incnable  of  in}ury,  shoold  wan- 
tonly depitve  it  of  existence.  A  Neoessarfkn  Is  Inconsequent  to  his  own 
niiafdples,  if  he  indulges  In  hatred  or  contempt :  the  compassion  wlUeh 
BO  ftds  tat  the  erinimal  Is  unmixed  with  a  desbe  of  li^uilng  bfan :  he 
looks  with  sn  elevated  and  dreadless  composure  upon  the  links  of  the 
uaivenel  chain  aa they  pass  befim  his  eyes:  whilst  cowardice,  curiosity, 
aad  inoonalsfeBney  only  assail  him  In  proportion  to  the  feebleness  and  in- 
distinctaess  with  whloh  he  has  perceived  and  x^ected  the  delusions  of 
feo^wilL 
Beligloa  Is  the  perception  of  the  relation  In  wUch  we  stand  to  the 
of  the  universe.  But  if  the  principle  of  the  univene  be  not  an 
9  belBg,  the  modal  and  prototype  of  man,  the  relaU««  between  It 
man  beings  is  absolntely  none.  Without  some  insist  into  Its  wfll 
Mspeeting  our  actloBs,  reUglcn  is  nugatory  and  vain.  But  will  is  only  a 
mode  of  animal  mind;  moral  eualities  also  are  such  as  only  a  human 
being  can  possess;  to  attrlbuto  them  to  the  principle  of  Uie  universe,  is  to 
annex  to  it  piopertiss  inoompatlble  with  any  posdble  deOnltlon  of  Its  aa- 
tafa.    It  Is  probable  that  ttw  word  Ood  was  originally  only  an  expreeslsn 
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denoting  the  nnknonrn  catue  ^f  the  known  eveatt  whi^  mtn  puwliil 
hi  the  univene.  B^  the  rulgw  mktake  of  a  metaphor  for  areal  beuig»  of 
a  word  for  a  thing,  it  became  a  man,  endowed  with  homan  fualitiea,  and 
coveniing  the  unirerae  as  an  earthly  monarcn  goreros  Ua  kingdom. 
Their  addicMee  to  thia  Imaginary  btfng,  indeed,  are  mnch  hi  the  aamn 
•tyle  ai  thoae  of  aukjecti  to  a  king.  They  acknowledge  has  banefvoWnoa^ 
deprecate  hia  anger,  and  aopidioaia  hia  ikTour. 

But  the  doctoine  of  Neimiiti  teaehea  ns,  that  In  no  eaae  coold  any 
erent  have  happened  otherwise  Oxan  it  did  happen,  and  that,  if  Ood  is  tha 
author  of  good,  ho  ia  alao  th«  anther  of  erU;  that,  if  he  it  entitUd  to  oar 
gratitude  for  die  one,  he  is  entitled  to  our  hatred  for  tha  odMr ;  that,  ad> 
mitUna  the  esiatanea  ot  this  hypoChetio  being,  ha  la  also  n(^eeCed  to  tha 
dominion  of  an  immntahle  neoeaaity.  It  is  phun  that  fhe  samaaigo- 
ments  which  prove  that  Ood  h  tha  anthor  of  food,  light,  and  life,  piofv 
bim  also  to  be  die  author  of  poison,  darkness,  and  death.  Tha  wida- 
waating  earthqaakc^  the  stsnn,  dia  battlSk  and  the  tywtaaa,  art  attributa- 
ble to  thia  hvpothede  being  in  die  same  dagree  as  dw  IhiiaBt  fiMems  of 
Bature,  sunslune,  liberty,  and  peace* 

But  we  are  taught,  hy  dw  doetxina  of  Neeesaity,  that  tUsa  k  nehhav 
good  nor  erfl  in  tha  unlrerse^  othecwise  than  as  the  erants  to  which  wa 
apply  these  epithets  hare  relation  to  oar  ofwn  paftoMar  mode  of  being. 
fliiU  leas  dian  with  die  hrpodiesis  of  a  God,  will  dia  doctrine  of  Neocmi^ 
accord  with  the  belief  of  a  f^ukon  state  of  panishmaat.  Ood  made  man 
such  aa  he  is,  and  then  damned  him  for  being  lo :  for  to  aay  that  Ood 
waa  the  author  of  all  good,  and  man  the  author  of  aitt  aviU  If  to  say  that 
one  man  made  a  straight  line  and  a  eroofced  one^  and  laolhar  man  mada 
the  incongruity. 

A  Mahometan  story,  mtieh  to  the  present  pnipoaai  Is  leoorded,  vhevalB 
Adam  and  Moeea  are  introduced  disputing  before  Ood  in  tha  foUowiag 
manner.  Thou,  says  Moeea,  art  Adam,  whom  Ood  created,  and  animated 
with  the  braath  of  life,  and  eaaaed  to  be  woshippad  by  tha  angeliu  and 
placed  in  paradise,  whence  mankind  haTe  bean  eiqpeUed  for  my  muh. 
whereto  Adam  answoed.  Thou  art  Moses,  whom  Ood  dhoaa  for  lus  apoa- 
fle»  and  antruatad  with  his  word,  by  giving  thee  tha  tables  of  tha  law,  and 
whom  he  vouchsafed  to  admit  to  diacoursa  with  himself.  How  many 
vaars  dost  thou  find  the  law  waa  written  before  I  was  ereatadf  8ayt 
■OSes,  Forty.  And  dost  thou  not  find,  replied  Adam,  these  words  tharaia. 
And  Adam  rsbelled  against  his  Lord  and  tranagreased  I  Which  Moeea 
aonfesslng.  Dost  thou  therefore,  blama  me,  eontinuad  he,  for  doing  that 
%Aieh  Ood  wrote  of  ma  that  I  ahoold  do,  forty  yean  before  I  waa  created; 
Bay,  Ibr  what  waa  decreed  conoemina  me  fif^  thousand  years  before  tha 
areadon  of  heaven  and  earth  \^Sia/$  Preiiwu  Due.  to  Me  JCoran,  p.  16i. 

<»)  Paojb  91. 
r*creltRo(?Mf/ 
This  negattoB  muat  be  understood  solely  to  aSect  a  creative  Deity. 
The  hypothesis  of  a  pervading  Spirit,  oo-eteraal  with  the  tmivexse,  i«- 


V  A  dose  ezaminadon  of  the  validity  of  the  prooft  adduced  to  support 
any  proposidon,  is  the  only  secure  way  of  attaining  truth,  on  the  advan- 
tagss  oiwhich  it  is  unnecessary  to  descant :  our  knowledge  of  the  exist- 
ence of  a  Dcdty  ii  a  aubject  of  such  importance,  diat  it  cannot  be  too  mi- 
nutely inveetinted;  in  consequence  oi  this  conviction,  we  proceed  briefly 
and  Impartiairy  to  examine  the  prooft  which  have  b««n  adduced.  It  ia 
ascesiajj  first  to  consider  the  nature  of  belief. 

When  a  proposition  Is  offered  to  the  mind,  It  perceives  the  agreement 
or  diugreement  of  the  idoas  of  which  it  Is  composed.  A  perception  of 
theb  agreement  ia  termed  6eti<f.  Manv  obatades  fircqucntly  prevent 
this  perception  firom  being  Immediate ;  these  the  mind  attempts  to  re- 
novo,  in  order  that  the  pcreepdon  may  be  distincL  The  mind  is  active 
In  the  inveatigation,  in  order  to  perfect  the  itate  of  perception  of  the  relap 
tfton  whidi  the  component  ideaa  of  the  proposidon  bear  to  each,  which  is 
yMaiva:  tha  Investigation  being  cooAised  with  the  perception,  has  in* 
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dMtd  many  faladj  to  iauginA  that  the  aiad  It  aetnrft  in  bdiet— that 
bdlef  Ib  an  act  of  ToiItkm,--in  oonaeqoanoe  of  which  it  may  be  regnlated 
by  the  mind.    Punaing,  oontinoing  thii  mistake,  they  hare  attached  a 


f  degree  of  criminality  to  disbelief;  of  which.  In  its  nature,  it  is  incapable 
It  b  equally  incapable  of  merit. 
Beliei;  then,  is  a  paasion,  the  strength  of  which,  like  erecy  other  pas- 


flfam,  is  in  precise  pitiportlon  to  the  degrees  of  excitement    w 


The  degrees  of  excitement  ere  three. 

Ihe  senses  are  the  soorees  of  all  knowledge  to  the  mind ;  consequently 
dieir  evidence  claims  the  strongest  assent. 

The  decision  of  the  mind,  founded  upon  our  own  experience,  derived 
Ikom  these  sotirces,  daims  the  next  degree. 

The  experience  of  others,  which  aadresset  Itself  to  the  fbrmer  one, 
occupies  die  lowest  degree. 

(A  graduated  srale,  on  which  should  be  marked  the  eapabHitiea  of  pro- 
positions to  approach  to  the  test  of  the  senses,  would  be  a  Just  barometer 
of  the  belief  which  ought  to  be  attached  to  them.) 

Consequently,  no  testimony  can  be  admitted  whi(&  Is  contrary  to  rea- 
•DD :  reason  is  founded  on  the  eyidence  of  our  senses. 

Every  proof  may  be  refened  to  one  of  these  three  divisions :  H  is  to  be 
oonsidaed  what  arguments  we  receive  from  each  of  them,  which  should 
convince  us  of  the  existence  of  a  Deibr. 

1st.  The  evidence  of  the  senses.  If  the  Deitv  should  aopear  to  us.  If 
Ve  should  convince  our  senses  of  his  existence,  this  revelation  would  ne- 
cessarily command  belief.  Those  to  whom  the  D^ty  has  thus  appeared, 
have  the  strongest  possible  conviction  of  his  existence.  But  the  God  of 
Theologians  is  incajpable  of  local  visibility. 

2nd.  Reason.  It  is  nned  that  man  knows  that  whatever  Is,  must 
either  have  had  a  beginning,  or  have  existed  from  all  eternity ;  he  also 
knows,  that  whatever  is  not  eternal  must  have  had  a  cause,  when  this 
reasoning- is  applied  to  the  universe,  it  is  necessary  to  prove  that  it  was 
oeated :  until  that  is  desriy  demonstrated,  we  may  reasonably  suppose 
that  it  has  endured  from  all  eternity.  We  must  prove  design  before  we 
can  infinr  a  designer.  The  only  idea  which  we  can  form  of  causatton  is 
derivable  from  the  constant  conjunction  of  ol^ects,  and  the  consequent 
infierence  of  one  Awn  the  oAer.  In  a  ease  where  two  propositions  are 
dIametrieaUy  opposite,  the  mind  believes  that  which  is  least  incompre- 
hensible;—It  is  easier  to  suppose  that  the  universe  has  existed  Ikom  all 
eternity,  than  to  conceive  a  being  beyond  its  limita  eaoable  of  creating  it : 
if  the  mind  sinks  beneath  the  weight  of  one,  is  it  an  alleviation  to  inoiease 
the  intolerabHity  of  the  burthen  f 

The  other  argument,  which  is  founded  on  a  man's  knowledge  of  his 
own  existence,  stands  tiius.  A  man  knows  not  only  that  he  now  is,  but 
that  once  he  was  not :  consequently,  there  must  have  been  a  cause.  But 
our  idea  of  causation  Is  alone  derivable  from  the  constant  conjunction  of 
ol^ects,  and  the  consequent  inference  of  one  from  the  other;  and,  reason- 
Ing  experimentally,  we  can  only  infer  from  effects,  causes  exactlv  ade- 
quate to  those  effects.  But  there  certainly  is  a  generative  power  which  is 
effected  by  certain  Instnunenti :  we  cannot  im>ve  that  it  is  inherent  in 
these  instruments ;  nor  is  the  contrary  hypothesis  capable  of  demonstra- 
tion ;  we  admit  that  the  generative  power  is  inoomprehensible ;  but  to 
suppose  that  the  s«me  tftet  is  produced  by  an  eternal,  omniscient,  omni- 

Kitent  being,  leaves  the  cause  In  the  same  obscurity,  but  lenders  it  more 
comprehensible. 

3rd.  Teetimony.  It  Is  required  that  testimony  should  not  be  contrary 
to  reason.  The  testimony  that  the  Deity  convinces  the  sensea  of  men  of 
his  existence,  can  only  be  admitted  by  us,  if  our  mind  considers  It  less 
probable  that  these  men  should  have  been  deceived,  than  that  the  Deitv 
should  have  appeared  to  them.  Our  reason  can  never  admit  the  testi 
mony  of  men,  who  not  only  declare  that  they  were  eye-witnesses  of  mira- 
cles, but  that  the  Deity  was  irrational ;  for  he  commanded  that  he  should 
be  believed ;  he  praposed  the  highest  rewards  for  foith ;  eternal  punish- 
ments for  disbelief,  /we  can  only  command  voluntary  actious :  belief  is 
■ct  an  act  of  volition ;  the  mind  is  even  passive,  or  involuntarily  aetive : 


m  NOTES 

ttcta  this  It  if  evldttt  that  we  ]»▼•  no  rafitehnt  tMtimqnj,  or  ntlitr,  that 
tMtiinony  it  lasuAcient  to  prora  tha  baiaff  of  a  God.  It  hat  ban  bafere 
dMnrn  that  it  cannot  cannot  be  daduead  flrorn  iwairni  Tbej  alona,  than, 
wlio  hava  baen  oonTinoad  by  tha  aTidenea  of  Aa  wnaat  can  balieva  it. 

Henca  it  it  eridant  that,  haTiiw  no  proofli  fk«a  aithar  of  the  three  souroee 
of  convictiont  the  mind  ammti  believe  the  esktenoe  of  a  cteili»u  God; 
it  ia  also  erident,  that,  aa  belief  ia  a  paadoa  of  tha  mind,  no  dMree  U 
criminality  it  attachable  to  disbelief;  and  that  they  only  are  leprehensl- 
ble  who  neglect  to  remove  the  frlae  medium  timmi^  vrtiieh  tfieir  mind 
views  any  subject  of  dlseosiloB.  Evmy  nfleotlnf  mind  must  ackaow* 
ledge  that  there  is  no  proof  of  the  ezistenoe  of  a  OtUf, 

God  is  aa  hypothesis,  and  as  such,  stands  in  needa  of  moof :  the  ea«« 
protontfi  •  rests  on  the  thaist  8hr  Isaao  Newton  says  :*' Hvpolheses  noft 
linffo*  qulcquid  enim  ex  phmaooaanis  non  dadudtnr,  hypuUieeis  voeanda 
est,  at  hypothesis  vel  meta  i^yslesB,  vol  physlcssL  vol  qnantsUnn  oeonlta- 
rum,  seu  mechanico,  ia  plmosophia  looom  non  habaaL*'t  To  all  piooii 
of  the  existence  of  a  creative  God  apply  tfaia  ▼afaiable  rale.  We  see  • 
variety  of  bodies  pnsssssing  a  variety  of  powers :  we  muAj  know  their 
effects;  we  are  in  a  state  or  Ignaraaoa  with  rsspeot  to  dieir  eesenees  and 
causes.  These  Newton  eaUs  the  phenomena  of  things;  but  tha  pride  of 
philosophy  is  unwilling  to  admit  its  ignoraaoe  of  thsiureanBea.  ¥tom^ 
phenomena,  which  are  the  ob[}ecta  of  oat  senses,  we  attempt  to  infer  a 
cause,  which  we  oall  God,  and  gratuitously  endow  it  with  all  negative 
and  oontradictoiy  qualities.  From  this  hypothesis  we  inrent  this  general 
I,  to  oonoeal  01    '  '  "  ««  ^  .        ..  . 

nomea 

every  x  ,  _  _ 

oe  fu  philosoi^iers  even  ftom  themaslves.     They  bcmw  the 


1  our  ignorance  of  oanses  aadossenosa.  The  being  called 
uoa  oy  no  means  answers  with  the  conditions  preeeribed  by  Newton; 
it  bean  every  mark  of  a  veil  woven  by  phfiosopUeal  oonceit,  to  hide  Oia 


ireads  of  Its  texture  nom  Aa  aathiopomorphism  of  the  vulgar.  Words 
have  been  used  by  soirfdsts  Ibr  die  same  purposes,  from  the  occult  qua- 
... .         . F-T    .^ ■     >  of  fi^  ar"  '"      -..-.'» 


lities  of  the  peripatetics  to  the  ^neiimi  of  Bovle,  and  tha  erinUUt  or 
nebmlm  of  tierscAeL  God  Is  represented  as  indnite,  eternal,  incompre- 
hensible ;  he  is  contained  under  every  prtMotM  in  mam  that  the  logic  of 
ignoraaoe  could  fkbricate.  Evaa  his  worshippers  allow  that  it  is  impoe- 
nble  to  form  any  idea  of  him :  they  exclaim  with  the  FXenoh  poet, 

Pew  dirs  ctf  fm*U  «<,  U/sal  Hr$  hii^m»mi,X 

Tiord  Bacon  says,  that  **  aUielsm  leaves  to  man  reason,  phOoaonhy, 
natural  piety,  laws,  reputation,  and  every  thing  that  can  serve  to  oonduet 
him  to  virtue ;  but  superstition  destroys  aU  these,  and  erects  itself  faito 
a  tvraany  over  the  understandings  of  men :  hence  atheism  never  dis- 
tivbs  the  government,  but  renders  man  more  clear-skdited,  since  he  seea 
nothing  beyond  the  boundaries  of  the  present  life.'*— Paeon's  Jforal 


The  primary  theology  of  man  made  him  first  fear  and  wonihip  even  tha 
elements,  gross  and  material  objects,  he  then  paid  his  adorations  to  the 
presiding  agents  of  the  elements,  to  inferior  genii,  to  heroes,  or  to  men 
endowed  with  great  qualities.  By  continuing  to  reflect  he  thought  to 
simplify  things,  by  submitting  all  nature  to  a  single  agent,  to  a  spirit,  to 
an  universal  soul,  which  put  this  nature  and  its  parts  intc^motion.  In  as- 
oending  flrom  cause  to  cause,  mankind  have  ended  by  seeing  nothing,  and 
it  is  in  the  midst  of  this  obscurity  that  they  have  placed  their  God :  it  is 
in  tliis  dark  abyss  that  their  restless  imagination  is  always  labouring  to 
form  chimeras,  which  will  afflict  them,  until  a  knowledge  of  nature  shall 
dissipate  the  phantoms  which  they  have  always  so  Tainly  adored. 

If  we  wish  to  rend«r  an  account  to  ourselves,  of  our  ideas  respecting 
the  Deity,  we  shall  be  obliged  to  confess  that  bv  the  word  God,  men  have 
never  bean  able  to  designate  any  thing  else  but  the  most  hidden,  the 

....  *  Tksbovthea  of  proof. 

t  I  do  not  faivoat  hypetheMS .  for  wbatevar  It  not  dedoeod  from  pbenoiaeaa,  b  to 

RnwaAod  OM  oecuTi  quaUUoi.  should  doi  bo  allowod  anr  reon^a  phlloMpky. 
S  To  Ml  what  ho  la,  you  must  boktaatolC 
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mote  Tcnote,  the  nott  onkoown  etoM  oTUm  dhets  which  they  ptroaiTe ; 
they  only  mak«  um  of  this  word,  when  the  springB  of  luitaral  and  known 
ORise*  ceaae  to  be  visible  to  them ;  die  Instant  they  looee  the  thread,  or 
their  understanding  can  no  longer  follow  the  chain  of  these  causes,  they 
cot  the  knot  of  their  diffleolty,  and  terminate  their  researches  by  calling 
God  the  last  of  these  causes,  that  is  to  sns  that  which  is  beyond  all  the 
causes  with  which  they  an  acquainted.  Thus  they  merely  assign  a  Tague 
denomination  to  an  unknown  cause,  at  which  their  indolence  or  the  limits 
of  their  information  compds  them  to  stop.  Whenerer  we  are  told,  that 
God  is  the  author  of  any  phenomenon,  that  signiflffs  that  we  are  ignorant 
how  such  a  phenomenon  ^n  be  produced,  with  the  assistance  only  of  the 
natural  powers  or  causes  with  which  we  are  arqnaintfld.  It  is  thus  that 
die  generality  of  mankind,  whose  lot  Is  ignorance,  attribute  to  the  Deity, 
not  only  the  uncommon  effects  whidi  strike  them,  but  even  the  most 
shnpU>  erents,  whose  causes  are  the  most  easily  discovorable,  to  all  who 
hare  had  the  opportunity  of  reflecting  on  them.  In  a  word,  man  has  al- 
ways respected  the  unknown  causes  of  those  surprising  effects,  which  his 
fgnorance  prrrented  him  from  unraTelling.  It  was  upon  the  ruins  of  n*- 
tare  that  men  first  raised  the  imaginary  oolossus  of  a  Deity. 

If  the  ignorance  of  nature  gwve  birth  to  gods,  a  knowledge  of  nature  ia 
calculated  to  destroy  them.  In  proportion  as  man  becomes  informed,  his 
powers  and  eesonrces  increase  with  hia  knowledge,  the  sdenoes,  the  con- 
senradve  arts,  and  industry  Antnish  him  with  sssistsnoe,  experience  in- 
spires him  with  confidence,  or  procures  him  the  means  of  resisting  the 
efforts  of  many  causes,  which  cease  to  alarm  him,  as  soon  as  he  becomes 
acquainted  with  them.  In  a  word,  his  terrors  an  dissipated  in  the  same 
proportion  as  his  mind  is  enlii^htened.  A  weU-informed  man  ceases  to  be 
superstitious. 

It  is  nerer  but  on  trust,  that  whole  nattona  worship  the  God  of  their 
fhthers  and  their  priests ;  authority,  confldencs^  submission,  and  custom, 


to  them  supply  the  place  of  proolii  and  couTiction ;  ther  prostrate  them< 
•elres  and  pray,  because  their  fotheis  have  taught  uiem  to  prostr-"- 
fhemsehres  and  pray,  but  wherefore  did  the  latter  kneel  T    Because, 
wmote  periods,  their  guides  and  legislatois  taoi^t  them  it  was  a  dv 
*  Worship  and  believe,"  said  they,  **  gods  u^ich  you  cannot  compreliend. 


remote  periods,  their  guides  and  legislatois  taoi^t  them  it  was  a  duty. 
**  Worship  and  believe,"  said  they,  **  gods  u^ich  you  cannot  compreliend, 
leir  on  our  profound  wisdom,  we  know  more  than  you  concerning  the 


Deity."  **  But  why  should  I  xely  on  yon  r  **  Because  it  is  the  will  of 
God  ;  because  he  wiU  punish  you  if  you  dare  to  resist."  "  But  is  not  this 
God  the  thing  in  question  f '  Thus  men  have  alwavs  been  satisfied  with 
this  vicious  circle,  the  indolence  of  their  minds  led  them  to  believe  the 
shorter  mode  was  to  rely  on  the  opinions  of  others.  All  religious  notions 
are  founded  upon  authority  alone,  all  the  religions  of  the  world  forbid 
investigation,  and  will  not  permit  reasoning :  it  is  authority  which  re- 
quires us  to  believe  in  God,  this  God  himself  Is  only  founded  upon  the 
authority  of  some  men  who  pretend  to  know  him,  and  to  be  sent  by  him 
to  announce  him  to  the  world.  A  God  made  by  men  has,  doubtless,  need 
of  men  to  make  him  known  to  men. 

It  is,  then,  only  for  the  priests  of  the  inspired,  for  metaphysicians,  that 
m  conviction  of  the  eziatence  of  a  God  is  reserved,  and  which  is,  neverthe- 
less, said  to  be  necessary  to  all  mankind.  But  do  we  find  a  harmony  of 
theological  opinion  among  the  inspired,  or  the  reflecdve,  in  the  different 
parts  of  the  world  f  Are  those^  even,  who  profoss  to  worship  the  same 
(jod  agreed  respecting  him  t  Are  they  satisfied  with  the  proofli  of  his 
ezlstenee  which  their  colleagues  taring  forward?  Do  they  unanimousl> 
subscribe  to  the  ideas  which  they  adduce  respecting  his  nature,  his  con- 
duct, and  the  mode  of  understanding  his  pretended  oracles  I  Is  there  a 
country,  throughout  the  earth,  in  which  the  knowledge  of  God  ik  really 
perfected  f  Has  it  assumed  in  any  quarter  the  consistency  and  unifur- 
mity  which  we  perceive  human  knowledge  to  have  assumed  in  the  roor 
trifling  arts,  in  trades  the  most  despised?  The  words  nirit,  imwuUt- 
ri^tp,  crsolioff,  prtdmUiuUioni  graee^thiB  crowd  of  subtle  distinctions 
with  which  theology,  in  some  countries,  is  universally  filled— 4hcse  inge- 
nious inventions,  iTOsained  by  the  suocemive  reasoners  of  ages,  ^lave, 
aia%  *.  only  embroiled  the  question,  and  ncvtr  has  the  science  the  most 
11* 


m  NOTES 

fanporuiiKtoiiMnkittdbMiabktoaeqviivtlMkMtiliMlkr.  rwlhrn- 
Mnd«  of  yean  hare  th«e  Idle  dxunian  txvntmitted  to  eaefa  olhar  Um 
tMk  of  mcdiutiBic  on  the  Deity,  of  dieeoveriag  Us  aecnt  petha,  of  iavwl. 
lag  hypotheies  celcoleted  to  eolTe  this  imporUat  enigma.  The  litde 
sacoeM  they  have  met  with  haa  ooC  diaeooxagMl  theologieBl  Tanity.  God 
haa  always  been  talked  of,  maakind  have  cut  each  other's  thioat  for 
him,  and  this  great  Being  still  eoatimiao  to  be  the  most  unknown,  and 
the  most  sought  aAsr* 

Fortunate  would  it  ham  been  for  mankind,  if,  eonllniiw  theroselTes  to 
the  visible  ol^eets  in  which  they  are  intereeted,  they  had  employed  in 
perfocting  true  sdenoe,  laws,  monis,  and  education,  half  the  exertioas 
thev  have  made  in  their  researches  after  a  Deity.  They  would  huTe  been 
still  wiser  and  more  ftirtunata.  oould  they  have  rsa^kWed  to  leave  thefar 
blind  guides  to  quarrel  among  tbemselTss,  and  to  sound  the  depths  cal- 
culated only  to  turn  their  brains,  without  meddling  with  their  senseless 
But  it  is  the  rery  bssuucim  of  ignaraaoe  to  attach  imp 


to  what  it  doee  not  understand.  Human  vanity  is  mdi,  that  the  mind 
becomes  irritated  by  diflculty.  In  ptopottion  as  an  object  lades  from 
our  sight  do  we  exert  ourselves  to  sefaw  It,  because  it  then  stimulates  our 
wide,  it  ascites  our  cuiosity,  and  becomes  interesting.  In  eoDtending 
far  his  Ood,  everv  one,  in  fiut,  is  only  contending  Ibr  tte  iaterctts  of  his 
own  vanity,  whid^  of  all  the  paasions  nroduced  by  the  mal-orgaaiiation 
of  society,  is  the  most  prompt  to  take  alarm,  and  the  most  calculatsid  to 
give  birth  to  great  absurdities. 

If,  layfaw  aside  far  a  moment  the  gloomy  ideas  whidt  theology  gives  us 
of  a  capricious  Ood,  vrtioee  partial  and  despotic  decrees  decide  the  fbtes 
of  men,  we  flz  our  eyes  upon  the  prstended  goodness  which  all  men, 
even  whilst  trembling  beftne  this  Ood,  agree  in  giving  to  him,  if  we  sup- 
pose him  to  be  actuated  bv  the  pnifect  which  is  attributed  to  him,  of 
Laving  only  laheursd  for  hu  own  ^ory,  of  urarrtng  the  adoraticui  of  in- 
tolligent  beings,  of  seeking  only  in  his  worka  the  welfiue  of  the  human 
race,  how  can  we  reooncile  his  views  and  dispositions  with  the  truly  in- 
vincible ignoranoe  in  which  lUs  God,  so  food  and  glorious,  leaves  the 
grsater  part  of  mankind  rsspectiag  himself  t  If  Ood  wishes  to  be  known, 
beloved,  and  praised,  why  doee  he  not  reveal  himself,  under  some  fa- 


vourable features,  to  all  those  intelligent  beings  bv  whom  he  wishes  to  be 
loved  and  worshippedf  Why  does  he  not  manifest  to  all  the  earth  in 
an  unequivocal  manner,  mudi  more  calculated  to  oonvinee  us,  than  by 


r  revelations,  which  seem  to  accuse  the  Deity  of  an  uqluat 
lity  liar  aome  of  his  creatures.  Would  not  the  omnipotent  possees 
more  convincing  means  of  revealing  himself  to  mankind  than  these  lidi- 
cnlous  metamorphoses,  these  pretended  incarnations,  which  are  attested 
to  us  by  writers  who  so  little  agree  among  themselves  in  the  recitals  they 
give  of  them  t  Instead  of  so  many  miracles  invented  to  prove  the  divine 
mission,  of  so  many  legislators  revered  by  tlM  diflbrent  nations  of  the 
world,  could  not  the  supreme  Being  convince  in  an  instant  the  human 
mind  of  the  things  which  he  chose  to  make  known  to  it  I  Instead  of  sus- 
pending the  sun  in  the  vault  of  the  flrmament,  instead  of  dispersiug  the 
stars  and  the  constellations,  which  occupy  space  without  order,  would 
it  not  have  been  more  conformable  to  the  views  of  a  God  so  Jealous  of 
his  glory,  and  so  well  disposed  to  man,  to  write,  in  a  mode  not  liable  to 
be  diBputed,  his  name,  his  attributes,  and  his  unchangeable  wiU,  in  ever- 
lasting characten,  equally  legible  to  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  earth !  No 
one  oould  then  have  doubted  the  existence  of  a  Ood,  his  manifest  will, 
his  visible  intentions.  Under  the  eye  of  this  terrible  Deity,  no  one 
would  have  had  the  audacity  to  violate  his  ordinances,  no  mortal  would 
have  dared  to  place  himself  in  the  situation  of  drawing  down  his  wrath; 
and,  lastly,  no  man  would  have  had  the  efikontery  to  impose  on  his  fel- 
low-creatures, in  thcLluune  of  the  Deity,  or  to  interpret  his  will  according . 
to  hit  own  fancy. 

In  feot,  even  should  the  existence  of  the  theological  Ood  be  admitted, 
and  the  reality  of  the  discordant  attributes  which  are  given  to  him,  no- 
ting could  be  inferred  tnm  it,  to  authorise  the  conduct  or  the  modes  of 
vonhip  which  we  aie  told  to  observe  towards  him.    Theology  is  truly 
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I^UA^OtDmaUm,  Bv  dial  of  eonindloloiT  muUtiM  nd  nih  u- 
MTtioBS,  it  has  to  CraamMUad,  as  it  w«re.  its  God,  that  It  has  mad*  it 
InpoBsiblateliimtoaet.  If  Iw  is  iBfinitsix  good,  what  raaaoa  have  w« 
•ft  SMur himf  If  he  is  inlliiitaljr  visa,  ^nhj  shofidd  wa  he  uaeasj  far  <mr 
fbtura  statef  If  lie  knows  all,  why  inlhnn  him  of  oar  wants,  and  teace 
him  with  oor  praTctsf  If  he  is  omnipresent,  whr  raise  temples  to  him  f 
If  he  is  master  of  all,  why  sacrifice  and  make  ooeringste  him  f  If  he  is 
just,  how  can  we  b^ere  thathe  punishes  creatures  whom  he  has  aiUcted 
with  weaknneseif  If  grace  dose  all  in  them,  for  what  reason  should  he 
reward  them  ?  If  he  is  omnipotent,  how  can  we  oflhnd,  how  rssist  him  f 
If  he  is  reasonable,  how  oould  he  be  incensed  against  his  blind  ereatoras, 
,to  whom  he  has  oaly  left  the  liberty  of  fklling  into  error  t  If  he  Is  im 
mot^^  by  whatrifl^t  do  we  pretend  to  make  him  diaage  his  decieesf 
If  he  is  iacompnhenaible,  why  do  we  busy  oorselTeB  in  endeaTouriag  to 
ondentand  html  Iw  kb  has  oroKsv,  why  is  vov  thb  ovivnass 
covTtvcxDt  If  the  knowledge  of  a  God  is  the  most  neoessary,  why  Is  it 
not  the  eleaicet  and  meet  eridentr— ^ik^mb  tfHahtn,  Xend^n,  1781. 
The   enlightened  and  benevolent  Pliny  thos  pabUdy  proflisoei  him> 

For  which  reaeoo,  I  eooalder  tfmt  the  inquiry  after  the  farm  and  fligara 
of  the  Deity,  must  be  attxibuted  to  human  weakness.    Whaterer  God 
M  (if  indeed  t' 


may  be  (if  indeed  there  be  one),  and  whererer  he  may  exist,  he  must  be 
all  sense,  an  sli^t,  all  hearing,  all  Ufa,  all  mind,  self-existent.  •  •  •  • 
But  it  is  a  neat  eonsolatian  to  man,  with  all  his  inflrmities,  to  reflect 


death,  eren  if  he  should  wish  to  die,  that  best  of  gifts  to  man  amidst  the 
eases  and  suftrix.gB  of  Ufa;  naiflier  eaa  he  make  men  eternal,  nor  raise 
the  dead,  nor  prevent  thoee  who  have  lived  fhnn  living,  nor  those  whc 
have  borne  honoun  ftmn  wearing  them;  he  has  no  power  over  the  past, 
except  that  of  oblivion,  and  (to  relax  our  gravity  awhile  and  indulge  in  a 
Joke)  he  cannot  prevent  twice  ten  ftom  being  twenty,  and  many  other 
things  of  a  similar  nature.  Fran  theae  obaervatioos,  it  is  deailyappa- 
rrat  that  the  powers  of  nature  are  what  we  cell  God P»m,  Nai,  HiiL 

The  consistent  Newtonian  is  necessarily  an  atheist  See  8Ur  W,  Drtm- 
wurnd*  Aeademieal  QveiMofM,  dmp.  iii.— Sir  W.  seems  to  consider  the 
aUieism  to  which  it  leads,  as  a  snffldent  prasnmptioii  itf  the  falsduMd  of 
the  system  of  gravitation;  but,  smely,  it  is  more  consistent  with  the  good 
faith  of  philosophy  to  admit  a  deduction  from  facts,  than  an  hypothesis 
incapable  of  proof,  althoudi  it  might  mUitato  with  the  obstinate  precon- 
ceptions of  the  mob.  Had  this  author,  instead  of  inveigling  Mamst  the 
guilt  and  absurdity  of  atheism,  demonstnted  its  falsefaoodf,  his  conduct 
ikould  have  been  more  suited  to  the  modesty  of  the  soeptie,  and  the  tole- 
ration of  the  philosopher. 

All  things  are  made  by  the  power  of  God,  yet,  doubtless,  because  the 
power  4»f  nature  is  the  power  of  God ;  besides,  we  are  unable  to  under- 
stand the  power  of  Go4  ao  Cu  as  we  are  ignorant  of  natioal  causes; 
tlicrefora,  we  foolishly  recur  to  the  power  of  God  whenever  we  are  jwao- 
quainted  with  the  natural  cause  of  anv  thing,  or,  in  other  words,  with  the 
iwwcr  of  («od. — Sj^mo$^  Traei,  Tkeoiogico.  JM.  chap.  L  p.  14. 

(o)  Paob  99. 
Ahanurm,  ristl 

"  Ahasnerus,  die  Jew,  erepi  forth  ftom  the  dark  cave  of  Mount  Car- 
inel.  Near  two  thousand  yean  have  elapsed  since  he  was  farst  goaded  by 
never-ending  restlessnaas  to  rove  the  globe  ftom  pole  to  pde.  when  out 
Lord  was  wearied  with  the  burthen  of  his  croas,  and  wanted  to  rest  before 
the  door  of  Ahasuerus,  the  unfeeling  wretch  drove  him  away  with  brutal 
ity.  The  Saviour  of  mankind  s^yggered,  sinking  under  the  heavr  loadi 
but  uttered  no  complaint.  An  angel  of  death  appeared  bcfare  Aiiasue 
rus,  and  ezdaimed,  indignantly,  *  Barbarian!  thou  hast  denied  rest  to 
the  Son  of  Man :  be  it  denied  thee  also,  until  he  comes  to  judge  the 
world.' 

**  A  black  demon,  let  loose  from  heU  upon  Ahasuerus,  goads  him  now 
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ftom  coBBtry  to  oowitiy:  he  b  denied  tbe  eoniolatkm  wUch  deedi  «f> 
fgrda,  and  precluded  from  Uie  Kit  of  the  Deaceftil  grave. 

"  Ahaauenia  crept  forth  from  the  dark  cave  of  Mount  Cannel ;  he 
■hook  the  dnat  from  his  beard;  and  takinc  up  one  of  the  akuUs  heaped 
there,  hurled  U  down  the  eminence :  it  reoounded  frxnn  the  earth  in  thi- 
vered  atoms.  "This  was  my  Iktherl*  xoaxed  Ahasuems.  Seven  more 
skulls  rolled  down  from  rock  to  rock ;  while  the  infruiate  Jew,  following 
them  with  i^iastly  looks,  exclaimed,  '  And  these  were  my  wives  1'  He 
still  ooniinued  to  hurl  down  skull  after  skuU,  roaring  in  dreadfrU  accents, 
*  And  these-wmd  these  -and  these  were  my  ^dldivn  !  They  eouid  die; 
but  1 1  reprobate  wretdi ;  alas  I  I  cannot  die  I  Dreadftil,  beyond  concep- 
tion, is  the  judgment  that  hangs  over  me.  Jerusalem  fell ;  I  crushed  the 
sucking  bid>e,  and  pveeipitatad  myself  into  the  destmctire  flamca.  | 
cuned  the  Romans;  but  alas!  alas  I  the  wiifless  eniM  hdd  me  by  tue 
hair— and  I  eoold  not  die  I 

11 ;  I  olaeed  myself  befbte  the  falling  status ; 


slie  fell ;  and  did  not  crush  me  I  Nations  sprung  up,  and  disappeared  be- 
fore me ;  but  I  remained— and  did  not  die.  From  doud-encirdcd  cliflk 
did  I  precipitate  myself  into  the  ocean ;  but  the  foaming  billows  cast  me 
upon  oie  shore,  and  the  burning  arrow  of  existence  pierced  my  cold 
heart  again.  I  leaped  into  Etna's  flaming  abyss,  and  roared  with  the 
giants  for  ten  long  months  polluting,  with  my  groans,  the  Mount's  stil- 
1/hurcous  mouth;  ah,  ten  long  Bkmths!  The  volcano  fermented,  and, 
in  a  fiery  stream  of  lava,  cast  me  up.  I  lay,  torn  bvthe  torture- 
snakes  of  hell,  amid  the  glowing  cinders,  and  yet  ccmtinued  to  exist.  A 
forest  was  on  Are :  I  darted,  on  wings  of  friry  and  despair,  into  the  crack, 
ling  vrood.  Fire  dropped  upon  me  frtnn  Uie  trees,  but  the  flames  only 
singed  my  limbs ;  alas  t  It  could  not  consume  them.  I  now  mixed  witn 
Ae  butchers  of  mankind,  and  plunged  in  the  tempest  of  the  laging  bat- 
tle. 1  roared  defiance  to  the  infuriate  Oaul— defiance  to  the  victorious 
German;  but  arrows  and  spears  rebounded  in  shivers  iVom  my  body 
The  Saracen's  flaming  iBoro  broke  imon  my  skull ;  balls,  in  vain,  hissed 
upon  me;  the  lightnings  of  battle  glarsd  harmless  around  my  loins:  in 
vain  did  the  elephant  trample  on  me,  in  vain  the  iron  hoof  of  the  wrath- 
ful steed  1  The  mine,  big  with  destructive  power,  burst  upon  me,  and 
liurled  me  high  in  the  air;  I  fell  on  heaps  of  smoking  Umbs,  but  was  only 
singed.  The  giant's  steel  club  rebounded  from  my  bodv ;  the  execution- 
er's hand  could  not  strangle  me;  the  tiger's  tooth  could  not  pierce  me; 
nor  would  the  hungry  lion  in  the  circus  devour  me.  I  cohabited  with 
poisonous  snakes,  and  pinched  the  red  crest  of  the  dragon.  The  serpent 
stung,  but  could  not  destroy  me ;  the  dragon  tormented,  but  dared  not 
to  devour  me.  I  now  provoked  the  friry  of  tyranta :  I  said  to  Nero— 
Thou  art  a  bloodhound  I  I  said  to  Christiem — ^Thon  art  a  bloodhound ! 
I  said  to  Muley  Ismail— Thou  art  a  bloodhound !    SRae  tyrants  invented 

cruel  torments,  but  did  not  kill  mc. ^Ha !  not  to  be  able  to  die 

->«iot  to  be  able  to  die— not  to  be  permitted  to  rest  alter  the  toils  of  life 
—to  be  doomed  to  be  imprisoned  for  ever  in  the  clay-formed  dungeon — 
to  be  for  ever  clogged  witli  this  worthless  body,  its  load  of  diseases  and 
infirmities— to  be  condemned  to  hold,  for  milleninms,  that  yawning  mon- 
ster. Sameness ;  and  Time,  that  hungry  hyena,  ever  bearing  children, 
and  ever  devouring  a^in  her  ofispring]  Ha!  not  to  be  permitted  to 
die !    Awful  avenger  m  heaven !  hai^t  thou  in  thine  armoury  of  wratli  a 

tiunishment  more  dreadAil  t — ^then  let  it  thunder  upon  me ;  command  a 
iunrl(%ne  to  sweep  me  down  to  the  foot  of  Carmel,  tliat  I  there  may  lie 
extended;  may  pant— and  writhe— and  die!'  " 

This  fragment  is  the  translation  of  part  of  some  German  work,  whoM 
title  I  have  vainly  endeavoured  to  discover.  I  picked  it  up,  dirty,  alU 
lem,  some  years  ago,  in  Lincoln's-inn-fields. 

ip)  Pacb  (M. 
/  Witt  betfti  n  Son,  and  kt  $k<ill  bear 
The  tins  of  qU  ike  pporid. 
A  book  iff  p«t  Into  our  lisi.ds  when  I'j.ildrcr..  rrllml  xVv  rJihlc.  if.s  iihr» 
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Ml  of  wImm  Uftoiy  Is  bctefly  this :— That  God  mada  tha.aaitfa  la  ds 
dsys,  and  tfaare  planted  a  delUitftil  garden,  in  which  he  placed  Che  flnt 
pair  of  human  Wnga.  In  [£•  xnidat  of  tha  garden  he  phinted  a  tree, 
whoee  fruit,  although  within  their  reach,  they  were  forbidden  to  touch. 
That  tha  Deril,  in  the  ehape  of  a  make,  pennaded  them  to  eat  of  this 
froit;  in  conaequence  of  whidi,  God  condemned  both  them,  and  their 
poeterfty  yet  unboni,  to  satisfy  his  Justice  by  their  eternal  misery.  That, 
four  thowiand  years  after  these  events  (the  human  race  in  the  mean 
while  having  Boni^  unredeemed,  to  perdition),  God  engendered  with  the 
betrothed  wi»  of  a  carpenter  in  Judea  (whose  vixginity  was  nererthe* 
less,  uninjured),  and  begat  a  Son,  whose  name  was  Jesus  Christ;  and  who 
was  erudfled,  and  died,  in  order  that  no  more  men  might  be  deroCed  to 
bell-flre,  ha  bearing  the  burthen  of  Us  Father's  displeasure  by  proxy. 
The  book  states,  in  addition,  that  the  soul  of  whoever  dlsbeliares  tUi 
•acriftce  will  be  burned  with  everlasting  Are. 

During  many  ages  of  misery  and  darkness  this  story  gained  implidt 
bsliefi  bott  at  length,  men  arose  who  suspected  that  it  was  a  Cable  and 
impoatnre,  and  that  Jeans  C!hrlst,  so  tu  tnm  being  a  God,  was  only  a 
man  like  Oiemaelves.  But  a  numerous  set  of  men,  who  derived,  and 
still  derive  immense  emoluments  Arom  this  endnion,  in  ttie  the  shape  of  a 
popular  beiiei;  told  the  vulgar  that,  if  they  did  not  beUeve  in  the  Bible, 
they  would  be  damned  to  all  etamityt  and  burned,  imprisonad,  and 
poistmed  all  Hm  unbiassed  and  wnooimected  inquirers  who  occasionally 
arose.  They  still  oppress  thsm,  so  ikr  as  the  people,  now  become  more 
enU^tened,  win  allow. 

Ilia  belief  in  all  that  the  BiUe  contains.  Is  called  Christianity.  A  Ro- 
man governor  of  Judea,  at  the  instances  of  a  priestrlod  mob,  emoifled  a 
man  called  Jesus,  eighteen  eenturies  ago.  He  was  a  man  of  pure  Ufe, 
who  desired  to  rescue  Us  eountrymen  ftom  the  tyranny  of  their  barba- 
rous and  degrading  superstitioDS.    The  common  fue  of  all  who  desire  to 


benefit  mankind  awtited  him.  The  rabble,  at  the  instigation  of  the 
priests,  demanded  his  death,  altfaoo^  his  vury  judge  made  public  ac- 
knowledgement of  his  innocence.  Jesus  was  saciiAeed  to  the  honour  of 
that  God  with  whom  he  was  afterwards  confounded.  It  is  of  import- 
ance, iherefinre,  to  disHngnbh  between  ;the  pretended  character  of  this 
being  as  the  Son  of  God  and  die  Saviour  of  the  world,  and  tds  real  cha- 
racter as  a  man,  who.  fixr  a  vain  attempt  to  reform  me  world,  paid  the 
fbrfeit  of  his  lift  to  that  ovscbearing  tyraniy  wUch  has  since  so  lone 
desolated  tha  palvecsa  in  his  name,  whilst  the  one  is  a  hypocritical 
demon,  wh*  announces  hfanself  as  the  God  of  compassion  and  peace, 
even  whilst  ha  stretches  forth  his  blood  red  hand  with  the  sword  of  dis« 
ooid  to  waste  the  earth,  having  confessedly  devised  this  scheme  of  deso- 
lation ftum  eternity;  the  other  stands  In  the  foremost  list  of  those  trua 
ksvoee  who  have  died  in  the  glorious  martyrdom  of  liberty,  and  have 
braved  tortve^  oontampt,  and  poverty,  in  the  cause  of  suSbring  hu- 
manity.* 

Tlie  vulgar,  ever  in  cxHonoi,  became  pextoaded  that  the  cmdfizkm  of 
Jesus  was  a  npematural  evenL  Teetimonles  of  mlradeo,  so  fkoquent  in 
Bnenlightaned  sgee,  were  not  wanting  to  prove  that  he  was  something 
divine.  This  beUef;  rolling  through  the  lapse  of  ages,  met  with  the  re- 
veries of  Plato  and  the  reasonings  of  Aristode*  and  siiequlred  foree  and 
extent,  until  the  divinity  of  Jesus  beeame  a  dogasa,  wUdi  to  dispute  was 
^'^tfi^  whieh  to  doubt  was  Infomy. 

ClrUMoeMjrli  now  the  estabBshed  vdlgfam:  he  who  attempts  to  Im- 
puen  it,  must  be  eontented  to  behold  murderers  and  traitors  take  pre- 
eedenee  of  Urn  in  pnbUo  opinion  i  thou^  if  his  genius  be  equal  to  hla 
courage^  and  assisted  by  a  peculiar  coention  of  dreumstances,  ftitnre 
ages  may  ezslthim  to  a  divinit7i  and  peneeute  others  in  his  name,  as  he 
was  pewaaulad  in  the  name  or  hit  predesessor  in  the  homage  of  the 

The  same  neans  that  have  supported  every  other  popular  belief;  have 

*  llase  writlac  tbs  sliovt  ooCs,  I  bsve  scea  rasMiB  to  saiptct,  that  Jmw  was  ss 
eaibltleos  sua,  vhe  saplrtd  to  the  Ikroas  of  Jndsa. 
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supported  Chrislianitj.     War,  imprimimn&C,  ■■wiiriii  111011,  and  fala*- 


h<K>d;  deedi  of  unexampled  and  InoompaiBhle  fttrocitr  have  made  it 
what  it  is.  The  hlood  shed  hj  the  Totariee  of  the  God  of  mercy  and 
peace,  since  the  establishment  of  his  xeli^on.  would  probably  suffice  to 
drown  all  other  sectaries  now  on  the  habitable  globe.  We  deriTe  from 
our  ancestors  a  fsith  thus  fiistered  and  supported :  we  quarrel,  pexaecute, 
and  hate  for  its  maintenance.  Ejen  under  a  government  which,  whilst 
it  infringes  ttie  yery  ri^t  of  thought  and  speech,  boasts  of.  permitting 
the  liber^  of  die  press,  a  man  is  pilloried  and  imprisoned  beoanse  he  is  a 
deist,  and  no  one  raises  his  Toice  In  the  indignation  of  ontaged  human- 
ity. But  it  is  erer  a  proof  that  the  fUsehood  of  a  proposition  is  felt  bj 
those  who  use  coercion,  not  reasoning,  to  procure  its  admission ;  and  a 
dispassionaie  obserrer  would  feel  himself  more  powerfully  interested  in 
favour  of  a  man,  who,  depending  on  tiie  truth  of  his  opinions,  simpty 
stated  his  reasons  for  entertaining  them,  than  In  that  w  his  agKreesor, 
who,  daringly  ayowing  his  unwillingness  or  incapacity  to  answeruem  by 
argument,  proceeded  to  repress  the  energies  and  brei^  the  mirit  of  thett 
promulgator  by  that  torture  and  imprisonment  whose  infllooon  he  oould 
command. 

Analogy  seems  to  tnwa  die  opinion  that,  as  like  other  systema,  Christ- 
ianity has  arisen  and  augmented  so,  like  them,  it  will  decay  and  perish; 
that,  as  Tiolence,  darkness,  and  deceit,  not  raasorung  and  persttasion, 
have  procured  its  admission  among  mankind,  so,  when  eathusiaam  has 
subsided,  and  time,  that  infkllible  oontroverter  of  false  opinions,  has  in- 
Tolyed  its  pretended  eyidenoes  in  the  dsrkni^  of  anttqi^,  it  will  be- 
come obsolete;  thatHUton's  poem  alone  will  giye  permanency  to  the 
remembrance  of  its  absurdities ;  and  that  men  will  uuigh  as  heartily  at 
grace,  faith,  redemption,  and  original  sin,  as  they  now  do  at  the  meta^ 
morDhoses  of  Jupiter,  the  mlraelet  of  Romish  saints,  the  efficacy  of 
witchcraft,  and  die  appearance  of  departed  spirits. 

Had  the  Christian  religion  commenced  and  continued  by  the  mere 
force  of  reasoning  and  persuasion,  the  preceding  analogy  would  be  inad- 
missible. We  should  never  speculate  on  the  future  obsoleteness  of  a 
system  perfectly  confbrmable  to  nature  and  reason :  it  would  endure  so 
long  as  they  endured ;  it  would  be  a  truth  as  indisputable  as  the  U^t  of 
the  sun,  the  criminality  of  murder,  and  other  focts,  whose  evidence,  de- 
pending on  our  organisation  and  relatiye  situations,  must  remain  ao 
Suiowledged  as  satisfkctory  so  long  as  man  Is  man.  It  is  an  inoontro- 
yertlble  fact,  the  consideration  of  which  oqght  to  ropreia  the  hasty  con- 
clusions of  crednlily,  or  moderate  its  obetmacy  in  maintaining  tlMm, 
that,  had  the  Jews  not  been  a  Ihnatinel  race  of  men,  had  even  the  resolu- 
tion of  Pontius  Pilate  been  equal  to  his  candour,  the  Christian  religion 
never  could  have  prevailed,  it  could  not  even  have  existed :  on  so  feeble 
a  thread  hangs  the  most  cherished  opinion  of  a  sixth  of  die  human 
race  1  When  will  the  vulgar  learn  humility!  When  wHl  the  pride  of 
igneranoe  blush  at  having  believed  before  it  oould  c<nnprehend  f 

Either  the  Christian  religion  la  true,  or  it  is  fidse:  if  true,  it  comet 
from  God,  and  Its  authenticity  can  admit  of  doubt  and  dispute  no  fa- 
ther than  its  anmipotent  author  Is  willing  to  allow.  Either  die  power  or 
the  goodness  of  God  is  called  in  question  if  he  leaves  diose  doctrines, 
most  essential  to  the  well-being  of  man.  In  doubt  and  dispute;  the  only 
ones  which,  since  their  promulgation,  have  been  the  sul^eet  of  unceasing 
cavil,  the  cause  of  Ineoondlable  hatred.  XfO^  hat  tpokm,  wkg  it  Ike 
univertt  net  convinced  t 

There  is  this  passage  la  die  Christiaa  Scriptures :  "Ilioee  who  obey 
not  God,  and  believe  not  the  Gospel  of  his  Son,  shall  be  punished  with 
ct  erUsting  destruction."  This  Is  tne  pivot  upon  which  all  religions  turn : 
they  all  assume  that  It  Is  in  our  power  to  believe  or  not  to  believe  j 
whereas  the  mind  can  only  believe  that  which  It  thinks  true.  A  human 
being  can  only  be  supposed  accountable  for  those  actions  which  are  influ- 
enced bv  his  will.  But  belief  is  utterly  distinct  fh>m,  and  unconnected 
with,  volition :  it  Is  the  apprehwision  of  the  agreement  or  disagreement  of 
die  ideas  that  compose  any  propoaidon.    Belief  is  a  passion,  or  invnliui 


TO  QUEEN  MAB.  '  »7 

taiy  operation  of  the  mind,  and,  like  other  passions,  its  intensity  b  pn- 
daety  proportionate  to  the  (l^P^  of  MEdteuent  YoIidoB  is  essential 
to  ment  or  demerit.  Bat  the  Christian  religion  attaches  the  higliest  pos- 
sible d^reea  of  merit  and  demerit  to  that  isUch  Is  worthy  of  neither,  and 
which  li  totally  nnooimected  with  the  peeofiar  flieulty  of  the  mind, 
whose  presence  is  essential  to  their  beinir.' 

Christianity  was  intended  to  reform  the  world :  had  aa  all-wise  Being 
planned  it,  nothing  is  mote  Imnrobable  titan  that  it  shonld  liave  failed : 
omniscience  woold  infUlibly  hare  foreseen  the  inutility  c^  a  schnne 
which  experience  dnnonstrat^s,  to  this  age,  to  have  been  utterly  unsoc- 
cessfbL 

Christiaalt^  incnlcstes  the  neeesstty  of  sappUealing  the  Deity.  Prayer 
may  be  oonsMered  under  two  points  of  Tiew;  as  an  endeavour  to  change 
the  intentions  {of  God,  or  as  a  formal  testfanony  of  our  obedience.  But 
the  former  case  supposes  CuA  the  caprices  of  a  limited  Intelligenee  can 
eeeasionally  instruct  the  Oreator  of  the  w«n)d  how  to  regulate  the  uni- 
Terse ;  and  the  latter,  a  eertaia  diQgree  of  serrOitj  analogous  to  the  loy- 
alty demanded  by  eesthly  tyrants.  Obedience,  Indeed,  Is  only  the  pitiful 
and  cowardly  egotism  of  aim  who  Odaks  that  he  can  do  something  better 


Chilstianfty,  like  aQ  oAer  religions,  rests  upon  ntrades,  prophesies, 
■ad  martjTdoms.  No  rsHgloa  ever  esdHed,  which  had  not  its  prophets. 
its  stttested  mfrarliHi,  aad.  abore  all,  crowds  of  devotees  who  would  b«ar 
patiently  the  most  horrible  tortans  to  prore  its  authenticity.  It  should 
appear  that  in  no  ease  can  a  diScriminiwng  mind  subscribe  to  the  genu- 
ineness of  a  miracle.  A  miracle  is  an  faftaefloB  of  aature^  law,  by  a 
supernatural  cause;  by  a  cause  acting  beyond  that  eternal  drele  within 
whidi  all  things  are  induded.  God  breaks  through  the  law  of  nature, 
that  he  may  oonyinoe  mankind  of  the  tniCh  of  that  reTelatlon  which,  in 
spite  of  his  precautions,  has  been,  dace  its  introduction,  die  subject  of 
nnoessing  schism  aad  cavil. 

Miracles  resolvB  thenaselves  Into  the  following  questhm  :*— Whether  it 
Is  more  probable  the  laws  of  nature,  hitherto  so  immutably  harmonious, 
diould  have  undergone  violatioii.  or  Hut  a  man  should  have  told  a  lie  f 
Whether  it  is  not  more  probable  that  we  are  ignorant  of  the  natural 
cause  of  an  event,  or  that  we  know  the  supernatural  one?  That,  in  old 
times,  irhen  the  powen  of  nature  were  less  kaown  than  at  present,  a  cer- 
tain set  of  men  were  themseWes  deceived,  or  had  some  hidden  motive  for 
deceiving  others;  or  that  God  begat  a  son,  who,  in  his  legislation,  mea- 
suring merit  by  belief,  evidenced  himself  to  be  totally  i^onnt  of  the 
powen  of  the  human  mind—of  what  Is  voluntary,  and  what  is  the  con- 
traryf 

We  have  many  Instaaees  of  maa  tellfaig  lies ;  aone  of  an  faifractlon  of 
nature's  laws,  those  laws  of  whose  government  alone  we  have  any  know- 
ledge or  experience.  The  records  of  all  nations  afibrd  innumenble  in- 
stances  of  men  deceiving  others  either  from  vanity  or  Interest,  or  them- 
selves being  deceived  by  the  Umttedaess  of  their  views  and  thebr  Igno 
ranee  of  natural  causes :  but  where  is  the  accredited  ease  of  God  having 
oome  upon  earth,  to  give  the  lie  to  his  own  creations  f  There  wonld  be ' 
something  truly  wondeifbl  In  the  appearaace  of  a  ghost;  but  the  asser- 
tion of  a  child  that  he  saw  oao  as  he  passed  through  the  church-yard  is 
uaiversally  admitted  to  be  less  miractuous. 

But  evea  supposiag  that  a  maa  should  nise  a  dead  body  to  life  before 
our  eyes,  and  on  tha  fact  rest  his  dafan  to  being  considered  the  Son  of 
God;— the  llanume  Society  restores  drowned  persons,  and  because  it 
makes  no  mystery  of  the  method  it  employs,  its  memben  are  not  mis- 
taken for  the  sons  of  God.  AH  thai  we  have  aright  to  infer  ftom  our  ig^ 
norance  of  the  cause  of  any  event  is,  that  we  do  not  know  it:  had  the 
Mexicans  attended  to  this  simple  nle  when  they  heard  the  cannon  of 
the  Spaniards,  they  would  not  have  eoqsidered  them  as  gods :  the  experi- 
ments of  modem  chemistiy  wonld  have  defied  the  wisest  philosophers  of 
•ndent  Greece  and  Rome  to  have  aceonnted  for  them  on  natural  prind 

•  Iss  SSBM^  Bsssy,  veL  ■.  yscs  in. 
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|il«.  An  Midiar  of  itroBg  eomsMB  ■«Bn  luM  obMTvsd,  that '< «  mlracte 
to  no  mincla  at,  Moond^uud;"  he  might  ham  adMad,  that  a  miracle  ft  bo 
miracle  in  any  oaae;  tot  until  we  are  acquainted  widi  all  natural  eanaea, 
«•  hare  no  raaaon  to  imagine  ochen. 

There  lemaina  to  be  eoncidered  another  pireof  of  Chtlatiani^r— Prophe 
cgr*  A  book  is  wtittaa  belbre  a  certain  erent,  In  which  tiiii  event  ia  fere- 
told  ;  how  ooold  the  pnmhet  have  foreknown  it  witliont  inapirationr  how 
could  he  have  been  inspiiced  withoiU  Oodf  The  greatatt  streaB  ia  laid  on 
the  prophedea  of  Moica  and  Hoaea  on  the  diapasion  of  the  Jews,  and 
that  of  laaiah  oonoeming  the  coming  of  the  Meadah.  Hie  prophen 
of  Moaea  ia  a  oolleotlon  of  ererj  poaalble  onningand  bleiring;  and  it  la 
ao  Ctf  from  being  marrettoos  that  the  one  tf  dispenion  ahooia  have  been 
ftilfllled,  fliat  it  would  haTa  been  mora  aurpriaing  if,  out  of  all  theae,noae 
ahould  hare  talun  effbcL  In  Deuteronomy  xxH^,  64,  when  Moeee  ex- 
plicitly fiitetela  the  diapenion,  he  atataa  that  they  ihall  there  aerre  goda 
of  wood  and  atone:  "  And  the  Lad  dull  acatter.  thee  among  all  people, 
from  the  one  end  of  the  earth  eyen  to  the  other,  mud  ttare  fl4Ni  dmU 

of  wood  tmd  Hotu."  The  Jews  arc,  at  thia  day,  remariuibly  taoaeions  of 
their  religion.  Moaea  alao  dedarea  that  they  dull  be  anUeeted  to  Iheee 
oanaei  for  diaobedience  to  his  xitnal:  **And  it  shall  come  to  pasa,  if  then 
will  not  hearken  unto  the  Tolce  of  the  Lord  thy  God,  to  obeerre  to  do  all 
Che  commandments  and  staftntsa  which  I  command  .yon  this  day,  that  all 
Iheee  cuiaee  shall  come  upon  thee  and  orertake  thee.*^  b  thia  the  real 
leesonr  The  third,  fourth,  and  ftfth  diaptets  of  Hosea  an  a  piece  ot 
nnmodest  oonfesaieo.  The  indeMcate  type  might  mfiplj  in  a  hundred 
Muses  to  a  hundred  things.  The  fifty-third  chapter  of  Isidah  Js  men 
explicit,  yet  it  doee  not  exceed  in  cleameas  the  oracUa  of  Delphoa.  The 
liistorical  proot  that  Moeee.  laaiah,  and  Hoaea  did  write,  when  Ihey  an 
said  to  have  written,  la  for  irom  being  dear  and  drenmstantial. 

But  prophecy  requirea  ptoof  in  Its  diaracter  as  a  miracle ;  we  have  no 
ri^t  to  ouppoee  tkit  a  man  fordmew  ftitun  erents  frmn  God,  until  it  ia 
demonatrated  that  he  ndther  oould  know  them  by  his  own  exertions,  nor 
that  the  writings  which  contain  the  nndiction  oould  nosdbly  han  been 
fU»rioated  after  the  erent  pntended  to  be  fontold.  It  ie  more  probable 
that  writings,  pratending  to  diTine  inspiration,  ahould  ham  been  fohrl- 
oated  after  the  ftiUUraent  of  their  pntended  prediction,  than  that  they 
ahould  ban  really  been  divinely  insDired;  when  we  eeuaider  that  the 
latter  supposition  makea  Ood  at  mioa  Oie  creator  of  the  ii— in  mind,  and 
ignorant  of  Its  primary  powers,  particularly  aa  we  ban  ■nmberleas  In- 
stances  of  fstae  rdiglons,  and  forged  ptophedea  of  things  long  past,  and 
no  accredited  case  of  Ood  piavlng  oonvened  with  men  directly  or  indi- 
ncUy.  It  is,  alao,  posdble  that  ttie  deecription  of  an  event  might  have 
foregone  its  occurence ;  but  this  is  for  from  Ddng  a  legitimate  proof  of  a 
divine  revelation,  aa  many  men,  not  pretending  to  tlw  character  of  a  pro- 
phet, have,  neverOialees,  in  this  eenae,  prophesied. 

Lord  Cheeterfldd  waa  never  yet  taken  far  a juophet,  even  by  a  bishop, 
^  he  uttered  thia  remaxkahle  prediction :  *' The  despotic  governmeni  of 
rrance  is  screwed  up  to  the  highest  pitch;  a  revolution  is  mat  approach- 
ing; that  revolution,  I  am  convinced,  wlU  be  radical  and  sanguinary." 
This  appeared  in  the  letters  of  the  prophet  lontr  befora  the  accomplish- 
ment of  this  wonderftil  piedietion.  Now,  have  uiese  partioulan  come  to 
pass,  or  have  they  not  I  If  they  have,  how  could  the  Eaxl  have  fon- 
known  them  without  inspiration  t  If  we  admit  the  truth  of  the  Christian 
raligion  on  testimony  such  as  this,  we  must  admit,  on  the  same  stnngth 
of  evidence,  that  God  has  affixed  the  hifl^t  rewards  to  bdief,  and  the 
eternal  tortures  of  the  never-dying  worm  to  disbelief;  both  of  whidi  have 
been  demonstrated  to  be  involuntary. 

The  last  proof  of  the  Christian  raligion  depends  on  the  Influence  of 
the  Holy  Gfaoet.  Theologians  divide  the  influence  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
Into  its  ordinary  and  extraordinary  modes  of  operation.  The  latter  is 
supposed  to  be  that  which  inspired  the  Prophets  and  Apostlea ;  and  the 
former  to  be  the  grace  of  God,  whidi  aummaiily  makee  known  the  truth  of 
his  revnlalion,  to  those  whose  minds  an  fitted  for  its  noeption  taj  a  sab- 
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iBteiTspcranl  of  hltiratd.  Penons  eonvliuMd  in  tbi*  iiuma«r.  can  do 
mthiaff  b«t  acommt  for  their  oonTicdon,  d«Mrib«  the  time  at  which  ft 
happqed,  or  the  man— r  in  whfeh  It  came  upon  them.  It  i«  .uppoted  to 
enly  the  mind  hy  other  chaaaeli  than  thow  of  the  eenaes,  and.  Si^i^ 
pniBjaiui  to  be  sopenor  to  reason  fbunded  on  their  espericnee. 

A4faBittiBC,  hmvert  the  vaeftdnew  or  poesibUitj  of  a  dirine  revvlatioii. 
«BleM  we  demoUah  the  ftMmdationa  of  all  human  knowledge,  it  Ureonll 
riteAnt  o«  nam  ahooU  pt^atioualr  demonstrate  it.  g«iS5«ieiaYter, 
Mn  we  eztiasniah  the  rteadj  ray  of  reason  and  common  sense,  it  is  fit 
liMt  we  should  discofer  whether  we  cannot  do  without  their  — <«tnwfHi. 

J?^i!LS[J2?!te'?i?*^?''"'**^"»^"^~  *«  t^^  «  through 
ttelabyrhiihof  lite:*  fu,  if  a  man  is  to  be  inspifedupon  all  occasions. 

tf  he  is  to  be  nm  of  a  thing  »«MNM»  JU  to  f«fi^  if  throcdinuT^^ 
tfeos  of  «i»  spMt  »e  not  to  be  considered ^extraor£u»Tm<2llerof 
danoMtnlton,  if  enthusiasm  is  to  usurp  the  plaee  of  proof;  and  madness 
that  of  sanity,  all  reasooing  is  superfluous.  The  Mahometan  dies  flcht- 
Ingfitf  his  prophets  Che  In^aa  fanmolates  himself  at  the  chariotpwheeU 
or  Bninna;  the  Hottentot  woiahips  an  bisect;  the  Nflsroabnneh  of  fea- 
disn;tfmlfadeaasaaiflceehuman  Tictimsl  Their  degne  of  conTio- 
ticB  mast,  oertainly,  be  ▼ery  strong:  it  cannot  arise  from  oouTietion:  it 
must  from  fceUng^  the  reward  of  their  prayers.  If  each  of  these  should 
■"a'tSEJ'^i^J**  ^ ?5?^  VT^^  sMuments,  that  inspiration 
euried  Intsnal  eridenoe^  I  Iber  thdr  faispired  brethnn,  the  orthodox 
MinioBaiies,  would  be  so  uncharitable  as  to  prononnoe  them  obstinate. 
MiracieBesBiiot  be  roceived  as  testimonies  of  a  disputed  fhot,  because 
all  human  testimony  has  evw  been  iasniUcient  to  ectablish  the  possibO^ 
Ityofmirnelee.  Th^  whtoh  is  tacapaMe  of  proof  itaeli;  is  no  p««f  of 
MiyaiiBaelse.  IMiecyhas  also  been  ndectod  by  the  tost  of^ason, 
^fhTi^il!??.!}!!!!!.!'**^  *°*°*^^  Impiwd,  aw  t&e  only  true  beMetew 


^  ^    .  Mox  numine  Tiso 

vbglBfBl  tmttuon  afaras,  fainuptaque  mslsr 
Anano  ainpalt  oompleii  Tiscera  partn, 
Anctorampuritunsunm.    IC crtalia  cotd* 


Bselanh  qui  totnm  late  complectitnr  orbem. 

(f )  Pa«  IM. 
Him  ftUttfrvmktptio  hope  tktUUtpmmiiig, 
WhUk,fr9mtk0  0Amuata9l9ntfkmiumw$al 
IhwwMey  l»»  vfrkunu  wtjmd),  Ike  tkngUt  tkat  rise 

tw^tm  ss^'ense^MMe  etemUfff  9^ 

Vmrn  la  our  oonedousneos  of  the  succession  of  ideas  In  our  mind. 
▼Md  sensation,  of  either  pain  or  pleasure^  makes  the  time  seem  long,  as 
the  wwimon  phrase  is,  becense  &  venders  us  mon  acutely  oonsdous  of 
our  Ideas.  If  a  mind  be  oonsdous  of  a  hundred  ideas  during  one  mi- 
imte,  by  the  dock,  and  of  two  hundred  during  another,  the  latter  of 
these  tpaoes  would  actually  occupy  so  much  greater  extent  in  the  mind, 
as  two  exceed  one  in  quantity.  It;  therefore,  the  human  mind,  t^  any 
Aitnn  fanprovement  of  tts  sensiUlitir,  should  become  oonsdous  of  an  in- 
flaito  Buniber  of  ideas  In  aminuto,  that  aainote  would  be  etemity.    I  do 

•las  Leeke^sBsBsy  on  the  Reaiaa  Un«anlaadii«,  book  W,  ehaptsr  xlx.  oa 


'^tV^^^^.^^^ll^^SSSllS*-^^  «K«..w^. 


OMCherwM  niaasd  to  Had  WiMlf  filled  wttk  a  aqraterioos  progeiiy,  sad  tlMt  the 
WMtebriattethtothawoftdkOTowaCnetor.  Xmoiui^mirtSSiA^hernMmn 
ft  the  Heaveaa,  and  ke,  wke  ««braeoi  tke  wide  nnoiiadlag  einle  of  the  vofld 
ler«  UmoII;  eoaoseledla  the  leoMSM  af  tke  womb. 


lao  NOTES 

potbaiuM  {aAfr  that  the  Mtnal  gp9et  between  the  birtb  pnd  4mA  of  « 
tnaa  will  ever  be  pfrolonged;  but  thftt  his  NiMibility  is  pcrfjpolible»  and 
that  the  nnznber  of  ideas  which  his  mind  is  capaMa  ot  reoeiviag  is  in- 
definite.  One  man  is  streldked  on  the  rack  dniing  twelTe  hours  i  aaothar 
sleeps  soundly  in  his  bed:  the  difference  of  time  perceived  bj  these  two 
persons  is  immense :  one  hardly  will  believe  that  half  an  hour  has  oUpaed, 
the  other  could  credit  that  centuries  had  flown  during  his  agony.  Thus* 
the  life  ofamanof  Tirtne  and  talent,  who  should  diem  his  thirtieth  year, 
is,  with  regar  dto  his  own  foelings,  longer  than  that  of  a  nuserable  priest- 
tidden  aUva,  who  dreams  out  a  century  of  dnllness.  The  one  has  per 
petimUy  enltlTated  his  mental  Csculties,  has  rendered  himself  master  of 
idB  thou^ta,  can  abstract  and  generalise  amid  the  lethaxgy  of  erery-daj 
business  ;—4gbm  other  can  slumber  aver  the  brightest  moments  of  his  b»> 
ing,  and  is  unable  to  remember  the  happiest  hour  of  his  lifis.  Perh^s 
■he  perishing  ephamaron  enjoys  a  longer  mJs  than  the  t   ' 


^ 


Darlt  flood  of  time  t 
RoU  as  it  listeth  thee— I  measure  not 
By  months  or  moments  thy  ambiguous  course. 
Another  may  stand  by  me  on  the  brink, 
And  watch  the  bubble  whirl*d  beyond  his  ken 
That  pauses  at  my  feet    The  sense  of  lore. 
The  thirst  for  action,  and  the  impassioned  thought. 
Prolong  my  being:  if  I  wake  no  more, 
My  life  more  actual  living  will  contain 
Than  some  grey  veteran's,  of  the  world's  cold  sdiool, 
Whoaa  listless  hours  unpiofitably  roll, 
By  one  antfiuiiast  Useling  unredeemed. 
Set  OoDWJii's  PoL  JtuL  voL  i.  page  411 ;  and  Coinloreel,  Biqt^a«  ^mm 
TubUtm  HiaUtriqu$  det  Progrm  d$  PS9prU'Sm9t4ri9$  epoque  is. 

(f)PAaB91. 

Noknuermtm 

I  hold  that  the  depravity  of  the  phvslcal  and  moral  nature  of  man  orl- 
inated  in  his  unnatural  habits  of  Um.  The  origin  of  man,  like  that  of 
le  universe  of  which  he  is  a  part,  is  enveloped  in  impenetrable  mystery. 
His  generations  either  had  a  bealnning,  or  they  had  not.  The  weight  of 
evidence  in  favour  of  each  of  these  suppositions  seems  tolerably  equal} 
and  it  is  perfectly  unimportant  to  the  present  argument,  which  is  as- 
sumed. The  language  spokeui  however,  by  the  mythology  of  nearly  all 
religimis  seems  to  prove,  that  at  some  distant  period  man  fbnook  the 
path  of  nature,  and  sacrifloed  the  purity  and  happiness  of  his  being  to 
unnatural  appetites.  Hie  date  of  uis  event  seems  to  have  also  been  that 
of  some  greatchaage  In  the  cUmales  of  the  earth,  with  which  it  has  an 
obvious  oorrespondenoe.  The  allegory  of  Adam  and  Eve  eating  of  the 
tree  of  evil,  and  entailina  upon  their  poaterity  the  wrath  of  Qod,  and  the 
loss  of  everlasting  life,  admits  of  no  other  explanation  than  the  disease 
and  crime  that  have  flowed  flrom  unnatural  diet.  Milton  was  so  well 
awsre  of  this,  that  he  makes  Raphael  thus  exhibit  to  Adam  the  con- 
sequence  of  his  disobedience  :— 

Immediately  a  place 

Before  his  eyes  appeared,  sad,  noisome,  dark ; 

A  lasar-house  it  seemed,  wherein  were  laid 

Numbers  of  all  diseased;  all  maladies 

Of  diastly  spasm,  or  racking  torture,  qualma 

Of  heart-sick  agony,  all  feverous  kinds. 

Convulsions,  epilepsies,  fierce  catarrhs. 

Intestine  stone  and  ulcer,  choUe  pangs, 

Demoniac  firensy,  moping  melancholy, 

And  moon-struck  xnadness,  pining  atrophy, 

Marasmus,  and  wide-wasting  pesulence, 

Dropsies,  and  asChmaSi  andjolnt-racklng rhasnt." 
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And  how-nany  thow nda  xnore  ml^t  not  be  added  to  this  fkifhtftd 
eatalo^e! 

The  story  of  Prometheos  is  one  likewise  vhicfa,  aithoni^  nnlrenally 
admitted  to  be  alI<»orieal,  has  nerer  been  satlsfiKtoriiT  explained.  Plro* 
mctheus  stole  fire  flrom  heaven,  and  was  chained  for  Uus  crime  to  Mount 
Caucasus^  where  a  Yulture  continaally  devoured  his  liver,  that  grew  ta 
meet  its  hunger.  Hesiod  says,  that,  before  the  time  of  Prometheus, 
mankind  were  exempt  from  suffering;  that  they  ei\Joyed  a  vigoions 
youth,  and  that  death,  wlaen  at  length  it  came,  apprtuumed  like  sleeps 
and  gently  closed  their  eyes.  Again,  so  genual  was  thil  opinion,  thai 
Horace,  a  poet  of  the  Augustan  age,  writes— 

Thus,  from  the  sun's  ethereal  beam 
When  bold  Prometheus  stole  th'  enliveaiag  flame^ 

Of  fevers  dire  a  ghastly  brood, 
Till  then  unknown,  th'  unhappy  finrad  potftt'd  j 

On  earth  their  horrors  balefm  spread, 
And  the  pale  monarch  of  the  dead, 

Till  then  slow-moving  to  his  prey, 
Precipitately  rapid  swept  his  way. 

Franei^i  Sor^e,  book  L  ode  S. 

How  plain  a  laognage  is  spoken  by  all  this  I  Prometheus  (who  represenli 
the  human  face)  eflbcted  some  great  efaange  in  the  condition  of  his  na- 
ture, and  applied  five  to  enlinary  purposes ;  thus  inventing  an  expedient 
Ibr  screening  fiom  his  disgust  the  horrors  of  the  shambles.  Fkom  tUa 
moment  his  vitals  were  devoured  by  the  vulture  of  disesae.  It  consumed 
his  being  in  every  shi^e  of  its  loathsome  and  infinite  variety,  inducing 
the  sewl-^nelMng  rinkinas  of  premature  and  violent  death.  All  vice  arose 
ftom  the  ruin  of  beatthful  innoeenofti  Tyranny,  superstition,  commerce, 
and  inequality,  were  then  first  known,  when  reason  vainly  attempted  to 
guide  ttie  wanderings  of  exMerlMted  passion.  I  oonelude  this  part  of 
ue  totjeet  with  an  extract  Ihnn  Mr.  Newton's  D^enee  of  Tefttablt  Rtgi- 
mtn,  from  wlmm  I  have  boirowed  this  interpretation  of  the  able  of  Fro- 


*'  Making  aDevsnoe  te  susSi  tnnipotition  of  the  events  of  the  allegory 
as  time  mi^t  produee  after  the  important  truths  were  fingetten,  which 
tUs  poctieiiof  the  ancient  mythology  was  intended  to  transmit,  the  drift 
of  the  fthle  seems  to  be  this :— Man  at  Us  ereation  was  endowed  with 
the  gift  of  perpetual  yootht  that  is,  he  was  not  formed,  to  be  a  sickly, 
tulEbring  creatoie,  as  we  now  see  him,  bnt  to  eqjov  health,  and  to  sink 
by  slow  d^irees  into  tiie  boeom  of  his  parent  earth  wiUiont  disease  or 


Prometheus  ibrst  taught  the  use  of  animal  food  {priwuu  bovem  < 
cidll  i^esMttMU*)  and  of  fire,  with  which  to  render  ft  more  digestible 
and  pleasing  to  the  taste.  Jnpiter,  and  the  rest  of  the  gods,  ibreseeing 
flie  eonse<iaMiees  of  Uisse  inventions,  were  amused  or  irritated  at  the 
shortsighted  devices  of  the  newly-lbrmed  creature,  and  left  him  to  ex- 
perience the  sad  effects  of  them.  Tliixat,  the  necessary  oonoomitant  of 
a  iksh  diet,"  (perhaps  of  all  diet  vitiated  by  culinary  preparation,)  "  en- 
sued; water  was  resorted  to,  andunan  forfeited  the  inestimable  gift  of 
health  wfaidi  he  has  received  ihrnilmaven :  he  became  diseased,  the  par- 
taker of  a  precarious  existenoe,  and  ntf  longer  descended  sbwly  to  his 
grave.''t 

But  lost  disease  to  luxury  succeeds. 

And  every  death  its  own  avenoer  breeds; 

The  ftiry  passions  fTom  that  blood  began, 

And  turned  on  man  a  fleroer  savage— man. 
Man,  and  the  animals  whom  he  has  inlbcted  with  his  society,  or  de- 
praved by  his  dominion,  are  alone  disessed.    The  wild  hog;  the  mouflon, 
the  bison,  and  the  wdf,  are  perfectly  exempt  from  malady,  and  inva- 
^bly  die  either  from  external  violence,  or  natural  old  age.    iiut  the 

^resMthsBS  flrat  kUM  sa  ox.    Plln.  AW.  Bttt.  Ub.  vIL  mcU  St. 

Mttum  to  Natun,    CedsU  ISll. 


Utt  NOTES 

dovikMtSe  ho«,  dM  diMp,  Um  oow,  and  the  d<v,  an  nil^eeC  to  m  iaen- 
dIM«  Tsrw^  of  distemMn ;  and,  Uke  the  corroptets  of  their  natuiv, 
hara  phyiicfauu  who  thrlTe  apoa  thoir  miseries.  The  •uperemiaeBoe  of 
man  u  like  Satan's,  a  snpereminenoe  of  ^ain ;  and  the  migority  of  his 
qiedes,  doomed  to  penury,  disease,  and  cxune,  have  reason  to  curse  fh« 
untoward  event,  thai,  by  enabling  him  to  oommunieate  his  sensatiotts, 
raised  him  aboTo  the  loTel  of  his  fellow  animals.  But  the  steps  that 
have  been  taken  are  inerooable.  The  whole  of  human  science  is  com- 
prised in  one  question :— How  can  the  adTantages  of  intellect  and  drili- 
sation  be  rectmeilad  with  the  liberty  and  purs  pleasures  of  natural  llfef 
How  can  we  take  the  benefits,  and  reject  the  evils  of  the  system,  which 
is  now  intarworen  with  all  the  fibres  of  our  being  f— I  believe  that  absti* 
neooe  firom  animal  food  and  spirituous  liquon  would  in  a  great  measure 
eaaadtate  us  fiir  tiie  solution  of  this  important  question. 

It  is  true,  that  mental  and  bodily  derangement  is  attributable  in  part 
toottiar  deviatioas  from  rectitude  and  nature  than  those  which  coaeem 
diet.  The  mistakes  cherished  by  society  rsapeeting  the  oonnoxioa  of 
the  sesas,  whenoe  the  mlseiy  and  diseases  of  unsatisfied  celibacy,  unen- 
Joying  prostitution,  and  the  premature  arrival  of  puberty  necessarily 
Bprimi ;  the  putrid  atmonthere  jf  crowded  cities ;  the  exhalations  of  che- 
mJcafnrpflsssss ;  the  muffling  of  our  bodies  In  Buperfluous  apparel }  thtf 
absura  treatment  of  in&nts :— all  these,  and  innumerable  ouier  cau8es» 
contribute  tiielr  mite  to  the  mass  of  human  eviL 

Compwitlve  anatomy  toadies  na  that  man  resembles  fragivraous  ani- 
mals in  every  Uitng,  and  oamivoroiis  in  nothing ;  he  has  neither  dawt 
wherewith  to  laiae  bis  prey,  nor  distinct  and  pointad  teeth  to  tear  the 
living  fibre.  A  Mandarin  of  the  first  dass,  widi  nailB  two  inches  long, 
would  ptobably  find  them  alone  ineffldent  to  hdd  even  a  haza.  After 
•very  snbterftige  of  duttony,  tho  boU  must  be  degraded  into  the  oz,  and 
the  ram  into  the  wetiiar,  by  an  unnatural  and  Inhuman  operation,  that 
the  fiaodd  fibre  may  oJfbr  a  fldnter  resistance  to  rebellions  natura.    It  la 


and  disgust.  Let  the  advocate  of  animal  food  force  himself  to  a  dedsiva 
•xperiment  on  its  fitness,  and,  aa  Plutarch  reooBunaada»  tear  a  living 
Umb  with  his  teeth,  andplungiiw  his  head  into  its  vitals,  slake  his  thirst 
with  the  steaming  blood;  when  fresh  firam  the  deed  of  hcoror,  let  him 
revert  to  the  irresistible  instincts  of  nature  that  would  rise  in  judgment 
agdnst  it,  and  say,  Nature  framed  me  for  such  woik  as  this.  Then,  and 
thon  (mly,  would  he  be  consistent. 

Man  resembles  no  carnivorous  animaL  There  is  no  exoeptiao,  unless 
man  be  one,  to  the  rule  of  herbivorous  animals  having  cellulated  colons. 

The  orang-outjuig  perfoctly  resembles  man  both  in  die  order  and 
number  of  ms  teeth.  The  orang-outang  is  the  most  anthropomorphous 
of  the  ape  tribe,  all  of  which  are  strictly  frugivorous.  There  is  no  other 
species  of  anfanals,  whidi  live  on  dlftbient  fbod,  in  whidi  this  andogy 
exists.*  In  many  frugivorous  animals,  the  canine  teeth  are  mors  pointed 
and  distinct  than  thoee  of  man.  The  resemblance  also  of  the  human 
stomach  to  that  of  the  orangswtang*  la  greater  than  to  that  of  any  other 
animd. 

The  intestines  are  also  Identiod  with  those  of  herbivorous  animals, 
which  present  a  larger  surihoe  for  absorption,  and  have  ample  and  cel- 
lulated colons.  The  ocecum  also,  thoui^  shor^  is  larger  ttian  tliat  of 
carnivorous  animals}  and  even  here  the  onng*ontang  retains  its  accus- 
tomed simiUffity. 


Hie  structure  of  the  human  frame  then  la  that  of  one  fitted  to  a  pure 
itd>le  diet,  in  every  essentld  particular.  It  is  true,  that  the  rsluet- 
B  to  abstain  from  animd  food,  in  those  who  have  been  long  aceua- 


tomed  to  its  stimulus,  Is  so  great  in  some  persons  of  weak  minds,  as  to  ba 
•earedy  overoomei  but  this  is  fkr  from  bringing  any  aigumant  in  its 

Cuvisr.  £*esw#iiiM(.  Omv  torn.  ilL  patM  108,  S7S,  §«•,  4M  «ao.  >««■■  ChM^ 
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Ihfwir.  A  lambk  wUdi  wu  JM  for  wbie  Ifane  on  flidi  by  a  ahfj^i  ttvw, 
tefltted  its  naCxiral  diet  at  the  «od  of  the  rajtf^.  There  are  mnnrfooi 
ifistaneee  of  hones,  thee^  oxen,  and  cren  wood-pl^|eoiia,  haTintf  been 
taught  to  lire  upon  flesh,  until  thej  have  loathed  their  natural  aument. 
Xauvg  chOdven  evidently  prefor  pastry,  oranges,  apples,  and  other  Aruit, 
to  ttfc  flesh  of  animals ;  until,  by  the  gxttdual  deprsTatUm  of  the  digestive 
organs,  the  free  uw  of  yegetables  has  for  a  time  prodoced  serioos  hicon- 
▼enienoes ;  for  a  Hmt,  I  say,  since  thete  never  was  an  instanco  wherein  a 
change  from  spirituous  liquors  and  animal  food  to  Tegetables  and  pure 
water,  has  fkUed  ultimately  to  faiTigorate  the  body,  br  rendering  its 
joiees  Uand  and  consentaneous,  and  to  restore  to  the  mind  that  cheerful- 
ness and  elasticity,  which  not  one  in  flfty  possesses  on  die  present  sys- 
tem. A  lore  of  strong  liquors  is  also  with  dlifieulty  taught  to  inlknts. 
Almost  every  one  mnembera  the  wry  teces  which  the  flxst  glass  of  port 
produced.  iJnscphitticated  instinct  is  inrarlably  unexring ;  but  to  decide 
on  fbM  fltnen  of  animal  food,  Aom  the  perverted  appetites  which  its 
coBStrained  adoption  produces,  is  to  make  the  criminal  a  judge  in  his 
own  cause:  it  is  even  wone;  It  is  appealing  to  the  infiitnsted  drunkard 
in  a  question  of  the  salubrity  of  brandy. 

Whait  is  tiw  cause  of  mortrid  action  in  the  animal  system  t    Not  tho 
afr  we  breathe,  for  our  iieUow-deniaens  of  nature  breathe  the  same  unin- 

Eed ;  not  the  water  we  drink,  (if  remote  fiom  thei  pollutions  of  man  and 
ivretttionsyf )  for  tlie  animals  drink  it  too ;  not  the  earth  we  tread 
npon ;  not  the  uaobsenred  tight  i^  glorious  nature,  in  &e  wood,  the  field, 
or  the  expanse  of  skv  and  oeean ;  nothing  that  we  are.  or  do,  in  common 
irith  the  undiseased  mhabttants  of  the  fbrast.  Someuiing,  then,  wherein 
wo  diffkff  from  than :  onz  habit  of  altering  our  food  bv-  fire,  so  that  our 
'te  is  no  longer  a  just  criterion  for  ue  fitness  or  its  gratification. 
.  t  in  children,  there  remain  no  traces  of  that  instinct  which  deter- 
mines, in  all  other  animals,  what  aliment  is  natural  or  otherwise;  and 
and  so  perfectly  obliterated  are  they  in  the  reasoning  adults  of  our  spe- 
des,  that  it  has  become  neoessaxy  to  urge  eonsiderations  drawn  ttom 
Mtnparatiye  anatomy  to  prove  that  wo  ere  naturally  flruglvorous. 

Crime  is  madness.  Madness  is  disease.  Whenerer  the  caus^  of  dis- 
ease shall  be  discovered,  the  root  firom  which  all  rice  and  misery  hsTo  so 
long  orendiadowed  tiie  ^obe,  will  lie  hare  to  the  aace.  All  theexertions of 
man,  firom  that  moment,  may  be  considered  as  tending  to  the  clear  profit  of 
his  species.  No  sane  mind,  in  a  sane  body,  resolves  upon  a  real  crime. 
It  is  a  man  of  violent  passions,  blood-shot  eyes,  and  swollen  yeins,  that 
alone  can  grasp  the  kniie  of  murder.  The  system  of  a  simple  diet  pro- 
mises no  Utopian  advantages.  It  is  no  mere  reform  of  lejrislation,  whilst 
the  fbrioiis  passions  and  evil  prcqpensities  of  the  human  heart,  in  which 
it  had  its  origin,  are  ttlll  unassuaged.  It  strikes  at  the  root  of  all  evil, 
and  is  an  experiment  which  may  be  tried  with  success,  not  alone  by  na 
tions,  but  by  small  societies,  families,  and  even  individuals.  In  no  cases 
has  a  return  to  vegetable  diet  produced  the  slightest  injury :  In  most,  it 
has  been  attended  with  changes  undeniably  beneficial.  Should  ever  a 
physioian  be  bom  with  the  genius  of  Locke,  I  am  persuaded  that  he 
might  trace  all  bodily  and  mental  derangements  to  our  unnatural  habits, 
as  clearly  as  that  philosopher  has  traced  all  knowledge  to  sensation. 
What  proliflc  sources  of  disease  are  not  those  mineral  and  vegetable  poi- 
sons that  have  been  introduced  for  its  extirpation  I  How  many  thou- 
sands have  become  murderers  and  robbers,  bigots  and  domestic  tyrants, 
dissolute  and  abandoned  adventurers,  firom  the  use  of  fermented  liquors ; 
who,  had  they  slaked  their  thirst  only  with  pure  water,  would  hove  lived 
hut  to  dilHase  the  happiness  of  their  own  unperverted  filings.  How 
many  groondiess  opinions  and  absurd  institutions  have  not  received  a 
general  sanction  from  the  sottishness  and  Intemperance  of  individuals ! 
who  will  assert  that,  had  the  populace  of  Paris  satisfied  their  hunger  at 

,i  The  aeeeial^  of  Nsortlnf  to  Mine  meaas  of  purliyiiw  w»t«r.  and  ibe  dlioaee 
vnleh  stIim  from  lu  Mlnlteration  la  dvUlxed  couutrtea,  (■  rafflcWntly  apparvat.-- 
jtae  Dr.  Lambe'i  RepaHt  on  Ctnuer.  I  do  not  SMvit  tlut  the  uie  of  wMcr  In  in 
itself  unaaUiral,  but  that  the  onpenrerted  pslste  would  twaUow  no  liquid  cspsble  of 


1S4  NOTB8 

i  •fW-Aoakkad  tabte  of  T««ttabto  wilai«k  tli«7  wBoM  hart  iMlflMlr 
Dial  mrftac*  to  Um  pniMi^lioB-Uct  of  Robapiecxet  Gould  •nCoT 
mnkt  whoM  |Mi«ioin  wtrt  not  p«iT«ned  by  oniuMural  stinrali,  look  with 
ooolnon  OB  an«itoda/</  Is  It  ia  to  be  bolterod  tlut  a  being  of  gontlo 
fcelinfi,  rising  ttom.  bis  moAl  of  roots,  would  teke  delight  in  spozts  of 
bloodl  Was  Nero  a  man  of  temperate  Ufa  t  Could  yon  read  calm 
health  in  liis  cheek,  flushed  with  ongoveniable  pwpensitiiis  of  hatred  Ibr 
the  human  race!  Did  Muley  Ismail's  poke  beat  erenlyt  was  his  sUa 
traasparantr  did  his  eyes  beam  with  heahhftJness,  and  iu  inTariable 


none  of  these  ouestions,  a  diUd  Mold  not  hesitate  to  answer  in  the  nega- 
tiTO.  Surely,  tne  bile-euAised  cheek  of  BuoBMMite,  his  wrinkled  brow, 
and  yellow  eye,  the  ceaseleets  inquietude  of  his  nerroos  system,  apeak 
BO  less  plainly  the  eharacter  of  his  unrssting  ambition,  tfian  his  muroem 
and  his  ylctories.  It  is  impossible,  had  Buonaparte  descended  ftom  a 
race  of  vegetable  Ibeden,  that  he  oonld  have  had  either  the  inclination 
or  Um  power  to  ascend  the  thjMne  of  the  Boubons.  Ihe  desirs  of  ty- 
ranny eould  scarcely  be  ezdted  in  the  Indiridual ;  Che  power  to  tyranaiae 
would  certainly  not  be  delegated  by  a  sodety  neither  tanied  by  inebri- 
ation, Bor  rendcasd  imjpotrat  and  irrational  by  diseese.  Pragnaat,  la- 
deed,  with  inexhaustible  calamity  is  the  renunciation  of  instfact,  as  it 
eonoems  oar  physical  nature  {  arithmetic  cannot  eaumerate,  nor  reasoa, 
perhaps,  suspect,  the  multitudlaoos  sources  of  disease  In  ciriUied  lilb. 
Eren  commoa  water,  that  airoazently  iaaoadoaspetafaai,  whca  oocruptod 
'  the  filfli  of  popalooa  cities,  is  a  deadly  aad  inddnoas  destroyer.* 
ho  caa  woader  that  all  the  induosmeats  held  out  by  God,  hfaasdiL  ia 
the  Bible  to  rirtue  should  have  been  vainor  Uiaa  a  mme's  tale;  and  Uuit 
those  dogmas,  hw  iHiich  he  has  there  excited  and  justUed  the  most  teo- 
dous  propensittw,  should  haTO  aloae  beea  deeaied  esseatial;  whDst 
Christiaas  era  ia  the  dally  practice  of  all  those  habits  which  haTc  ia* 
fboted  with  disease  aad  crime^  aot  only  the  reprobate  seas,  but  thssa 
Ikvoured  childrea  of  the  common  Falaer's  love.  Omnipotence  Itself 
could  aot  save  them  ftom  the  coasequeaoss  of  this  origiaal  aad  natversai 
ala. 

Thori  U  ao  disease,  bodllv  or  meatal,  which  adoptkm  of  vsgeUUe  diet 
aad  purs  water  has  aot  iafUlibly  miticated,  wherever  the  experimeat  haa 


by  thi 
who  ( 


that  make  a  hell  of  domsetic  lilis,  iato  a  calm  aad  coasiderBte  s 
temper,  that  alone  might  ofibr  a  oertain  pledge  of  the  ftiture  moral  refbr- 
manoa  of  sode^.  Oa  a  natural  qrstem  of  diet,  old  ^|e  would  be  our  last 
aad  our  only  malady:  the  term  of  our  existence  would  be  protracted ;  we 
should  CAjoy  liib,  aad  ao  longer  preclude  others  fkom  the  eqjovment  of 
It:  all  sensational  delights  would  be  infinitely  more  exouisite  andpeiftct; 
the  vory  sense  of  being  would  then  be  a  eontiaued  pleeanie^  such  as  we 
BowliMl  Itlasomefewaadlisvouxedmomeatsofouryonth.  By  all  diet 
is  saecsd  ia  our  hopes  Ibr  the  humaa  race,  I  cmOure  thoee  who  love  hap- 
piness and  truth,  to  give  a  Ikir  trial  to  the  vsgetable  system.  Reaeoniagls 
suxelv  superfluous  oa  a  sul^cct  whose  merits  an  experieace  of  six  mondts 
would  set  for  ever  at  resL  But  it  ii  only  among  the  enlightened  aad 
benevolent  that  so  great  a  sacrifice  of  appetite  and  pr^adioe  caa  be  ex- 


l  easier,  bv  the  shortdghted  vict^  ot  disease,  to  jMlliate 
Bts  by  metuoiae,  thaa  to  prevent  them  bv  ragbnea.    ^le  vul- 
gar of  all  raaks  are  invatiabW  seasual  aad  indodle;  yet  I  cennot  but 


pected,  even  thou^  its  ultimate  excelleaoe  shoidd  aot  admit  of  dispute. 
It  is  fbuad  i 
their  tonaeat 

gar  of  all  raaas  are  lavariabl/  se 

feel  myself  persuaded,  that  wbea  the  beaefits  of  vegetj^  diet  are  ma- 
tliematioally  proved;  whca  it  is  as  dear,  that  thoae  who  live  aaturally 
are  exempt  ftom  premature  death,  as  that  one  Is  not  nine,  the  most  sot- 
tish of  maakiad  will  ML  a  preference  towards  a  long  and  tranquil,  con- 
trasted with  a  short  aad  pdaftil,  life.  On  the  average,  out  of  sixty  per- 
sons, four  die  in  throe  years.    Hopes  are  entertained  that,  in  April,  1814 

■  l4unb<t'a  RaiMirti  ea  Cancer. 
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•  ■tetaBcntwinte  gh«B  tibat  tlztj  panona,  all  tevtaf  Ihrad  moMttna 
thraa  TMua  on  vafBtablat  and  pore  wafeer,  an  than  in  p*rfmt  kuUtk, 
Kan  uiaa  two  Tean  lutTa  novalapaad;  «•#  mm  i/  Mm*  Am  iUdi  a* 
loehaxaBBplawiHbelbviidlBaiiTtttTpanQBatalcMkalraadain.  Seran- 
taan  paiaaiia  of  all  agea  (tha  ikmiUea  of  Iff.  Lamba  and  Mr.  Nawton)  hatva 
Ihred  for  •awn  yaan  on  ttito  diat  withoot  a  daath,  and  abnoat  withoot  tha 
-.  _  .       ...       1  oonaldar  Uiat  ioiBa  of  thata  ware  In- 


flntii  and  ana  a  nartTt  to  aattuna,  now  aaarly  labdiiad,  wa  mar  duO* 
lenyi  any  Mvantaan  panona  takan  at  landoaa  In  ttda  ^tg  to  axaibU  a 
paraUal  eaaa.  Tboaa  who  nuvr  bava  bean  eadted  to  qoaation  tba  raati- 
tada  of  artabUahad  babttt  of  dlat,  bjr  thaia  Ioom  TOaaiH  ■bould  ooatnlt 
Ur.  Newton's  luminovl  and  aloqueat  anaT.* 

Wban  thaia  prooft  ooma  ftirly  baibra  tba  wodd,  and  an  daailir  aaaa 
by  all  wbo  vadantand  ailtluaotiflp  It  Is  leanahr  poailbla  that  abauaanaa 
ftom  allmenti  damoaattably  pamldooa  shoald  not  baeeoM  anivanaL 
In  pmpoctioa  to  tba  aambar  of  proaalytee,  m  will  ba  tba  wd^  of  ovi^ 
danoa;  and  whan  a  tboaaand  pefaona*aan  ba  pndaoad,  IMng  on  ▼•■•- 
tnblaa  and  dfaffllad  watar,  a4io  baya  to  dnad  no  diwaaa  bat  old  aga^  tta 
woildwlll  ba  eompallad  toragard  animal  fladi  and  temantad  Uqraan  aa 
alow  b«t  cartaia  poSaom.  Thm  diange  wbldi  woaM  ba  piodnoad  oy  afan- 
plar  babitB  on  politleal  aeoaoofty  Is  aafflekntly  lamarkabla.  Tba  aiono- 
poiWng  aafr  af  aaiaud  flaab  wonld  ao  longer  daatroy  bla  aoaatitntloa  by 
devouimg  aa  aan  at  a  OMal,  aad  naay  loaToe  of  bread  would  oaaea  to 
oentiibnta  to  goat,  nadaaw,  aad  raoplecy,  in  tbasbapa  of  a  pint  of  por- 
ter, or  a  dram  of  i^wban  appaanng  tba  long-protnotad  flunlne  of  tbe 
bard-woiklag  paeaaat'a  bnagiy  babae.  Tba  qaaatity  of  aatiltloua  rego- 
tabla  matter,  ooneomad  fa  fltttanlag  tba  earcaaa  of  aa  ox,  would  aflnd 
tan  tlmae  tbe  eaateaaaaa,  aadapraTiaa  indeed,  aad  iacapabla  of  gaaa- 
ratiag  dbean.  If  gatliered  Inunedlatdy  Anna  tbe  boiom  of  tba  eartb. 
Tba  moat  tetile  distrieta  of  tba  babitaUa  globe  an  aow  aetaally  aolti- 
rated  by  aMa  fiir  awimali,  at  a  delay  aad  waeta  of  allmaat  abeolntely  la- 
eapalrfaofcaleulatiQa.  Itlaoaly  tbe  waaUbytbat  oaa,  to  aay  great  da- 
gica,  evaa  aow,  ladnlga  tba  anaataral  enviag  fut  dead  fleeb,  aad  tbay 
pay  Ibr  tlia  gxeator  liocnoe  of  tbe  priTilege  by  luMeetkm  to  nqiemn 
"*        ••    '     •      •         rfto/tbenatlc      *       '     ' 


lary  diaeaaea.    Again,  tba  roirit  of  tlM  nation  that  ibonld  take  tbe  lead 

In  dila  great  vefom,  woald  Inn 

with  aU  lia  irloa,  aaUbbneei,  aa 

mora  natund  habits  wonld  pn>d 

eompHeatlon  of  political  nlattona  wonld  be  eo  tax  simplUled,  that  efarr 

IndiTldnal  might  feel  aad  andamtaad  why  be  loved  bia  oonatry,  and  took 

a  paTHnud  Intarsat  in  Its  waUkn.    How  wonld  England,  for  example,  do- 


Ja  great  vafoim,  wonld  Inscaaibly  beooaie  agrJeultaral ;  oonuaatee^ 
aU  lia  irloa,  aalflsbaees,  aad  oorniptioa,  would  gradnaUy  daoUaa ; 
mora  aatnnd  habits  wonld  pndnoe  gentler  manners,  and  tbe  sTneestva 


n.  How  wonld  Kngland,  for  example,  de- 
pend en  the  eaptieea  of  Ibreien  mlets,  if  she  eontttbied  within  heraelf  all 
tba  aacaaiarias,  aad  despiaed  whatever  they  poseessed  of  tbe  luzuilee  of 
lifer  How  eould  they  starve  her  into  oompilanoe  with  their  viewst  Of 
what  eonaeq;aeaae  wonld  it  be  that  they  rafused  to  take  her  woollea  atn* 
anfeetanB,wbea  large  aad  fertile  tnots  of  the  islaadoeased  to  be  allotted 


totbewaBtaofpaatwa|et    Oa  a  natural  system  of  diet,  wa  should  ro- 

Join  ao  splaaa  from  ladia ;  ao  wines  fkom  Portogal,  Spain,  Fraaoe,  or 
fadeira;  nane  of  tfaoae  maltitudiaoas  artides  of  luxunr,  tax  which  every 
loraar  of  tha  glebe  Is  rifled,  aad  wliidi  are  the  causae  of  so  mudi  ' 
deal  rlvalsbipL  aodi  calamitous  and  sanguinary  national  disputes, 
history  of  Bsodata  tlaMa,  the  aTarioe  of  commercial  monopoly,  i 
than  the  ambition  of  weak  and  wicked  chiefe,  seems  to  have  foi 


xunr,  fox  which  every 
loraer  of  tha  globe  Is  rifled,  aad  which  are  the  causae  of  so  much  iadlri- 

*    -   •    •' ■  •  ••      •" ,    In  the 

.  ,.  no  lees 
I  to  have  fomented 
tbe  nnivovsal  diaeord,  to  bare  added  stubbomncas  to  the  mistakea  of  cabi- 
nets, and  Indodlity  to  the  infetuation  of  the  people.  Let  It  ever  be  re- 
membersd,  that  It  Is  the  direet  influence  of  commerce  to  make  the  inter- 


val between  the  ridiest  and  the  poorest  man  wider  and  mure  unconquer- 

%  tbat  It  Is  a  foe  to  every  thing  of  reel  w^ 
and  excallance  In  tba  human  aharacter.    The  odlons  and  disguating  aria- 


Let  it  be  i 

idlenee  In „  - 

of  weelth  Is  built  upon  the  mlns  of  all  that  ia  good  la  chivalry  or 


tocraey  of  weelth  Is  built  upon  the  rnias  of  all  that  ia  good  ia  cfaiyauy  or 
repobUeaalsm;  and  luxury  la  the  forerunner  of  a  baibariam  scarce  ena- 
ble of  enra.  Ia  UimpoadUetorediaeastateof  aoelety,whereaU  the 
tneiglea  of  man  ahaU  be  directed  to  tha  produotlaB  of  his  solid  happi 

oBetantellat«ra,«cI>ebB««oryagefaUeB«gtaBeB.   Caatll,lt«l. 
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AMI  r  CerUlAly  If  ttk  ftdva&tage  (th«  oUect  of  aH  poHtical  ipMnlrtidbl 
be  in  Any  degree  Mtainable,  it  Is  attaiaAble  only  by  a  conunuikity  vlikii 
holds  out  no  factitioui  incentiires  to  the  aTazice  and  ambitioii  of  the  hm, 
and  whidb  b  internally  organised  for  the  liberty,  aecuri^,  and  comfbrt 
of  the  many.  Xone  mnat  be  entmated  with  power  (and  money  it  the 
completeat  specie*  of  power)  who  do  not  atand  pledged  to  nae  it  exdu- 
siveir  for  the  general  benefit.  But  the  nae  of  animal  flech  and  fttteented 
liquors,  directly  militates  wifli  thia  equality  of  the  ri^btB  of  man.  The 
peasant  cannot  gratify  these  faahionable  crsringa  without  leaving  hb  tk" 
mily  to  atarve.  WiOiout  disease  and  war,  those  sweeping  curtailen  of 
population,  pasttttage  wonld  include  4  waste  too  great  to  be  aflbrdnd. 
The  labour  requisite  to  support  a  flunily  is  fir  lifter*  than  is  usaally 
supposed.  The  pessantry,  Work  not  only  Ibv  themselves,  but  for  the  aris- 
tocracy, t)  M  army,  and  the  manufacturers. 

The  adrantage  of  a  reform  iu  diet  is  obviously  gfuater  fhan  thai  of  aay 
other.  It  strikes  at  the  toot  of  &e  «viL  To  remedy  the  abuses  of  IfeglB. 
Ution,  before  Ire  annihilate  the  pzfTpensItles  by  whieh  thev  sre  produeec^ 
is  to  suppose,  that  by  taking  away  the  eJibct,  the  cause  will  ceaSe  to  ope- 
rate. But  the  efficacy  of  this  system  depends  on  the  fraselytism  of  iadl- 
viduals,  and  grounds  its  merits,  as  a  benefit  to  the  oomiliunity,  upon  the 
total  change  of  the  dietetic  habits  In  its  members.  It  prooseds  securely 
ftom  a  number  of  particular  cases  to  one  that  is  universal,  a&d  has  tUa 
advantage  over  the  contzazy  mode,  that  one  error  doea  nee  iftvalMuie  all 
that  has  gone  before. 

Let  not  too  much,  however,  be  tepecfeed  ftom  this  system.  Tltt  haattfil- 
est  among  us  is  not  exempt  from  hereditary  disease.  The  most  symme- 
trical, athletic,  and  long-lived,  is  a  being  inexpressiblv  inferior  to  what 
he  would  have  been  had  not  the  unnatural  habits  of  his  ancestots  accu- 
mulated for  him  a  certain  jportion  of  malady  and  deformity.  In  the  most 
perfect  specimen  of  civilised  man,  something  is  still  found  wantliig  by 
the  physiological  critic  Can  a  return  to  nature,  then,  Instantaneously 
eradicate  predispositions  that  have  been  alo#l  v  takiM  foot  in  the  stlene* 
of  innum^able  ages  r~lndubiublv  not  All  that  f  contend  fbr  is,  that 
lh>m  the  moment  of  the  relinquishing  all  unnatural  habits,  no  new  dis- 
ease is  generated;  and  that  the  predispositiou  to  hereditary  maladiea 
gradually  perishes,  for  want  of  its  accustomed  supply.  In  cases  of  con- 
sumption, cancer,  gout,  asthma,  and  scroiUa,  such  is  the  invariable  ten- 
dency of  a  diet  of  vegetables  and  pure  water. 

Those  who  may  be  induced,  by  these  remarks,  to  give  Uie  vegetable 

up<m 
>lutely,  and  at  once.  Dr.  Ttotterf 
asserts,  Uiat  no  drunkard  was  ever  reformed  by  gradually  relinquishing 
his  dram.  Animal  flesh,  in  its  efibcts  on  the  human  stomach,  is  analo- 
gous to  a  dram.  It  is  similar  to  the  kind,  though  difiering  in  the  degree, 
of  its  operation.  The  proselyte  to  a  pure  diet  must  be  warned  to  a  tetn- 
iwrary  diminution  of  muscular  strength.  The  subtraction  of  a  powerftd 
stimulus  will  sufiloe  to  account  tot  this  event  But  it  is  only  temporal^, 
and  is  succeeded  bv  an  equable  capability  for  exertion,  flur  surpasnng  liis 
former  various  and  fluctuating  strength.  Above  all,  he  wUl  acquire  aa 
easiness  of  breathing,  by  which  such  exertion  Is  performed  with  a  re- 
markable exemption  flrom  that  painful  and  diflicult  panting  now  fott  by 
almost  every  one,  after  hastily  climUng  an  ordinary  mountain.  He  will 
be  equally  capable  of  bodily  exertion,  or  mental  application,  after  as  be- 
fore his  sunpfe  meal.  He  wiU  fbel  none  of  the  narcotic  affecta  of  ordinarv 
diet  Irritability,  the  direct  consequence  of  exhausting  stimuli,  would 
yield  to  the  power  of  natural  and  tranquil  impulses.    He  will  no  longer 

*  It  hss  GOBS*  under  tb«  ■uthor's  exp«tienc«,  that  soone  of  the  worinnen  oa  sa 


embuikmcot  in  Korth  Wales,  vho,  In  cona«qu«nc«  or  the  InsbUity  of  the  proprlator 

^*  •-  .....  h«T«  supporttd  larje  fiuniliot  by  coltlT«t- 

naUcht    In  the  notes  to  Pratt's   poea, 
In^trioQi  Ubonrar,  who,  by  weTkhig  te 


to  paj  then,  seldoin  rseei? ed  thck  yng—.  hava  lupporttd  lar^  i 

. .      ....  . rr^^  ^^  ^^^^  ^^  Pratt's 


_    ^_, , ^__. ,_ millos  by  cnltfTat- 

Inff  small  apota  of  iterUe  ground  by  moonllcl ' 

**  Brciul,  or  tha  Poor,"  fa  aa  account  of  an  ln<n , ,  -, „  - 

s  •mall  farOm  hafour  and  after  his  day's  task,  attalnoU  o  au  anviable  state  of  iade- 
pcuilrnce. 
t  tt«a  '*  Trotter  on  the  Nervoua  Temparament.'* 
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pise,  mdv  th*  lathacgy  of  eoiral,  that  iuieoiiqii«rabIe  wairimwi  of  lift 
mora  to  bo  dreaded  than  desdi  itMlH  He  will  eieape  the  epidemic  mad- 
Dow  wbSdi  broods  orer  ita  own  h^urioos  oodont  of  the  Deity,  and  "  nal- 
lecs  the  hell  that  pzleeti  and  beldams  UBign."  Etotj  man  tema.  as  it 
were,  his  god  than  his  own  character;  to  the  diviaity  of  one  of  simple 
habits  no  offsfaig  would  be  more  aoocratable  than  the  happiness  of  nia 
cveatnres.  He  would  be  Incapable  of  hating  or  persecotinff  others  for 
the  love  of  God.  He  win  And,  moreorer,  a  syatam  of  sfanple  diet  to  be  ft 
sjftem  of  peiftet  epiearlam.  He  will  no  longer  be  jnoewantiy  ooenpied 
in  blnntingand  dsstiojring  tiboee  organs  fkom  which  he  expects  his  ^atl- 
ileatton.  The  pleasvres  of  taste  to  be  dsciTed  ftom  a  dinner  of  potatoes^ 
beans,  peaSfctuinlpi,  lettoees,  with  a  desert  of  apples,  gooeebeiries,  straw* 


berries, ounants, raspberries, and^hi  winter, ccanges, apples,  and  peai% 
Is  fkr  greater  than  is  sapposed.    Those  i* 
plain  nio  with  the  sanee  of  a 


Is  fkr  greater  than  is  sapposed.    Those  who  wait  nntll  toej  can  eat  this 


teal  senaaalist  at  a  lord- 
of  the  table.  Solomon 


tliat  an  was  Taaity.    The  man  wliose  happiness  is  ocnstitoted  by  the  so- 
ciety of  ooe  amiaUe  woman^  woold  flna  seme  difllealty  in  ^mpathlsiiif 


with  tfie  disappointment  of  uis  venerable  dehanrhee. 

I  address  mvself  net  only  to  the  young  entfraslas^  the  ardent  devotee 
of  tnilh  and  nrtoe,  the  pnre  and  nassionate  moralist,  yet  unvitiated  by 
the  cwnfaghm  of  the  world.  He  wlu  embrace  a  pnre  qrstem  ftom  its  ab- 
stract trvOL  ilB  beauty,  its  simplicity,  and  its  pcanise  of  wide,  extended 
beaeltt  t  imMss  cnstom  has  taxned  poison  into  food,  he  wiU  hate  the  brutal 
pleeenxes  of  the  ehase  by  instinct;  it  will  be  a  oontemplatioa,  ftill  of 
horror  and  disappointment  to  his  mind,  that  belngB  capable  of  the  gen- 
tlest and  SMOt  admirable  sympathies,  should  take  del&ht  in  the  death- 
pann  and  last  eonvnlskms  of  dying  animals.  The  elderly  man,  whose 
yottin  has  been  poisoned  by  intemperance,  or  who  has  lived  with  appa- 
rent modeg^rtlol^4Uld  is  aiBicited  with  a  variety  of  painfU  maladies,  would 
find  his  account  in  a  benefldal  diange  prodoced  without  the  risk  of  poi- 
sonous medicines.  The  mother,  to  whom  |the  penetnal  xestlessnen  of 
disease,  and  unacconntahle  deaUis  incident  to  hn  chQdren,  are  the  causes 


of  incurable  unhapplness,  would,  on  this  diet,  experience  the  safirihctioa 
of  behoWing  tftair  perpetual  heeldi  and  natural  playftilnee.*  The  most 
valuable  lives  are  dulj  destroyed  by  diseases,  that  it  is  dangerous  to  pal- 


liate, and  impossible  to  core  by  medidne.    How  much  longer  will  t 
eotttinne  to  plnw  te  the  Muttony  of  death,  his  moot  insidious,  implaoft* 
snalflMt 


"Ton  apply  the  tani  wild  to  Hone,  panthers,  and  as^penlB,  yet  in  your 
n  sav^e  slanghters,  yoia  fax  surpass  them  in  fsnclty,  tar  the  Uoed 


savage  slanghtars,  yon  1 

by  them  is  a  mattar  of  a 
ft  e 

Isnotbyaatarei 
istmction  of  the 

ts,  or  birds  of  prey.  Man  is  not  provided  with  daws  or  talons, 
(Of  fug;  or  tusk,  so  well  adapted  to  tear  and  lacerate:  nor  is 
sowinhneedandmusenlar,norhis  anfanal  spirits  so  warm 


•  ft  e  ?  %  •  • 

ThatmanlsnoCbyaataredssttawd  to  devour  animal  Ibod,  Is  evident 
ftom  the  eonstmction  of  the  hmnan  flrame,  whi^  bears  no  resemblance 
to  wild  beasts,  or  birds  of  prey. 


hisi . 

as  to  enable  Urn  to  digest  this  solid  mass  of  animal  flesh.  Onthee„ 
txary,  natur*  has  flsade  his  teeth  smooth,  his  mouth  narrow,  and  his 
tongue  softi  nd  has  eostaived^  by  the  slowness  of  his  digsstlon,  to  divert 

*  Se*  Vt.  Nrrtan'!  %inA..  Hl«  eUldnn  ttt  [h«  mott  bMatUtal  *nA  ^taHkj  cru- 
tem  1i  ii  ^<H4lbL«  la  c«Iuii]Tt-  lb9  t^U.  KFI  ^tfivtt  ULodBlr  tof  a.  ncuJpt^;  thrlr 
dJiMiilou  U*  HiMill^*  moit  jWQtl«  u4    CQacUlAllBir  ]  ihe  ju4!iclDiU    butmEml 

Btit  fl^  7«m  of  l^ir  lUkv  ^  I'.mq  c^lMreit  Lhmi  trt  bom,  7,»^  Ht  i^t  ^Aiio\^  du- 

iim  a«t  LttMadli,!*^  nerUJ  r  T>«  t^ntlUr  tn^  tiuuiuiT  of  a.  wumtM'h  miik  ue  pi«^ 
MtrVkJlf  i&Jitnd  br  <£•  um  ef  <irM,i  H*a\i^.     fn  &j|  Itlfcnil,  dfv  IcClhCid,  wta«n  no  rigv- 

VHtkA  plldf  Add  u«  p^ipulLf Ion  li  luppUsd  ffcuD  tbe  ta   '    ^      "      ^     ^    ^-    ^ 
itM*  ^  J«iHrft    ««■  aUd  A'HilXr,  «lui{>,  Jh  ^.  &}j  Hi  M^ 


taS  NOTES  TO  QUBBN  MAB. 

I  frott  dvfwilaff  ft  <(eete  df  fbod  w  in  adifCid  to  Ml  ftma  ted  o«. 


But  If  jmi  Mn  aiintaia.  Out  indi  i*  yonf  Aataxil  mode  of  eobiigCMi 
Aatt  fbUoir  nalon  In  joor  mode  of  UUlat  year  pnjr,  tad  empkv  aeitl 
knife,  kemmer,  or  hatdiet,  bat,  like  wolrei,  toui,  end  Hong,  geiee  en 
«i^  Your  teeth,  gnep  a  boer  fonnd  the  bodr,  or  tier  Munder  n  lamb  or 
i  beta,  and,  like  the  taTage  triboi  devmtt  fliito  tlil  paathiff  In  the  «n- 
niee  of  death. 


Weeafrfoalrlixntyitai  fexthef',  bf  dietttiMf  of  Mnoef  and  teeaoa- 
iagi  which  we  add  to  our  beastly  banonetii  mlzinl  together  oil,  winet 
honej,  picklei.  tiaegaf,  andfljrriaa  and  AraUili  oinboenti  indpefteme^ 
aa  if  we  Intended  to  bory  and  embalm  die  carcaiai  on  which  we  feed. 
The  difldiltTof  digeatinc  anch  a  maaa  of  matteriedaeDd  in  oW  attunacha 
to  a  state  of  liquefaction  and  pntrefeetiBn,  la  the  tonee  of  aadleii  dlaor- 
den  in  the  human  frame. 

Flxat  of  all,  the  wHd,  mJarulefom  ftnhnaia  #ate  a£la6ttd  fat  Ibod,  and 
Chen  the birda,  and  fldtea  were  draned  to  slaughter;  ntatX  tht  human  ap- 
petite diracted  itaelf  againat  the  laboHoas  oz,  the  ttaefrd  and  fleece-bee^ 
faigsheep.andtheooek,thegttardlanof  die  house.  At  laat,  by  thla  pre- 
fuiUsrj  discipUna^  mia  became  matured  fer  human  naiaaereai  altaghl- 
wttf  ilia  wait. 


>  «#  taik  t&TEM  t^  avMM  ttaM. 


'  M.     - 


D»>IGATI(» 

MART   -I'l  I.'.'.  'I'    r-rr 


So  Mv  mf  naMMMUak  li  eadtd«  Kaiy, 
Aad  I  rann  to  tliM,  alM  dwB  taMrt**  bMM ; 
Aa  to  hto  QaMa  MOB  TlBtor  Knkkt  of  VMdry, 
Xanlafbrli^tspottilbrternieSwtodd 


A  star  uaoaff  tta  atan  or  mortal  alBhc, 


Its  doOlitftll  promiM  tkM  I 

With  thy  belOTcd  name,  thoa  Child  of  lor*  and  Ufht. 

Tho  taQ  which  atol*  from  thaa  fo  nuajr  an  boor 
b  aadad,  and  tha  frmt  la  At  tl9' Jtoot  r 
Ko  knigw  whan  tha  tv<^  to  Drama  a  bowwt 
With  iatarlacad  faraaaea  mix  fad  matt, 
Or  wlMva,  with  aoond  ll^a  many  yoleaa  awaat* 
Watar-fluia  laap  aaone  wild  Ulaada  graan, 
Which  flramad  tor  my  Ipna  boat  a  lona  ratreat 
Of  moaa-frown  traaa  and  vaada,  ahall  I  ba  aaan : 
Bat  baaUa  thaa,  whai%  atlll  niy  haart  haa  erar  haaa. 

Thoaahla  oTgnat  doada  wan  adao.  dMT  Vriaad.  whaa  I 
Tha  eloada  ^tieh  viaa  thla  wocU  from  yoaih  did  paaa. 
I  do  ramambar  waU  «a  boar  whiah  bnnt 
Hyaplrlta'alaapi  a  fkoah  May-dawn  It  waa, 
Wbaa  X  waOcad  twth-opoa  tbaallttarfaif  gna% 
Aadwaptflknawnotvhy:  imlil  than  roaa 
Trom  tha  aaar  aehoOl-nMm  Toleaa.  that,  alaa  I 
Wara  but  oao  aebo  from  a  world  afwoaa— 
Tk«  aanh  aaC  gnttac  alrifc  of  tynato  aad  of  ftMO. 

And  tbca  I  clwad  my  haada  aad  lookod  araond— 
Bat  aeaa  waa'haaf  to  mott  aay  atnamlaf  ayaa, 


rad  tbab  Wana  dropa  oa  tha  anany  a 
ahaSi  fpfka:--' I  wm  bo  wlaa, 
Aad  jmt,  and  frM,  aadmlld,  If  In  au  Itaa 
•aeh  power,  tor  I  snow  waaiy  to  bohold 
Tha  aaMah  and  tba  atrooff  aOlI  tynanlaa 
Wltbo«nm«aekorebaek."    Ithan aoatndMI 
My  toan,  my  ftaart  grtw  calm,  and  X  waa  maa9k  aad  bol4» 

Aad  from  that  bav  did  T  with  aataaat  tboimht 

Haap  ksavlaata  lltoai  iMMidaA  mlaaa  of  loto, 

TataoflblaalMtBqr^nmtaklMwortaaiht 

1  eandtolaan,  bat  from  that  aaent  aton 

Wnoi^t  Unkad  amoor  Ibr  aiy  aool,  baton 

It  mliit  walk  tortt  to  war  amont  mankind; 

Thaa  powor  and  hopo  wan  atnivtbenad  moff  tad  man 

Wlthlama,  tftl  than  aama apoa  my  mind 

A  aann  of  loaailaaaa,  a  thini  with  which  X  pinad. 

Alaal  thatloToaboaldboablinbtaadanan 
To  theaa  who  aaak  all  ^mpalhHa  In  ona  I— 
tweboaealaomlitlav^;  than  black  daapBir» 
Tha  ahadow  aCa  atarlan  night,  waa  thrown 
Onr  tha  world  IswUdiliiiOTadatona:— 
Tat  narav  tooad  I  oaa  not  blaa  to  no- 
Hard  baaita,  aadeold,  Iflu  woldito  of  ley  alona, 
Whlab  crwAod  aadiMhand  mbM,  that  eoold  not  bo 
bythaa. 


TVra  Trlaad.  wboM  praaaaao  oa  my  wlntiy  baart 
Van  Ilka  br&t  Sprlag  npoa  aomo  harblaaa  plala. 
Bow  baaatifliii;aad  cakk  aad  ftoo  thoa  wort 
la  thy  Tooaa  wiadom,  wbaa  tho  aiortal  chain 
Of  Coatomlhoa  dldat  borat  and  rand  to  twain. 
And  walkad  aa  ftoo  ao  Hght  tha  elooda  amona. 
Which  many  aa  aaTloaa  alava  than  braotoad  la  vala 
fnm  hla  tfm  daagaiia,  and  agr  wMt  niaaf 
lo maat  tbM  from %a  vow  wUafcbadba^ It  long. 


DBDICATION. 


^«  aon  aloM  iki««lilkt  voiini  vMmmC) 
^tto^  I  twd  t>t  prt^  of  li^  Irt— t,  ^=*^ 

wCwTStSTto  KSSiXri  wi!!?"'' 

Ttan  la  Ikt  wtadMB  of*  Mn  MHttaft 
WkM  Povii^  MB  bl^M  tttlwt  aad  load, 
WhM  IiifewdwM  Mdl  ttt  IhmomI^ 

AsdchMWwd  anMMO  ton  villi  Vho  ■nMllMO 
To  tna«to :  Ikli  «M  o«i,  OfMA  «o  OHkd 


Vow  tall 

AaAwlA 

TlMagli  ooflMte  looTH  tho  kMNrtoteo 
Wkln  Mnro— Lk  ooom  ko  MtfOMMvl 
AadtemlkyoUo  two footlo kotos  ON  _ 
f^  All  ovr  kflOM  wlih  aailoo,  oWI  tkw  on  wo 
Moot  ftwtnofto  boMrth  lUb*!  boondoff  BMin : 
Aai  Umbo  4oll|Mo,  OMillMa,  te««  booa  to  m 
Tta  lonwio  Aolow  I  ooMoonIo  to  Ihoo. 


toRtfhotBOWL^  _„         _ 

Bo*  otriko  tlM  piwlateor  o  ioMv  omIb  t 
Or  mot  tlM  lyio  oa  wkiek  aj  opUl  UwMS 
•ooa  yoooo  to  riloMO,  M*or  to  oowBd  ofota, 
ThoMh  h  Bight  skako  tlM  AMTOk  CwiOBi'i  rrfga. 
Aad^ttoi  tko  Bladi  of  Boa  to  Tnth'i  owo  iwoTt 
RoUtrtkoawaoAapklOB*!!    IwMldtelo 
Ao^lB  hopo  kot  I  oa  won  owogr* 
AaTDoolk  omA  Lovo  on  yol  ooatoaOiff  fer  tkdr  pNf 

AaiwtalartAoBt  IfeMW,taft4onMlofook: 

Tteo  Mogr  latocpnl  to  klo  dioat  yoon. 
Tot  to  tho  MloMos  of  Ihf  HMWilitM  okooK, 
AbA  la  tkoV^ttUao  aapio  ftmlMod  woon, 
Aad  la  tkj  owootost  mOm,  oad  la  fky  toon, 
f^lB  thy  loatlo  noocA,  a  otookoi7 
li  wklopofoA,  toMibdao  ny  Mmloonkoni 
Aad  throofh  thiao  oyos,  ovoa  la  th|f  oealt  I  oro 
A  tamp  vnmtal  ftra  k ^^^  =:^ 


TW  007  ttflt  Aoa  wort  taoolf  ftooi  Ikv  kirth, 

OriMoui  poroatL  tkoa  oopSlaf  GUM. 
I  woMte  aoi-torOao  thmMI  &b  ooilk 
Whooo  lite  woo  liko  0  Mttlat  Moaot  BiM. 
Wkkh  otothoA  thoo  la  thonlhaeo  wiMM 


Cm  WBleo  ooBo  flbfftk  ftoB  Boajr  a  Blght7  oplrlt, 

vkkk  wao  tko  ooko  ortknottMBudToon ; 

AbA  tko  tBaaltaoDB  woiU  otood  Bnto  to  kfor  m 

As  soBO  loBO  Boa  who  la  a  dooort  koon 

Tho  BRBla  of  kli  keoM :— wawoatod  Abio 

Vril  oa  Iko  polo  opptoaaoffB  oCeorneOk 

Aad  IMlk  Md  cStaB.  aad  low-«h«3ktod  eofOi^ 

liko  tkwofcroCfkkoB  drafoaa,  Itar  a  laaeo 

Loft  tko  ten  koBaa  koov?  ttSr  ted  aaddwoUlaf  •p.a^ 


TrtAk*!  doolkloB  «oIm  yaoBoo  OBOiV  Bo^klaA  I 
Xrtkon  Boot  bo  ao  ronoaao  to  ni7  ofT— 
IfBoa  Boat  rlao  aaA  otuap  wllktayVilad 
Oa  kla  puro  boom  wko  tovto  tkoo^-4koa  aad  I* 
•wootftlradl  caa look ftoB our ttaaqiriUltr 
IJko  loBpalato  tko  wor1d*i  tompootiwm  offM, 


tnaqon  stan,  wkllo  elooda  an  paoalaff  hf 

Bk  wna  tkOB  nwB  tko  ftraadoriar  aoaauta*!  tUk^ 

1  k«a  ftoa  yoor  to  yoor  wltk  aaoxtlBvriahod  1^ 


THE 

BEVOLT  OF  ISLAM. 


Whbv  the  lut  hope  of  trmmpled  Fnaee  had  fiuM 

Like  a  hrief  dream  of  unremaining  gloiyy 

F^rom  yinoiis  of  despair  I  roae,  and  scaled 

The  peak  of  an  aerial  prooMmtory, 

Whoee  eaTcmed  base  with  the  Tezed  surge  was  hoaiy  | 

And  saw  the  golden  dai^n  break  forth,  and  waken 

Bach  dood,  luid  every  wave  :^-but  tranaitoiy 

The  cahn :  finr  sodden,  the  firm  earth  was  snakem 

As  if  by  the  last  wreck  its  frame  ware  oTertaken. 

So  aa  I  stood,  one  blast  of  mattering  thunder 
Burst  in  tu  peals  along  the  wareleM  deep, 
Whei^  gathoiag  frst,  around,  above,  and  under, 
Long  inuBs  of  tremoloiis  mist  began  to  creep, 
UndLtheir  complicating  lines  did  steep 
The  orient  sun  m  shadow:— not  a  sound 
Was  heardi  one  horrible  repoee  did  keep 
Hie  Ibreats  and  the  floods,  and  all  around 
DariDBaai  mors  dread  than  night  was  poured  upon  the 

Haikl  *lb  the  rushing  ofawhidAat  sweeps 
Eardi  and  the  ooean.    Beet  the  Ugfatnings  yawn 
Deluging  HeaTen  with  fire,  and  the  laah^  deeps 
Glitter  and  boil  benead}  I  it  rages  on. 
One  ndghty  stream,  ^rhirlwind  and  waTec  upthrown, 
Lightning  and  hail,  and  darkneas  eddying  by. 
There  ia  a  pauie    Ae  sea-birds,  that  were  gone 
Into  dieir  oaTca  to  shriek,  come  fordi  to  spy 
What  cahn  haa  fiUl'n  on  earth,  what  liglf  is  in  the  sky. 

For,  where  the  irresistible  storm  hadcloven 
That  fearful  darimcss,  the  blue  sky  was  seen 
Fretted  wi A  many  a  fiur  cloud  interwoven 
Most  delicatdy,  and  the  ocean  green, 
Beneadi  that  opening  spot  of  bme  serene, 
QnTeredlikebumSngemenld:  calm  was  spread 
On  all  belowi  but  fiff  on  high,  between 
Earth  and  tfie  upper  air,  the  vast  clouds  fled, 
Countless  and  swift  as  leaves  on  antnmn'a  tempest  she^ 

For  ever,  as  the  war  became  more  fleroe 
Between  die  wfaodwhida  and  the  rack  on  hig^ 
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That  ipot  grew  more  serene ;  blue  liglit  did  pieiw 
The  woof  of  thoie  while  doude,  whidi  seemM  to  li« 
Far,  deep,  and  motionleei ;  while  thro'  the  Ay 
The  palhd  aemidrcle  of  the  moon 
Peiif  d  on,  in  ilow  and  moving  migeetv  i 
lu  upper  hom  arrayed  in  mists,  which  soon 
But  doiHj  fled,  like  dew  beneath  the  beams  of 


I  could  not  dioose  but  gaze ;  a  fiudnation 

Dwelt  in  that  moon,  and  sky,  and  clouds,  whieh  drew 

Mr  fiuMy  thither,  and  in  ei^Mctacion 

Of  what  I  knew  not^  I  remained : — ^the  hue 

Of  the  wluta  moon,  amid  that  heaTen  eo  blue, 

Suddenly  stained  with  shadow  did  appear; 

A  speck,  a  doud,  a  shape,  approaching  grew. 

Like  a  great  ship  in  the  sun's  sinking  s^ere 

Beheld  afiur  at  sea,  and  swift  it  came  i 


Even  like  a  baik,  which  firom  a  chasm  of  moontaina, 

Daj^  vas^  and  OTetfaanging,  on  a  riTer 

Whidi  there  ooOecta  the  strength  of  all  ita  fimntains. 

Comes  ioK^  whilst  with  the  speed  its  frame,  doth  ^qidvert 

Sails,  oars,  and  stream,  tending  to  one  endeavour  i 

So,  from  that  dmsm  of  light  a  winged  Fonn 

On  all  the  winds  of  heaven  approaching  ever 

Floated,  dilating  aa  it  came  :  the  storm 

Pursued  it  with  fierce  blasts,  and  lightnings  swift  and  wm 

A  course  predpitous,  of  disy  speed. 

Suspending  thought  and  breath ;  a  monstrous  sight! 

For  in.  the  air  do  I  behold  indeed 

An  Eagle  and  a  Serpent  wreathed  in  fight  t^ 

And  now,  relaxing  its  impetuous  flight 

Before  the  aerial  rock  on  which  I  stood, 

The  Eagle,  hovering,  wheeled  to  left  and  right, 

And  hunff  with  linpfering  wings  over  die  flood. 

And  BttrUed  wiA  its  ydls  the  wide  air's  solitude. 

A  shaft  of  light  upon  its  wings  descended. 

And  evsvy  iralden  feather  gleamed  therein-^ 

FeaAer  and  scde  inextricably  blended. 

The  Serpent's  maOed  and  many-coloured  skin 

Shone  thro'  the  plumes ;  its  coils  were  twined  within 

By  many  a  swollen  and  knotted  fold,  and  high 

And  fiff,  the  neck  receding  lithe  and  thin. 

Sustained  a  crested  head,  which  warily 

Shifted  and  glanced  before  the  Ease's  stedfoat  eye. 

Around,  around,  in  ceaseless  circles  wheeling. 
With  clang  of  wings  and  scream,  the  Ragle  sailed 
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Iiminnriy    loiiMriniat  oa  high  concealing 

Its  IcMfning  ofbs,  ■ometimes  at  if  U  Cealed, 

Drooped  dnoogh  the  air;  and  still  it  shrieked  and  wailedt 

And  casting  hawk  its  eager  head,  with  beak 

And  talon  unremittingly  assailed 

The  wseathed  Serpent,  who  did  ever  seek 

upon  his  cttemy's  hearta  mortal  wound  to  wreak. 

What  life,  what  power,  was  kindled  and  arose 

Within  the  sphere  of  that  appalling  fray  I 

For,  from  the  encounter  of  those  wond'rons  foes, 

A  ▼apour  like  the  sea's  suspended  spray 

Hung  gathered :  in  die  void  air,  fiir  away, 

Floated  the  shattered  plumes ;  hrigfat  sodes  did  leap, 

Where'er  the  Eagle's  talons  made  their  way, 

like  spades  into  the  darkness:*— as  they  sweep, 

Bloodstains  the  snowy  form  of  the  tumultuous  deep. 

Swift  rhanrfs  in  duU  combat — many  a  check. 
And  many  a  change,  a  dark  ai^d  wild  turmoil; 
Sometimes  the  Siuike  around  his  enemy's  neck 
Locked  in  stiff  rings  his  adamantine  coil, 
Until  the  Eag^e,  feint  with  pain  and  toil, 
Ronitted  his  strong  flight,  and  near  the  sea 
Languidly  Sutterec^  hopeless  so  to  foil 
His  adrersary,  who  then'reaied  on  hiffh 
His  rad  and  burning  orcst,  radiant  wiui  victory. 

Then,  on  the  white  edge  of  the  borsting  surge. 

Where  they  had  sunk  together,  would  the  Snake 

Relax  his  suffocating  grasp,  and  scourge 

The  wind  with  his  wild  writhings;  for,  to  break 

That  chain  of  tonnent,  the  vast  bird  would  shakv 

The  strength  of  his  unGon4]uerable  winn 

As  in  demir,  and  with  his  sinewy  neOi 

Dissolve  in  sudden  shock  those  linked  rings. 

Then  soar— aa  swift  as  smoke  from  a  volcano  springs. 

Wile  balled  wile,jod  strengten— countered  strength^ 

Thus  long,  but  unprevailing:hthe  event 

Of  that  portentous  fight  appeared  at  length :  ^ 

UntO  the  lamp  of  day  was  almost  spent 

It  had  endured,  when  lifeless,  staik,  and  rent. 

Hung  high  that  mighty  Serpent,  and  at  last, 

Fdl  to  the  sea,  while  o'er  the  continent, 

Withelang  of  wings  and  soesm  the  Eagle  past, 

Heavify  home  away  aa  the  exhausted  hkuL 

And  with  it  fled  the  tempest,  so  that  ocean 

And  earth  and  sky  shone  through  the  atmosphem^ 
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Only,  'twat  ttrange  to  iee  tli«  red  commotioa 
Of  waTM  like  mountaiui  o'er  the  liiikiiig  epheM 
Of  eun-eei  sweep,  and  their  fierce  roar  to  Mr 
Amid  the  calm  t  down  the  ateep  path  I  womd 
To  tiie  aea-shore — the  evening  was  moat  dear 
And  beautiAil,  aud  there  the  aea  Ifovnd 
Cidmaa  a  cradled  diild  in  dreamleaa  almnber  bound. 

There  was  a  Woman,  beantiiiil  as  mornings 
Sitting  beneath  the  rocka,  upon  the  sand 
Of  the  WBBte  seafiur-*  as  one  flower  adorning 
An  icy  wildcmess--each  delicate  hand 
Lay  crossed  upon  her  bosom,  and  the  band 
Of  her  daik  hair  had  iaU'n,  and  so  she  sate 
Looking  upon  the  waves ;  on  the  bare  sirand 
Upon  the  sea-msrk  a  small  boat  did  wait, 
Fair  as  herself  like  Love  by  Hope  kft  desolate. 

It  seemed  that  this  fidr  Shane  had  Iooke<f  upon 

That  unimaginable  fight,  and  now 

That  her  sweet  ejres  were  wesiy  of  tfa^  Bun» 

As  brightly  it  illustrated  her  woe  i 

For  in  the  tears  which  ailently  to  fiow 

Paused  not,  its  lustre  hung  I  she,  watshiig  i^ 

The  loam-wreathes  whidi  the  fiunt  tide  wore  bakv 

Upon  the  spangled  sands,  groaned  heavily. 

And  after  every  groaa  looked  up  over  the  aaa. 

And  when  she  sav  dM  wounded  Serpent  maka 
His  path  between  Ae  waves,  her  lips  grew  pale^ 
Parted,  and  quivered  t  the  tears  ceased  to  break 
From  her  immovable  eyea ;  no  voice  of  wail 
Escsped  her ;  but  she  rose,  and,  on  the  gale 
Loosening  her  star-bright  robe  and  shadowy  hair. 
Poured  fwth  her  voice,  the  caverns  of  the  vals^ 
That  opened  to  the  ocean,  caught  it  there» 
And  filled  with  silver  sounds  &e  overflowing  air. 

She  spake  in  language  whose  stnuiBe  mdody 
Might  not  belong  to  esrth.    I  hesrd,  done^ 
What  made  its  muno  more  mdodious  be^ 
The  pity  and  the  love  ofeveiy  tone  i 
But  to  the  snake  those  aocenta  sweet  were  knowup 
His  native  tongue  and  hers ;  nor  did  he  beat 
The  hoar  spray  idly  then,  but,  winding  on 
Through  the  green  shadows  of  the  waves  that  meet 
Near  to  the  shore,  did  pause  beside  her  snowy  feou 

Then  on  the  sands  the  Woman  sate  sgain. 

And  wept  and  dasped  her  hands,  andall  between. 
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Btntwwl  the  imiiitelligilile  ttnia 

Of  het  mdoclioiis  voice  and  eloquent  mien  { 

And  eke  unveiled  her  boeom,  and  the  green 

And  iilaneing  ihadowi  of  the  tea  did  play 

O'er  ita  marmorbU  depth : — one  moment  seen. 

For  ere  the  next,  the  Serpent  did  obey 

Her  voice,  and,  eoiled  in  reat,  in  her  embrace  it  lay. 

Then  she  arose,  and  smiled  on  me  with  eyes 
Serene,  yet  sorrowing,  like  that  planet  iair,    ' 
While  yet  the  dav-light  lingereth  in  the  skien 
Which  deayes  with  arrowy  beams  the  dark-red  air. 
And  aaid:  To  grieve  is  wise,  but  the  despair 
Was  weak  and  vain  which  led  thee  here  firom  sleep : 
This  shalt  thou  know,  and  more,  if  thou  dost  dare 
With  me  and  with  this  Serpent,  o'er  the  deep, 
A  voyage  divine  and  strange,  oompanionship  to  keep. 

Her  voice  was  like  the  wildest,  saddest  tone, 

Yet  aweet,  of  some  loved  voice  heard  long  ago. 

I  wept    Shall  this  fair  woman  all  alone   * 

Over  the  sea  with  that  fierce  Serpent  got 

His  head  is  on  her  heart,  and  who  can  know 

How  soon  he  may  devour  his  feeble  prey?— 

Such  were  my  thoughts,  when  the  tide  'ffan  to  flow: 

And  that  strange  boat,  like  the  moon's  snade,  did  sway 

Amid  reflected  stars  that  in  the  waters  lay. 

A  boat  of  rare  device,  which  had  no  sail 

But  its  own  carved  prow  of  thin  moonstone, 

Wrought  like  a  web  of  texture  fine  and  (nul. 

To  catch  those  gentlest  winds  which  are  not  known 

To  breath,  but  by  the  steady  speed  slone 

With  which  it  cleaves  the  sparkling  sea ;  and  now 

We  are  embarked,  the  mountains  hang  and  frown 

Over  the  starry  deep  that  gleams  below 

A  vast  and  dim  expanse,  as  o'er  the  waves  we  gi). 

And,  as  we  sailed,  a  strange  and  awful  tale 
That  Woman  told,  like  such  mysterious  dream 
As  makes  the  slumbcrer's  cheek  with  wonder  pide  I 
Twas  midnight,  and  around,  a  shoreless  stream, 
Wide  ocean  rolled,  when  that  mi^estic  theme 
Shrined  in  her  hcuri  found  utterance,  and  she  bent 
Her  looks  on  mine :  those  eyes  a  kindliug  beam 
Of  love  divine  into  mv  spirit  sent. 
And,  ere  her  lips  could  move,  made  tlie  air  eloquent 

Speak  not  to  me,  but  hear  1  Much  shnlt  thou  leam« 
Mucli  must  remain  untaught,  and  more  untold, 


m  THE  B£VOLT  OF  ISLAM. 

# 

In  die  daik  Fature'i  ever-flowing^  am  t 

Know  them,  that,  from  the  deptha  of  ages  old, 

Two  Powers  o'er  mortal  things  dominion  hold, 

Killing  the  world  with  a  divided  lot, 

lmm<vtal,  all -pervading,  manifold. 

Twin  Genii,  equal  Oods— when  life  and  thought 

sprang  forth,  tbej  borst  the  womb  of  inessential  NoQgfaC 

The  eariiest  dweller  of  the  world  alone 
Stood  on  the  veroe  of  chaos:  Lo!  afar 
O'er  the  wide  wSd  abyss  two  meteors  shone. 
Sprung  from  die  depm  of  its  tempestuous  jar  : 
A  bloM-red  Comet  and  the  Morning  Star 
Minflding  their  beams  in  combat — as  he  stood, 
*  411  nounits  within  his  inind  waged  mutual  war, 
In  dreaml  sympathy-— when  to  the  flood 
That  fiur  Star  CbU,  he  turned  and  shed  his  brother's  blood. 

Thus  evil  triumphed,  and  die  Spirit  of  evil, 

One  Power  of  many  shapes  which  none  may  know. 

One  Shape  of  man/  names :  the  Fiend  did  revel 

In  victory,  reigning  o'er  a  world  of  woe. 

For  the  new  race  «  man  went  to  and  ito, 

Faoushed  and  homeless,  loathed  and  loathing,  wild. 

And  hating  good— for  his  immortal  foe 

He  changed  from  starry  shape,  beaateoua  and  mO  \ 

To  a  dire  Snake,  with  man  and  beast  unreooneiled. 

The  darkness  linflerinff  o'er  the  dawn  of  things 

Was  Evil's  breatti  and  lifo  I  this  made  him  strong 

To  soar  aloft  with  overshadowing  wings ; 

And  the  great  Spirit  of  Good  did  creep  among 

The  nations  of  mankind,  and  every  tongue 

Cursed  and  blasphemed  him  aa  he  passed  t  fo^  none 

Knew  ffood  from  evil,  though  their  names  were  hung 

In  moocery  o'er  the  fiine  i^ere  many  a  groan, 

Aa  King,  and  Lord,  and  God,  the  oonquering  Fiend  did  own. 

The  flend,  whose  name  was  Legion ;  Death,  Decay, 
Earthquake,  and  Blight,  and  want,  and  Madness  psle. 
Winged  and  wan  disease,  and  array 
Numeroua  as  leaves  that  strew  the  tutumnal  gale ; 
Poison,  a  snake  in  flowers,  beneadi  the  veil 
\    s^Of  food  and  mirth,  hiding  his  mortal  head ; 

And,  without  whom  all  these  might  nought  avail. 
Fear,  Hatred,  Faith,  and  Tyranny,  who  spread 
Those  Bubde  nets  which  snare  die  living  and  th   de.id. 

His  spirit  is  their  power,  and  they  his  slaves 

In  air,  and  li^t,  and  thought,  and  language,  dwell  s 

And  keep  their  state  from  palaces  to  graves, 
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In  all  resorts  of  men — ^ioTibble, 
^Qt  ivfaen,  in  ebon  mirror,  Nightmare  fell. 
To  m«nt  or  impostor  bids  them  rite, 
Black-winged  demon  forms — whom  from  the  heO, 
His  reign  and  dwdlingr  beneath  nether  slues. 
He  loowns  to  their  dark  and  blasting  nunistries. 

n  die  worid*B  yoatfas  hia  empire  was  aa  firm 
As  its  feimdations— soon  Ae  Spurit  of  Good. 
Though  in  the  likeness  of  a  loathaome  wann» 
Sprang  from  the  billowa  of  the  formless  fiood, 
Whidi  shrank  and  fled«  and  with  thai  fiend  of  blood 
Bcnewed  the  douhtfol  war — tfaionea  then  first  sho<^, 
And  eartfi'a  Immense  and  trampled  multitude 
In  hope  on  their  own  powers  b^^  to  look. 
And  Fear,  the  demon  paloi  hia  sanguine  shrine  forsook. 

Then  Greeee  arose,  and  to  its  herds  and  sages, 

In  dreeas,  die  golden-pinioned  Genii  came, 

Byen  where  they  slept  amid  die  night  of  ages 

Steeping  their  hearta  in  die  divinest  flame 

HFhieh  dij  breadi  kindled.  Power  of  holiest  name  I 

And  oft  in  cydea  ainoe,  when  darkness  |;aTe 

New  wcapons.to  On  foie,  dieir  sunlike  fime 
I  die  eondiat  shone — a  light  to  save, 
I  Paradise  spread  fordi  bejond  the  shadowy  grave. 

Sadi  is  dds  eoofiiet    when  manHnd  doth  strive 

Widi  Its  oppressors  in  n  strife  of  Uood, 

Or  when  lirae  thoughts,  like  lightnings,  are  aliyei 

And  in  each  boaoaa  of  the-mimitude 

Justice  and  truth,  which  caatom*a  hydra  brood. 

Wage  silent  war^-when  nriests  and  kinn  dissemble 

In  smiles  or  frowns  their  fierce  disquietude^ 


When  round  pure  hearts  a  host  of  hopes  assemble, 

The  Snake  and  Bagle  meet— the  world'a  foundations  tremhU 

Then  hast  beheld  that  fight-Mshen  to  thy  home 
Thou  dost  return,  steep  not  its  hearth  in  tears  i 
Though  thou  may'st  hear  diat  eardi  ia  now  become 
The  tjrrant'a  garble,  which  lo  hia  eompeers^ 
The  inle  reward  oftfaeir  dishonoured  years 
He  will  dividing  give— the  victor  Fiend 
Omni^tent  of  ycre,  now  quails,  and  fears 
His  tnumph  dearly  won,  imich  soon  will  lend  ' 
An  isipulse  swift  and  son  to  his  i^proaching  end. 

List,  stranger,  list  I    Mine  Is  a  human  form. 

Like  that  &ou  wearest — toudi  me — shrink  not  now  t 

My  hand  thou  feel'st  is  not  a  ghosf  s,  but  warqa 
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With  hwDui  blood. — Twas  many  yean  ago, 
Since  fint  my  thindng  loul  aspired  to  know 
The  ieerets  of  this  wondrous  world,  when  deep 
My  heiot  was  pierced  with  sympathy,  for  woe, 
Which  could  not  be  mine  own — and  thought  did  keep 
In  dream,  unnatural  watch  beside  an  infant's  sleep. 

Woe  oould  not  be  mine  own — since  far  from  men 
I  dwelt,  a  free  and  happy  orphan  child, 
By  the  sea-shore,  in  a  deep  mountain  glen ; 
And  near  the  waves,  and  through  the  rorests  wild, 
I  roamed,  to  storm  and  darkness  reconciled. 
For  I  WIS  calm  while  tempest  shook  the  sky :    - 
But,  when  the  breathless  heavens  in  beauty  smiled, 
I  wept  sweet  tears,  yet  too  tumultuousl^ 
For  peace,  and  clasped  my  hatada  aloft  in  < 


lliese  were  forebodings  of  my  fitte. — Before 
A  woman's  heart  beat  in  m}f  virgin  breast, 
It  had  been  nurtured  in  divinest  lore : 
A  dying  poet  gave  me  books,  and  blest 
With  inld  but  holy  talk  die  sweet  unrest 
In  which  I  watched  him  as  he  died  away-^ 
A  youth  with  hoary  hair — a  fleeting  guest 
Of  our  lone  mountains — and  this  lore  did  sway 
My  spirit  like  a  storm,  contending  there  alway. 

•   Thus  the  dark  tale  which  history  doth  unfold, 
I  knew,  but  not,  methinks,  as  others  know. 
For  th^  weep  not ;  and  Wisdom  had  unrolled 
The  clouds  which  hide  the  gulf  of  mortal  woe : 
To  few  can  she  diat  waminjr  viaion  ahow, 
-For  I  loved  all  tilings  with  intense  devotion  t 
So  that  when  Hope's  deep  scouroe  in  frdlest  flow, 
Like  earthquake,  did  uplift  the  stagnant  ocean 
Of  human  tnoughta-Hnine  shook  l^eath  the  wide 

When  first  the  living  blood  tiirough  all  these  veins 
Kindled  « thoup;ht  in  sense,  great  France  sprang  forth 
And  seised,  ss  if  to  break,  tiie  ponderous  chains 
Which  bind  in  woe  tiie  nations  of  the  earth. 
I  saw,  and  started  fixmi  my  cottage  hearth; 
And  to  the  clouds  and  waves  in  tameless  gfladness 
Shrieked,  till  thev  caught  immeasurable  mirth^- 
And  laughed  in  light  and  music  :  seon,  sweet  madness 
Was  poured  upon  my  heart,  a  soft  and  thrilling  aadnesik 

Deep  slumber  foil  on  me  i — my  dreams  were  fire. 
Soft  and  delightful  thoughu  did  rest  and  hover 
Like  shadowa  o'er  my  brain ;  and  strange  desire^ 
The  tempest  of  a  passion,  raging  over 
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Hj  tnoqnil  aoul,  its  deptht  with  light  did  eorcr, 

Which  past  i  and  calm,  and  darknen,  iweeter  fiv 

Came— -tfien  I  loTed ;  but  not  human  loTcr  I 

For  when  I  roae  from  deep,  the  Morning  Star  [were. 

Shone  dure'  the  woodbine  wreaths  which  round  my  casement 

Twas  like  an  eye  which  seemed  to  sndle  on  n& 

I  watched,  till  by  the  sun  made  pale,  it  sank 

Under  the  billows  of  the  heaving  sea ; 

But  from  its  beams  deep  love  my  spirit  drank. 

And  to  mv  brain  the  boundless  wond  now  shrank 

Into  one  aiought-H>ne  image — vea,  fer  ever  I 

Even  like  the  day  spring,  poured  on  vapoan  dank, 

Hm  beams  of  that  one  Star  did  shoot  and  ^ver 

Throufgh  my  benighted  mind— and  were  eztinguislMd  never. 

TIm  day  past  dins;  atn%ht,meChoq|^iB 

A  shape  of  speeehless  bmty  did  appears 

It  stood  like  light  on  a  eareerinff  sti 

Of  golden  doods  which  shook  ue  1 

A  willed  yoodi,  his  mdiaat  brew  did  wear 

IlieltenuigStar:  a  wild  diasohrfaM  bliss 

Over  my  frme  he  breathed,  spproadiing  i 


And  bent  his  eyes  of  kindling  tendemcsi 

Near  mine,  and  on  my  lips  imprsased  aKngving  kisa,*- 

Andsaid:  A  Spirit  kivea  tfaee,  mortal  maiden : 
How  wilt  dkm  prove  thy  wordif  Then  joy  and  deep 
Togedier  fled  t  my  soul  was  deeply  laden, 
Aiki  to  the  shore  I  went  to  muse  and  weepi 
But,  as  I  moved,  over  my  heart  did  creep 
A  Joy  less  soft,  but  more  pfoCoand  and  strong 
Than  my  sweet  dream ;  and  it  lorbade  to  ke^ 
Thepathofthesea-shote:  that  Spirit's  tongue 
Seemed  wliispering  in  my  heait»  and  here  my  steps  along 

How,  to  that  vast  and  peopled  city  led. 
Which  was  a  field  of  hdy  warfiure  then, 
I  walked  among  the  dying  and  the  dead, 
And  dured  in  leariess  deeds  with  evil  men. 
Calm  as  an  angel  in  the  dragon's  den- 
How  I  braved  death  for  liberty  and  truth. 
And  spumed  at  peace,  and  power,  and  fiune  1  and  when 
Those  hopes  had  loat  the  narf  cf  their  youth. 
How  sadly  I  returned    mufat  move  the  hearer^  mth. 


Warm  tears  throM  fasti  die  tale  may  not  be  said- 
Know  then,  that  when  this  grief  had  been  subdued, 
I  was  not  left,  like  others,  cold  and  dead } 
The  Spirit  whom  I  loved  in  solitude 
Sustained  his  childi  the  tempest-diaken  wood. 
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TIm  nmtai,  th«  firantaint,  and  the  huah  of  night^ 

These  vera  hit  Toioe,  and  well  I  undentood 

Hta  Bule  divine,  when  the  calm  aea  waa  bright 

With  ailent  itan,  and  Heaven  waa  bzeathleis  with  delight 

In  londj  glena,  anid  the  coer  of  riTert» 

When  the  dim  nighta  were  moonleia,  have  I  known 

Jova  which  no  too^&can  tell{  my  pale  Up  quiven 

When  thought  revinis  them: — know  thou  alone, 

That,  after  nunT  wondroua  yean  were  flown, 

I  waa  awakened  by  a  ahriek  of  woe ; 

And  over  me  a  myatio  robe  was  dirown, 

By  vieirieai  handa,  and  a  bright  Star  did  glow 

Befiwe  my  atepe— the  Snake  then  met  hia  mortal  fee. 

Thou  leaieat  not  then  die  Scipent  on  thy  heart? 
Fear  itt  ahe  aaid,  with  brief  and  pawionate  cxj. 
And  apake  no  more :  that  ailenoe  made  me  itart^* 
I  looked,  and  we  were  Bailing  pleaaantly. 
Swift  aa  a  eload  between  the  aea  and  a^. 
Beneath  the  rfadng  moon  aeen  &r  away ; 
M oontaina  of  ioe, like  aapphire,  piled  on  high 
Hemming  the  horiaon  nwmd,  in  ailenoe  lay 
On  the  itali  watata    these  we  did  approach  alway. 

And  swift  and  swifter  grew  the  Tessel's  motiol^ 
So  that  a  dioy  tranoe  fell  on  my  brain- 
Wild  music  woke  me  i  we  had  paased  the  ocean 
Which  girds  the  pole,  Nature's  remotest  reign—    • 
And  we  ffloAt  &st  o'er  a  pellucid  plain 
Of  watera,  amre  with  the  noon-tide  day. 
Ethereal  mountains  ahone  around — a  Fane 
Stood  in  the  midst,  sirt  by  green  isles  which  lay. 
On  the  blue  aunny  Mep,  resplendent,  far  away. 

It  waa  a  Temple,  such  aa  mortal  hand 

Haa  nerer  bimt^  nor  ecstasy,  nor  dream. 

Reared  in  the  citiea  of  enchanted  land : 

Twas  likest  Heaven,  ere  yet  da^'a  purple  stress 

Ebbs  o'er  the  western  ianat,  while  the  ^^eam 

Of  the  unriaen  moon  among  the  douda 

Is  gathering — ^when  with  many  a  golden  beam 

The  tfaiongiiiff  eonstdlationa  niah  in  crowda, 

Phving  wia  Sn  the  sky  and  the  mannoreal  floods. 

Like  what  may  be  ooaoeived  of  Ala  vaat  dome. 

When  from  the  depths  whidi  diought  can  aeldom  pieree, 

Geniua  beholds  it  rise,  his  native  home, 

Girt  by  the  deeerts  of  the  Universe, 

Yet^  nor  painting's  light,  or  mightier  verw. 
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Or  sniiptiire't  marble  langnage,  ean  iDTeet 

That  shape  to  mortal  lenae— -auch  g^ooma  immerae 

That  inoommmiicaUe  light^  and  reat 

UpoQ  Uie  laboaring  brain  and  oTer-borllicned  breaat. 

Windtnf  among  Ae  lawny  idanda  fair, 

Whoae  Uoomir  fioreata  ataned  the  ahadowj  deep^ 

The  winglen  boat  panaed  where  an  iTory  atair 

Ita  fretwork  in  the  cryatal  aea  did  ateep, 

Encircling  diat  vaat  Fane's  aerial  heap : 

We  diaeinbaiked,  and  throQgfa  a  portal  wide 

WejpaaS    whoae  roof;  of  moonatone  carred,  did  keep 

A  glimmering  o'er  the  Conna  on  erery  aide, 

^culptorea  like  life  and  thooght  t  immovable,  deep-eyed. 

We  eama  to  a  vast  hall,  whoae  sloripna  roof 

Waa  diamond,  which  had  drank  dieliohtning'a  thecw 

In  darknSta,  and  now  poured  it  through  the  woof 

Of  8pdlfinwo>ven  doada,  hung  there  to  acreen 

Ita  Minding  qilendour---throiu|h  each  yeil  waa  aeen 

That  woric  of  anbtleaC  power,  <&nne  and  rare; 

Oib  abore  arh,  witii  starry  ahapea  between. 

And  honied  moona,  and  meteors  atrange  and  fidr, 

On  iqght-black  odnmia  poised— one  hoUow  hemtsphere  1 

Tea  dboosand  eohnniis  in  that  qidTering  light 

Piatinet    between  whoae  ahaib  wound  frr  away  , 

The  hmg  and  labyrinlhine  aialea— more  briidit 

With  thor  own  radiance  than  the  HoATen  of  Day; 

And,  on  the  Jasper  walla  around,  there  lay 


J  taught, 
Whidi,  in  their  winged  danoe,  unoonscioos  Genii  wrought 

Beneaih,  fBbf&n  sate  on  many  a  sapphire  dirone 

The  Greiat,  who  had  departed  from  mankind, 

A  mighty  Senate  1 — aome,  whoae  white  hair  shone 

Like  mountain  snow,  mild,  beautiful,  and  blind; 

Some,  femsie  fiirms,  whose  aestures  beamed  with  mind ; 

And  ardent  youdia,  and  chiMren  bright  and  fidr; 

And  aome  had  lyrea,  whose  atringa  were  interwined 

WiA  pale  and  clinging  flamea,  imich  erer  there 

Waked  faint  yet  thrilling  sonnda  that  plereed  the  crystal  air. 

One  aeat  was  Taeant  in  die  midst,  a  throne. 
Reared  on  a  pyramid  like  sculptured  flame, 
Diatinct  with  drcling  steps  which  rested  on 
T^eir  own  deep  Are    soon  as  the  Woman  came 
IiAo  that  hall,  she  shrieked  die  Spirif  s  name. 
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And  fdl  { and  ▼anishcd  dowly  from  tii*  fight 
Darknen  roM  from  kcr  dianlving  fruM, 
Whidi  gBthering,  filled  dnt  dome  of  woven  light, 
Blotting  itfi  qphood  atv^  wilh  ■qpenMtnral  ni^ 


Then,  fint,  tiro  glittering  lightt  were  aeen  to  glide 
In  circlee  on  tiie  amethystine  floor, 
Small  aerpent  eyea  trailii^  from  aide  to  aide^ 
Likemeteora  on  a  river'a  fusy  ahore, 
They  round  eadi  other  rolled,  dilating  mora 
And  more    then  roae,  eommingling  into  one» 
One  clear  and  mi^ty  planet  hanging  o'er 
A  dood  of  deepeat  ahadow,  whieh  waa  thrown 
Athwart  the  glowing  etepa  and  the  oyatalline  thrann. 

The  dottd  tiiaft  reated  on  tiiat  eone  of  flame 
Waa  doreni  beneath  the  planet  aato  a  Form, 
Fairer  than  tonpie  can  speak  or  thought  may  framtt 
The  radiance  of  whoee  timba  roae-like  and  waim 
Flowed  forth,  and  did  with  aofteat  light  intem 
The  ahadowy  dome,  the  aculpturea,  and  the  atate 
Of  thoae  aawmbled  ahapee-Hsidi  clinging  charm 
Sinking  upon  their  hearts  and  mine— He  sato 
If  ^eotic,  yet  most  mild    calm,  yet  compnamenate. 


Wonder  and  joy  apaanng  faintnem  threw 
Over  my  brow— «  nand  anpported  me^ 
Mlioee  touch  was  magie  atrm^  i  an  ejre  of  blue 
Looked  into  mine,  like  moonlight,  aoothingly  s 
And  a  Toice  aaid — ^Thon  must  a  liatener  be 
This  da^— two  mighty  Spirita  now  return. 
Like  Mrda  of  calm,  fiom  the  worid'a  raging  aes ; 
They  pour  freah  l^t  from  hope's  imniortal  urn  i 
A  tme  of  humyi  power-nleapair  not— 4i8t  and  leenk 

I  looked,  and  le  t  one  atood  Ibrdi  elo^ently : 
His  erea  were  dark  and  deep,  and  the  clear  brow 
Wbicn  ahadowed  them  waa  like  die  morning  aky, 
The  dottdlem  Heaven  of  Spring,  when,  in  uwir  flow 
Throogfa  the  bright  ahr,  the  aoft  winda  as  they  blow 
Wake  the  green  worid---his  gestures  did  obey 
The  ocular  mind  Aat  made  his  features  glow, 
Apd,  where  his  enrved  lips  half  open  lay, 
~ "    Imadem 


Pftaaion'a  divinest  atream  had  made  impetuoua  way. 

Beneath  the  darkneaa  of  hia  outspread  haur 
He  stood  dins  beautiftil:  but  there  waa  One 
Who  aate  beside  him  like  his  shadow  there. 
And  held  his  hand — fiur  lovliei^— she  was  known 
To  be  thus  feir,  by  the  few  lines  alone 
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WKich  throq^  her  floating  locks  and  gatfaored  dokci 
Glances  of  tmil-dissolving  glonr,  dione : — 
None  else  beheld  her  eyes — in  mm  they  woke 
Memories  which  found  a  tongue,  as  thus  he  silence  broke. 


CMMtO  U* 


The  star-light  smile  of  children,  the  sweet  looks 

Of  women,  the  &ir  breast  firom  which  I  fed, 

The  murmnr  of  tiie  imreposin^  brooks, 

And  the  green  Hght  whicn,  shifting  oreihead, 

Some  tangled  bcmer  of  Tines  around  me  shed. 

The  shells  on  the  sea-sand,  and  the  wild  flowers. 

The  lamp-light  throush  the  rafters  cheerly  spread. 

And  on  me  twining  flsx— in  life's  young  hours 

These  sights  and  sounds  did  nurse  my  spirit's  folded  powam 

In  Aisblis,  bedde  the  ediofaig  Bea^ 

Budi  unpiilses  within  my  mortal  frame 

Arose^  and  they  were  dear  to  memory, 

Like  tokens  of  the  dead  >-4mt  others  came 

Boon,  in  another  shape  s  the  wondrous  fiime 

Of  the  nast  worid,  tile  Tital  wordh  and  deeds 

Of  minas  whom  neither  time  nor  change  can  tame, 

TVaditions  dsik  and  old,  whence  evil  creeds 

Start  fiorth,  and  whose  dim  shade  a  stream  of  poison  feed*. 

I  heard,  as  all  h«fe  heaid,  die  Tarious  story 

Of  human  Ule,  and  wept  unwiUinff  teara. 

Feeble  historians  of  its  shsme  and  glory, 

False  disputants  on  aU  its  hopes  and  fears, 

Viotans  who  worshipped  ruin^— chroniders 

Of  daily  acorn,  and  sUiycs  who  loathed  their  state ; 

Yet  flattering  power  had  giyen  its  ministers 

A  dnone  of  judgment  in  ttw  grave : — ^'twas  fete 

That  aasong  such  as  these  my  youth  shoidd  seek  its  mate 


The  land  In  whidi  1  Uved,  by  a  fell  bane 

Waa  withered  up.    T^ranta  dwelt  side  by  side. 

And  stabled  fai  our  homesy— until  the  chain 

Stifled  the  captiTo's  cry,  and  to  abide 

Thatblastingciniemenhadnoshame— all  vied  ^ 

In  evil,  slave  and  deq>ot|  fear  with  lust 

Strange  fellowship  through  mutual  hate  had  tied, 

Like  two  dark  serpents  tangled  in  the  dust. 

Which  on  the  patna  of  men  their  mingling  poison  thrust. 

Eardi,  cor  bright  home,  its  monntaina  and  its  watsra, 
And  the  ethereal  shapes  which  are  suspended 
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KffrMBi 
The  cloiiof,  of  Biin  and  Ooean,  who  hacn  fikikded 
The  coloim  of  tiie  air  aiiioe  flist  extendad 
It  cradled  the  yovng  world*  none  wandered  fiMrth 
To  aee  or  feel :  a  dvknen  had  deacended 
On  every  heart:  the  light  which  diowi  ita  wordi, 
Muat  among  gentle  thoughts  and  liBarleai  take  its  hirlh. 

This  vital  world,  diis  home  of  haroy  apirits, 

Waa  as  a  dan^[eon  to  my  hlaated  land  i 

All  diat  despair  from  murdered  hope  inherits 

They  sought,  and,  in  their  helnless  miseiy  hlind, 

A  deeper  prhMm  mid  heavier  chains  did  find. 

And  stronger  tyrants  ^-«  dark  gulnh  before. 

The  realm  of  a  stem  Ruler,  yawned ;  behind. 

Tenor  and  Time  oonflicting  drove,  and  bore 

On  their  tempestneus  flood  the  shiiekiiv  wretch  fiw  shora. 


Out  of  that  Oceans'  wre<fa  had  Ooilt  and  Woe 
Framed  a  dark  dwelling  fcr  their  homeless  thought. 
And,  starting  at  the  glMata  which  to  and  fro 
Glided  o'er  its  dim  and  glocmy  strand,  had  btm^ 
The  worship  thence  which  th^  each  other  taught. 
Wdl  might  men  loathe  Iheir  life,  well  might  they  tun 
Even  to  the  ilia  again  from  which  they  soo^ht 
Such  reftige  after  death  I — well  might  they  learn 
To  gMt  on  dua  ftir  worid  with  hopeless  unoonosm  t 

For  they  an  nincd  in  bondage;  body  and  aovl, 
»  Tyrant  and  slave,  victim  and  torturer,  bent 
Before  one  Power,  to  which  supreme  contiool 
Over  their  will  by  their  own  weakness  lent, 
Kade  all  its  many  namea  omnipotsntt 
AH  svmbols  of  things  evil,  all  divine  i 
And  hymns  of  Uood  or  mockery,  which  rent 
The  air  from  all  its  fiuies,  did  interwine 
Impoatnre's  impious  toUa  round  each  diaoordant  shrine. 

I  hesrd,  as  all  have  heard,  life'a  various  sloiy. 

And  in  no  careless hesrt  tranaeribed  the  talei 

But,  from  tiie  aneeta  of  men,  who  had  grown  hoary 

In  ahame  and  scorn,  from  groana  and  crowda  made  pato 

By  fiunine,  from  a  mother's  deaolato  wul 

Craha  polluted  child,  from  innocent  blood 

Poured  on  the  earth,  and  brows  anxious  and  pale 

Widi  the  heart's  warfve;  did  I  gather  food 

To  feed  my  many  thoqghta  |-hi  tameless  multitude. 

I  wandered  dwough  die  wre<fa  of  days  departed 
For  by  die  desolated  shore,  when  even 
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O'er  the  itfll  tea  and  Jagged  islets  darted 
The  light  of  moonriie ;  in  the  northen  Heaven, 
Among  the  douds  near  the  horizon  driven. 
The  nuNintains  lay  beneath  one  planet  pale ; 
Around  me,  broken  tombs  and  columns  riven 
Looked  Tsst  in  twilight,  and  the  sorrowing  gale 
Waked  in  those  niins  grey  ita  everlasting  wail ; 

I  knaw  wot  vibo  had  firamed  these  wonders  Chen, 
Nor  had  I  heard  the  stoir  of  their  deeds ; 
But  dwellings  of  a  race  01  mightier  men. 
And  monuments  of  less  ungentle  creeds, 
Tell  their  own  tale  to  him  who  wisely  heeds 
The  language  which  they  speak;  and  now,  to  me 
The  moonlight  making  pale  the  blooming  weeds. 
The  bright  stars  shining  in  the  breathless  sea, 
IntsvpreCed  those  scrolls  of  mortal  mystery. 

Such  man  has  been,  and  such  may  ret  become ! 
Aye,  wiser,  greater,  gentler,  even  than  they 
Who  on  the  fragments  of  yon  shattered  dome 
Have  stamped  ttie  sini  of'^oower — I  felt  the  sway 
Of  the  vast  stream  of  sges  near  away 
My  floating  thoughts— my  heart  beat  loud  and  Cast— 
Even  as  a  storm  let  loose  beneath  the  ray 
Of  the  still  moos,  my  spirit  onward  m«t 
Beneath  truth*s  steady  Deams  upon  its  twmdt  cast. 

It  shaU  be  Aus  no  more  I  Too  long,  too  long. 

Sons  of  the  glorious  dead  !  have  je  lain  bound 

In  darkness  and  in  ruin. — Hope  is  strong; 

Justice  and  Thith  their  winged  AM  have  finrnd — 

Awake!  arise  I  until  the  mi^ty  sound 

Of  your  career  shall  scatter  m  its  gust 

The  thrones  of  the  oppressor,  and  the  ground 

Hide  the  last  altai's  unregarded  dust. 

Whose  Idol  has  so  long  betrayed  your  impiout 

It  must  be  so-^I  will  arise  and  waken 
The  multitude,  and,  like  a  sulphurous  hill 
Which  on  a  sudden  from  its  snow  has  shaken 
'  The  swoon  of  sges,  it  shall  burst,  and  fill 
The  world  with  desnsing  fire ;  it  must,  it  wiU—- 
It  may  not  be  restrained  1 — and  who  shall  stand 
Amid  tiie  rocking  earthquake  steadbst  still, 
But  Laon  f  on  high  IVeedom's  desert  hmd 
A  tower  whose  marble  walls  the  leagued  stoma  withstand! 

One  aammer  nloht,  in  eommmie  widi  the  hope 
Thus  deeply  fed,  amid  those  rains  grey 
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1  Hfttdiedi  bene«th  the  daric  sky's  stairy  oops ; 
And  erer  from  that  hour  apon  ms  lay 
The  harden  of  this  hope,  and  night  or  day, 
In  vision  or  in  dream,  doTO  to  my  hreast: 
Among  mankind,  or  when  gone  fiur  sway 
To  the  lone  shores  and  mountains,  'twas  a 
Which  fidkwed  whers  I  fled,  and 


when  IdidMt 


These  hopes  found  words  through  which  my  ipiiit  sought 

To  WBSTe  a  hondage  of  such  sympathy 

As  might  create  some  response  to  the  thought 

Which  ruled  me  now — and,  as  the  T^Miurs  lie 

Bright  in  the  out-spread  momings's  radiancy. 

So  were  d&ese  Noughts  invested  with  die  light 

Of  lannage ;  and  ul  bosoms  made  lejfij 

On  which  Its  lustre  streamed,  whene'er  it  might 

Thro'  darkness  wide  and  deep  those  tranced  qpirits  snuts^ 

Yes,  many  an  eye  widi  dissy  tears  waa  dim, 
And  oft  I  thount  to  clasp  my  own  heart's  brodierv 
When  I  oould  feel  the  listener's  senses  swim. 
And  hear  hii  breath  its  own  swift  gaspings  smother. 
Even  as  my  words  evoked  them — and  another, 
And  yet  another,  I  did  fondly  deem. 
Felt  that  we  all  were  sons  of  one  great  moduri 
And  the  cold  truth  such  sad  reverse  did  seem, 
As  to  awake  in  grief  from  some  ddightful  dream 

Yes,  oft  beside  the  ruined  labyrindi 

Which  skirts  the  hoary  eaves  of  the  green  deep. 

Did  Laoo  and  his  friend  on  one  grey  plinth. 

Round  whose  worn  base  the  wild  waves  hiss  and  lei^ 

Resting  at  eve,  a  lolfy  converse  keep : 

And  that  his  friend  was  fidse,  may  now  be  said 

Calmly— that  he  like  other  men  could  weep 

Tears  which  sre  lies,  and  could  betray  and  ipiead 

Snares  for  that  guileless  heart  vrtiich  for  his  own  had 

Then,  had  no  great  aim  recompensed  my  sorrow, 
I  must  have  sought  dsrk  respite  from  its  stress 
In  dreamless  rest,  in  slee]^  that  lees  no  morrow— 
For,  to  tread  life's  dismaying  wilderness 
Widiottt  one  smUe  to  cheer,  one  voice  to  bless,    . 
Amid  the  snares  and  scofi  of  human  kind, 
la  hard — but  1  betrayed  it  not,  nor  less 
With  love  that  aoomed  return  sought  to  unbind 
The  interwoven  clouds  which  make  its  wisdom  blind. 


With  deathless  minds,  which  leave  where  tfaey  have  past 
A  I  ath  of  light,  my  soul  communion  knew; 
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TOl  from  that  glorious  intercoone,  at  luC, 

As  from  a  mine  of  magic  store,  I  drew 

Words  which  were  weapons ; — round  my  heart  there  grew 

The  adamantine  armour  of  their  power — 

And  from  my  fancy  wines  of  goUCen  hue 

Sprapif  forttK— yet  not  alone  from  wisdom's  tower, 

A  roiniatw  of  truth,  these  plumes  young  Laon  bore. 

An  onhtB  with  my  parents  lived,  whose  cvea 
Were  loadstars  of  delight,  which  drew  me  home 
When  I  might  wander  forth :  nor  did  I  prize 
Aqght  human  thing  beneath  Heaven's  m^ty  dome 
Beyond  this  child:  ao  when  sad  hours  were  eome. 
And  baflied  hope  like  ice  still  dung  to  me, 
Sinee  kin  were  cold,  and  friends  hiui  now  beoome 
HeartleM  and  false,  I  turned  from  all,  to  be, 
Pytbna,  the  only  source  of  tears  and  snules  to  the*. 

WhAtwertdiouthcnf  A  child  most  inlantiBe^ 

Tet  wandering  fiur  beyond  that  innocent  age 

In  aU  but  its  sweet  looks  and  mien  divine ; 

Even  then,  methought,  with  the  world's  tyrant  rage 

A  patient  warfiure  thy  young  heart  did  wage, 

WbCB  those  toft^ea  of  scarcely  consdous  thought. 

Seme  tale,  or  thine  own  fancies,  would  engage 

To  overflow  with  tears,  or  cooTene  fraiyht 

Wldk  passion^  o'er  their  depths  its  fleetmg  light  had  wtaa^U 

She  moved  upon  this  earth  a  shape  of  bcii^^tiMSi^ 

A  power,  that  from  its  objects  scsrcefy  drew 

One  impulse  of  her  being —  in  her  lightness 

Most  like  some  radiant  cloud  of  morning  dew, 

Which  wanders  through  the  waate  air's  pathless  hlutf, 

To  nourish  some  iar  desert;  she  did  seem 

Beside  me,  gathering  beau^  as  she  grew. 

Like  the  bright  shade  of  some  immortal  dream  [stream. 

Which  walks,  when  tempest  sleeps,  the  wave  of  lift's  dsik 

As  mine  own  shadow  was  this  child  to  me^ 

A  second  self,  far  dearer  and  more  fiur } 

Which  dothed  in  undissolving  radiancy 

All  those  steep  paths  which  languor  and  despajr 

Of  human  things  had  made  so  &rk  and  bare, 

But  which  I  trod  alone — nor,  till  bereft 

Of  friends,  and  overcome  by  loody  care, 

Knew  I  what  solace  for  that  loss  was  left, 

Though  by  a  bitter  wound  my  trusting  heart  was  cleft 

Onoe  she  was  dear,  now  ahe  was  all  I  had 

To  love  in  human  U& — this  pkiymate  swee^ 
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This  ehUd  of  twdne  yetn  old — lo  she  wu  mido 
My  lole  anociate,  and  her  willing  feet 
Wandered  with  mine  where  earth  and  ocean  mee^ 
Beyond  the  aerial  mountains  whose  vast  cells 
The  unreposing  billows  ever  beat, 
Through  forests  wide  and  old,  and  lawny  dells, 
Where  boughs  of  incense  droop  over  the  emerald 

And  warm  and  light  I  felt  her  clasping  hand 
When  twined  in  mine :  she  followed  yAiert  1  wen^ 
Throagh  llie  lone  paths  of  our  immortal  land. 
It  had  no  waste,  but  some  memorial  lent 
Which  strung  me  to  my  toil — some  monument 
Vital  with  mmd :  then  Cytfana  by  my  side, 
Until^  the  bright  and  beaming  day  were  spent. 
Would  rest,  with  looks  entreating  to  abide, 
Too  earnest  and  to  sweet  ever  to  be  denied. 


And  soon  I  could  not  have  refused  hei>— dius 

For  ever,  day  and  m^^t,  we  two  were  ne'er 

Parted,  but  when  brief  ileep  divided  us : 

And,  when  the  pauses  of  the  lulling  air 

Of  noon  beside  the  sea  had  made  a  lair 

For  her  soothed  senses,  in  my  arms  she  slept^ 

And  I  kept  watch  over  her  slumbers  there. 

While,  as  the  shifting  visions  o'er  her  >wept^ 

'Amid  her  innocent  rest  by  turns  she  smil'd  and  wept. 

And,  in  die  murmur  of  her  dreams,  was  heard 
Sometimes  the  name  of  Laon : — suddenlv 
She  would  arise,  and,  like  the  secret  biro 
Whom  sunset  wakens,  fill  the  shore  and  sky 
With  her  sweet  accents— a  wild  melody  I 
Hymns  which  my  soul  had  woven  to  fVeedom,  strong 
The  source  of  passion,  whence  they  rose  to  be 
Triumphant  strains,  which,  life  a  spirit's  tongue. 
To  the  enchanted  waves  that  child  of  glory  sung. 


Her  white  arm^  lifted  through  the  shadowy  i 
Of  her  loose  hair—oh,  exoeUently  great 
Seemed  to  me  then  my  purpose,  the  vast  theme 
Of  those  impassioned  songs,  when  Cytfana  sate 
Amid  die  calm  which  rapture  doth  create 
After  its  tumult,  her  heart  vibrating, 
Her  spirit  o'er  die  ocean's  floating  state 
From  ner  deep  eyes  &r  wandering,  on  the  wing 
Of  visions  that  were  mine,  beyona  ita  utmost  spring 

For,  before  Cythna  loved  it,  had  my  sone 
Peopled  with  tboi^hts  die  boundless  universe. 
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A  mighty  congregation,  which  were  itrong 

'Where'er  th^  trod  the  darkness  to  disperse 

The  dood  of  that  unutterable  curse 

WUsh  clings  upon  mankind: — all  things  heeam* 

Shives  to  my  holy  and  hennc  Terse, 

Berth,  se%  and  dcy,  the  pUnets,  life,  and  fiune. 

And  fiitak  er  wfaata'er  dse  binds  the  world's  wondrout  fraask 

And  Ais  beloved  child  tiius  felt  the  sway 

Of  my  conceptions,  gathering  like  a  doud 

The  very  wind  on  which  it  rdls  away : 

Hers  too  were  all  my  thoughts,  ere  yet,  endowed 

With  music  and  with  light,  their  llMuitains  flowed 

In  poesy  i  end  her  still  and  earnest  £Mie, 

Mlid  with  feelings  iHiich  intensely  glowed 

tmhiny  was  turned  on  mine  with  spMddess  graes^ 

Watdimg  the  hopes  which  there  her  heart  had  leaiBedtotfaea. 

In  m^  communion  widi  this  purest  heii^ 
ITiudlfd  i">*f-«*f*wr  leaL  pT*d  madit  ™^y  wise 


In  knowledge,  which  in  hers  mine  own  mind 

Left  in  the  human  world  few  mysteriest 

How  without  fear  of  evil  or  disguise 

Wsa  Cythna  I — mhat  a  spirit  stronff  and  mUdy 

Which  death,  or  pain,  or  peril,  cmud  despiM^ 

Yet«nelt  in  tenderness  1  what  genius  wild. 

Yet  mighty,  was  indosed  witl&  one  simple  child 

New  lore  was  this— old  age  with  its  grey  hair» 

And  wrinkled  lep^ends  of  unworthy  things, 

And  icy  sneers,  is  nooflht:  it  cannot  dsre 

To  bunt  the  chains  which  life  for  ever  flings 

On  the  entangled  soul's  aspiring  wings, 

So  is  it  cold  and  cruel,  and  is  made 

The  careleos  slave  of  that  dsrk  power  whidi  brings 

Evil,  like  bliffht  on  man,  who,  still  betrayed, 

Laqgfaa  o^er  we  grave  in  which  his  hying  hopes  are  laid 

Nor  are  the  strong  and  the  severe  to  keep 

The  empire  of  the  world :  thus  Cythna  taught 

Even  in  d&e  visions  of  her  eloquent  sleep, 

Unconscious  of  the  power  through  which  she  wrought 

The  woof  of  such  intelligible  thought. 

As  from  the  tranquil  strength  whidi  cradled  lay 

In  her  smile-peopled  rest,  my  spirit  sought 

Why  the  deceiver  and  the  s||ive  has  sway 

O'er  heralds  so  divine  of  truth's  srising  day. 

Within  that  feirest  form,  the  femde  mind    . 
Untainted  by  die  poison  clouds  which  rest 
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On  Ae  dnk  worid,  a  Mcred  hone  did  ftndi 

But  elae,  fixmi  the  wide  earth's  metefnal  brant, 

VictoriouB  Evil,  which  had  diapoMest 

All  native  power,  had  those  fair  children  torn. 

And  made  them  liaves  to  eoodie  hie  vile  nnreet, 

And  minitter  to  lust  its  joys  fbriom. 

Till  they  had  Isemed  to  hceathe  the  atmoaphera  of  sesni. 

This  missiy  waa  but  coldly  fi^lt,  tai  she 

Became  my  onlv  firiend,  vriio  had  indued 

My  purpose  with  a  wider  nprnpathy  i 

Thus,  Cvthna  mourned  wiui  me  die  servitude 

In  whicn  the  half  of  hnnun  kind  were  mewed. 

Victims  of  lust  and  hate,  the  slaves  of  slaves, 

She  momrned  that  gnee  and  power  were  thrown  as  feed 

To  the  hyena  Inst,  whe,  among  graves, 

Ovsr  has  loathed  meal,  laughing  in  agony,  imvM. 

*  And  I,  still  gaming  on  lAmt  glorious  ohSd, 
Even  as  diese  thimffhts  Aimed  o'er  her  >— ^ydina  sweet 
Well  with  the  wodd  art  then  nnreeonciled ; 
Never  will  peace  and  human  nature  meet. 
Till  free  and  equal  man  and  woman  greet 
Domestic  neaoe;  and  ere  this  power  caBHdDs 
In  human  hearts  its  ealm  and  holy  seat. 
This  slavery  must  be  broken." — ^As  I  spake. 
From  Cythna's  ^es  a  light  of  erakation  bv^EO. 

She  replied  eamesdy  :-^  It  shall  be  mine, 
This  task,  mine,  Laonl — thou  hast  much  to  gaiat 
Nor  wilt  thou  at  poor  Cythna's  mide  repine, 
If  she  should  lead  a  happy  female  train 
To  meet  thee  over  the  rqoidng  plain. 
When  myriada  at  thy  call  shall  throng  sfooid 
The  Golden  Qty."— Then  the  child  did  stndtt 
My  arm  upon  her  tremuioua  heart,  and  wound 
Her<        ^  ■  •     '     ' 


upon  ner  tremuioua  heart,  ana  wouna 
about  my  neck,  till  some  reply  she  fevBd» 


I  smiled,  and  ipake  not--*  Whsre&ire  dost  diontmile 

At  what  I  sayf    Laon,  I  am  not  weak, 

And,  though  my  cheek  might  become  pale  the  aUle^ 

With  thee,  if  diou  desirest,  will  I  seek 

Through  their  array  of  banded  slaves  to  wreak 

Ruin  upon  the  tyrsntL    I  had  thought 

It  was  more  hard  to  turn  rov  unpractised  cheek 

To  seom  and  shame,  and  this  beloved  spot 

And  thee,  O  dearest  friend,  to  leave  and  mnimw  aot** 

*  Whenoe  eame  I. what  I  amf    Thou,  Laon, 
How  a  young  child  should  thus  undaunted  bei 
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Mediinlci,  it  is  power  wliiA  thoa  betlowwt; 

THroagfa  which  1  wek,  by  moel  rewmbling  tiie«» 

So  to  beoome  most  good,  and  great,  and  freei 

Yet  tar  beyond  dua  Ooean't  utmoet  roar 

In  towen  and  huti  are  many  like  to  me, 

Who,  could  they  aee  thine  eyes,  or  fed  fuch  lora 

Am  I  ha?e  learnt  fifom  them,  like  me  would  fear  no  motw. 

"Think'it  Aoq  that  I  ihall  apeak  nnekilftiny. 
And  none  will  heed  me  f     I  remember  now. 
How  once  a  slave^  in  torturea  doomed  to  die. 
Was  laTcd,  beeanae  in  accent!  sweet  and  low 
He  aang  a  aong  his  Judge  lored  long  ago. 
As  he  was  led  to  death.— All  shall  relent 
Who  hear  me— tears  as  mine  hare  flowed,  shall  flow, 
Hearts  beat  aa  mine  now  beats,  with  such  intent 
As  renoratea  the  world ;— «  will  omnipotent  1 


'*  Yea,  I  win  tread  Pride's  golden  nalaoes, 
Throoffh  Penury's  roofless  huts  and  squalid 
Win  Ideacend,  where'er  in  abjectnesa  « 


Woman  with  some  Tile  sUtc  her  tyrant  dweUs, 

There  with  the  music  of  thine  own  sweet  speHs 

Win  disenchant  the  captivea,  and  wiU  pour 

For  the  despairing,  froor  the  crystal  wells 

Of  thy  deep  spirit,  reason's  migfatr  lore. 

And  power  shaU  then  abound,  ana  hope  arise  onoe  more, 

**  Can  man  be  free  if  woman  be  a  sIsto  f 

Chain  one  who  liTCL  and  breathes  this  boundless  air 

To  the  corruption  of  a  dosed  grare  I 

Can  they  whose  mates  are  beasH,  condemned  to  bear 

Scorn,  hesrier  fiur  than  toU  ar  anguish,  dare 

To  trample  their  oppressors  f    In  their  home 

Among  their  babes,  thou  knoweat  a  curse  would  wear 

The  shape  of  woman — ^hoary  crime  would  come 

Behind,  and  fraud  rebuild  religion's  tottering  dome. 

•*  I  am  a«JhiU:— I  would  not  yet  depart 

When  I  fo  fixrth  done,  bearing  the  lamp 

Aloft  which  thou  baa  kindled  m  my  heart, 

IfiDioaa  of  slaves  from  many  a  dungeon  damp 

ShaU  leap  in  Joy,  aa  the  benumbing  cramp 

Of  ages  learea  Aeir  limba— no  iU  may  harm 

Thy  Cythna  erer— truth  ita  radiant  stamp 

Has  fixed,  as  an  invulnerable  charm 

Upon  her  diSldren's  brow,  daik  fldsehood  to  disarnk 

^  Wait  vat  awhOe  fiar  the  appointed  dav— 
Thoa  wilt  depart,  and  I  witt  tears  shaU  stand 


[ 
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Watching  thy  dim  nil  Ant  the  ooeaa  gnjt 
Amid  the  dwellen  of  this  loiiely  land 
I  ihall  remain  alone — and  thy  oommand 
Shall  then  dlaiolTe  the  worid'a  miquiet  imioe^ 
And,  mnltitndinourai  the  deaert  aand 
Bome  on  the  ttan^  ita  milliona  ahall  adrance^ 
Throminf  vonad  dMe»  the  light  of  their 


•<TlMn,  like  the  fBteali  eraoBM  1 

Which  from  remolaat  glena  two  warring  winda 

InvolTO  in  Are,  which  not  the  looaened  fimntain 

Of  bioadeet  flooda  might  ijtiendi,  ahall  an  the  kinda 

Of  evil  catch  from  our  uniting  minda 

The  naric  which  muat  oonaume  them.— <Muyt  then 

Will  haTO  east  off  the  impotence  that  binds 

Her  childhgod  now,  and  tfarovigh  the  patha  of  men 

Will  paai,  aa  the  diaaned  hint  that  hannta  the  seipefll^s  i 


«^  We  parti— O  Laon*  I  must  dare,  nor  tremble 
To  meet  thcee  kwka  no  more,— Oh,  heavr  stroke  I 
Sweet  brother  of  mr  soul  t  csn  I  diaaemble 
The  agony  of  thia  Ooughtf*— Aa  thua  ahe  BM4ce 
The  ^thered  aoba  her  oulyering  aooenta  bndu^ 
And  m  my  arms  ahe  hid  htf  beating  breast 
I  remainmi  stiU  for  tea»— sodden  uie  woke 
As  one  awakes  from  sleeps  and  wildly  prest 
My  bosom,  her  whole  frame  impetuoudy  pa 


**  We  part  to  meet  aflain— but  von  blue  wastes 

Yon  desert  wide  ana  deep  holds  no  recess 

Within  whose  happy  silence,  thus  embnced 

We  might  surviTe  ul  iUs  in  <me  carem : 

Nor  dodi  the  grave — I  fear  'tis  paasionleas— 

Nor  jnn  cold  vacant  Heaven  : — ^we  meet  again  ^ 

Wid&in  the  minda  of  men,  whoae  lips  shall  blesa 

Our  memory,  and  whose  hopes  its  fight  retain 

WhcB  theae  dissevered  bones  sve  trodden  in  the  plain." 

1  could  not  spesk,  though  she  had  ceased,  ton  now 
The  fountains  of  her  feelings,  swift  and  deep. 
Seemed  to  suspend  the  tumult  of  their  flow  I 
So  we  srose,  and  by  the  star-light  ateep 
Went  homeward — neither  did  we  speak  nar  weep. 
But  pale,  were  calm. — ^With  paasion  thus  subdued. 
Like  evening  shades  that  o'er  the  mountains  i 
We  mored  towarda  our  home }  where,  in  thia  n  _ 
Each  from  the  other  aoHght  refiige  in  solitude, , 
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What  tfMfQghts  Imd  tway  o^er  Cydma'a  kmaltsr 
Hut  ni^^t,  I  know  not  t  but  my  own  did  worn 
Am  if  they  might  ten  thooMmd  yean  outoiimbcr 
Of  waking  lifi,  the  Tisiona  of  a  dreamt 
Winch  hid  in  one  dim  golph  the  troubled  stnam 
Of  ndnd ;  a  bonndleiB  ehaioa  wild  and  Taat^ 
Whoae  limiti  yet  were  nerer  inemory'a  tfieines 
And  I  lay  atniggUng  aa  iti  whirlwinda  Ml, 

ilbrn 


Sat  raptone  aick*  aomedniea  lor  pain 

Two  boon,  whoae  nighty  eirele  did  cmbiaoe 
JCore  tiane  than  might  make  grey  the  infrnt  worid, 
Bdfed  dm^  a  weary  and  tumukaoua  qnoe  I 
Whok  die  third  oame,  like  miat  on  breeaea  oorlad^ 
F^rom  ny  dim  deep,  a  shadow  wai  nnliirled  i 
MedMUffht,  upon  ttie  threshold  of  a  cave 
I  sale  with  Cythna ;  droc^ing  briny,  pearled 
Widi  dew  froin  the  wild  streamlet's  shattered  wave, 
Hnqfr  whara  we  aate^  to  taste  the  Joys  which  Natnre  gafa 

We  Brad  a  day  aa  we  were  wvmt  to  li?e» 
Bat  natmre  had  a  r«>be  of  glory  on, 
And  Ae  bright  air  o'er  e?eiy  shape  did  weave 
InteBMr  hues,  ao  that  the  herbless  atone, 
The  lesieaa  boiigh  among  tha  leaveaaloiM^ 
Had  being  dearer  than  its  own  oould  be^ 
And  Cythna's  pmre  and  radiant  sdf  waa  shown 
In  Aia  atraage  Tision,  ao  divine  te  me, 
That  if  I  loved  befiore,  now  lore  waa  agony. 


Mem  lied,  noon  eaase,  evenings  dien  night  deacendfd, 
And  we  pnUmged  cahn  talk  beneath  the  sphere 
Of  the  edaa  moon— when,  auddenly  waa  blended 
With  our  repoae  a  nameleia  sense  of  fear  i 
And  from  the  eave  behind  I  aeemed  to  hear 
fioonda  aalherinff  upwards  1 — aeeenta  incomplete, 
And  atiMd  diridn,— and  now,  more  near  and  near, 
A  tuBBolt  and  a  rush  of  thrangmg  feet 
The  eavam'a  secret  depths  beneath  tha  earth  did  beat. 

The  scene  waa  chauMd,  and  away,  away,  away  I 

Hirough  die  air  andorer  the  sea  we  sped, 

And  Cythna  in  my  sheltering  bosom  li^, 

Ani  the  winds  bore  mc-^thiough  the  darkness  spread 

Around,  the  gapinff  earth  then  Tomited 

Legiona  of  fiial  and  ghaady  ahapes,  whiah  himg 
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DjpoB  m J  flight  I  and  ever  m  we  fled 

nej  pludced  tt  Cydma— soon  to  me  then  dung 

A  lenae  of  actual  thinga  thoae  monatroua  dreami  aoMMig. 

And  I  lay  am^gg^ing  in  die  impotence 

Of  aleep,  while  outward  life  had  bunt  ita  hound. 

Though,  atill  deluded,  atrove  the  tortured  aenae 

To  ita  dire  wanderinoa  to  adapt  the  aound 

Which  in  the  light  or  mom  waa  poured  around 

Our  dwelling— hreathleaa,  pale  and  unaware 

I  roaeiand  all  the  cottage  crowded  found 

With  armed  men,  whoae  glittering  aworda  were  hare. 

And  whoaa  degraded  limha  the  ^rant'i  garb  did  wear. 

And  ere  with  rapid  lipa  and  gathered  brow 
I  could  denumd  the  cause— a  feeble  shriek^- 
It  waa  a  feeble  aliiiek:,  fiunt,  fiur,  and  low, 
Arreeted  me<— my  mein  ^prew  calm  and  meek, 
And,  graaping  a  amall  kmfe,  I  went  to  seelL 
Tliat  Toice  among  the  crowd —  'twaa  Cythna'a  cry  I 
Beneath  moat  calm  resolve  did  agonv  wreak 


ISeneatli  moat  calm  resolve  did  agonv  i 
Its  whirlwind  rage : — so  I  past  quieuy 
TUl  I  bdield,  where  bound,  that  dearei 


deareatdiUddidli*. 

I  atarted  to  behold  her,  far  deliaht 
And  exultation,  and  a  joyance  nee, 
Solemn,  serene,  and  lofty,  filled  the  light 
Of  the  calm  amile  with  which  she  looked  oo  me : 
So  that  I  feared  some  brainless  ecstasy, 
Wrought  firom  that  bitter  woe,  had  wildered  her— 
•'FaieweU!  fiureweU r  she  said,  as  I  drew  nigh. 
''At  first  my  paaot  waa  marred  by  dda  atrange  attr, 
Now  I  am  calm  as  trutli — its  chosen  minister. 

**  Look  not  ao,  La«iii-— say  frrewell  in  hopet 

Theae  bloody  men  are  but  the  slavies  who  bear 

Their  miatreaa  to  her  task — ^it  waa  my  aoope 

The  alavery  where  they  drag  me  now  to  share, 

And  amoQff  captivea  willing  chaina  to  wear 

Awhile— -ttie  rest  thou  knoweat    return,  dear  friend  I 

Let  our  first  triumph  trample  die  despair 

Which  would  enanare  ua  now,  for  in  die  end, 

In  victory  or  in  deadi  our  hopea  and  feara  muat  blend." 

Theae  worda  had  fidlen  on  my  unheeding  ear, 
Whilat  I  had  watched  the  motions  of  the  crew 
With  seeming  eardesa  glance ;  not  many  were 
Around  her,  lor  their  oomradeajuat  withdrew 
To  guard  aonoe  other  victim— ao  I  drew 
My  knil%  and  with  one  impuka  anddenly. 
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,  Aree  oTtMr  nomto  slew, 
I  a  feardi  bf  dM  tiiroflt,  «Bd  wick  kMi  or? 
I  invoked  to  death  «r  liboFly  1 

What  feDowed  dMB»  i  hnofv  iiot-*-lcir  A  flkroke 

On  ny  laiaed  arm  and  Baked  heed  oaane  d<Mi!B, 

Filfing  my  eyae  widi  Uood— ^rhen  I  awdM, 

I  felt  diat  ther  bed  beond  bm  in  mj  nrooii, 

And  up  a  roefc  which  oTiochanga  the  town, 

Bjr  the  neap  path  wore  boaiiiiff  me :  below, 

The  phdn  wai  fiDed  with  ilaughter,-'*orci«1wearn 

The  nnejards  and  the  hanpaata,  and  the  alow 

Of  biaiiaf  roofr  ihane  lar  e'er  the  white  &M»'a  Aev. 


Unon  thatToek  a  magiity  oojomn  atood, 
Whoee  capital  aeemed  sculptared  in  die  akj. 
Which  to  die  waiAwri  «'cr  the  aolitnde 
Of  diatont  aeaa,  from  agee  long  gone  Vjr, 
Had  many  a  landman «  o'er  iti  height  to  Aj 
Scareely  die  clood,  the  mhnre,  er  the  Uaat, 
Haapoweg    and  whan  the  ahadea  of  evening  Ue 
On  Earth  and  Ocean,  iti  aarved  laniaMta  CMt 
Themrfiiii  dayOight  fai  tkyoqgh  die  aiSriai  waato^ 

They  hen  ma  to  aaamna  in  die  hdl 
Beneadi  titat  column,  aaad  unbound  ma  ^dicfe ; 
And  one ^  atrip  aiaatorikt  aadonedidfiU 
A  Tamd  from  die  putrid  pool  I  onebara 
A  Uohtad  tovdi,  and  finr  widi  ffiendleai  ease 
Gnidad  my  alepa  dia  aaTcnpadia  ak»g. 
Then  op  a  atoap  and  dark  and  narrow  atakr 
We  would,  nnti]  the  Umhea'  fiery  tongue 
Amid  die  guihii^day  haamlaia  and  paUid  hung. 

They  miaed  me  to  die  pladbim  af  the  pQcb 

That  eolmnn'a  diasy  heights — the  gmto  of  bnaas 

Throng  which  diey  diraat  ma,  open  atood  the  whUe 

Aa  to  ito  ponderoua  and  auapended  maaa, 

Widi  ahahM  which  eat  into  die  fleah,  alaa  I 

¥Filh  hraian  linki,  my  naked  limba  diey  howd: 

The  grata,  aa  diey  departed  to  xepaaa, 

¥Fidi  honrid  clangour  fieU,  and  die  frr  aound 

Of  dtoir  iatirif«  atopa  in  die  danaa  gjaoia  waa  dfonFnad. 


The  noea  waa  eahn  and  Wghtu   around  that#ol»wn 
The  ormhaagiM  ahy  and  cndiiMr  laa 
Sataadfer^ln^^ 


I  of  briaf  franqr  oaat  on  wm. 
Bo  dmt  I  knew  not  my  own  mtaory: 
The  iaianda  and  tha  toeuntoina  in  th^day 
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Like  donda  repoted  afinr  t  and  I  oould  tee 
The  toim  amoiig  the  woodi  bdow  that  lay. 
And  the  dark  rocka  which  hound  tbe  bright  and  g^aaqr  h^r* 

It  ma  ao  ealm,  diat  acarce  the  feadiery  weed 
Sown  by  aome  eagle  on  the  topmoat  atone 
Swayed  m  the  air:— ao  brifffat  that  noon  did  breed 
No  ahadow  in  the  aky  beaide  mine  own — 
Mine^  and  die  ahadow  of  my  chain  alone. 
Below,  the  amoke  of  rooft  inTolved  in  flame 
Heated  like  niflht  I  all  elae  waa  dearly  ahowo 
In  tho  broad  ^are,  yet  aound  to  me  none  oame^ 
But  of  the  li?mg  blood  that  ran  within  my  framab 

The  peaee  of  madneaa  fled,  and  ah,  too  aoon  t 

A  ahip  waa  lying  on  the  aunny  main ;  ^  ^ 

Ila  aaila  were  flagging  in  the  breathleaa  nooih- 


Ita  diadow  Ut  beyond — that  eight  again 
Waked  with  ita  preaence,  in  my  tranced  brain 
The  atinn  of  a  known  aorrow,  keen  and  eold : 
I  knew  tibat  diip  bore  Cythna  o'er  the  plain 
Of  watera,  to  her  blighting  davery  sold, 
And  watched  it  widi  auch  thoughti  aa  muat  remain 

I  watched,  until  the  shades  of  eTening  wrapt 
Earth  like  an  ezhalation-^en  the  bark 
MoTed,  for  that  cdm  waa  by  the  sunset  anapt 
It  moved  a  speck  upon  the  Ocean  daric ; 
Soon  the  wan  atara  came  fordi,  and  1  oould  maik 
Ita  path  no  more  I— I  sought  to  doee  mine  eyes, 
But,  like  the  balls,  thev  lids  were  adff  and  ataik; 
I  would  haTe  risen,  but,  ere  that  I  could  riae, 
My  parched  akin  waa  split  with  piercing  agoniea» 

I  gnawed  my  brasen  ehain,  and  aougfat  to  aerer 

lu  adamantine  linka,  that  I  might  die. 

O  liberty  I  ^nvive  the  base  endeavour, 

Forgive  me,  if,  reserved  for  victory. 

The  Champion  of  tbjr  faith  e'er  sought  to  fly.~ 

That  atarry  niffht^  with  its  clear  silence,  sent 

Tamdeaa  reaolve  which  laughed  at  misery 

Into  my  soul — blinked  remembrance  lent 

To  that  anch  power,  to  me  such  a  aeveie  oontem. 

To  breathe,  to  be,  to  hope,  or  to  despair 
And  die,  I  oueationed  not;  nof,  though  the  Smi 
Its  diafta  of  agony  kindling  through  the  air 
Moved  over  me,  nor  though  in  evening  dui^ 
Or  when  the  atara  their  visible  courses  run, 
Or  morning;  the  wide  universe  waa  qwead 


THE  BEVOLT  OF  ISLAM.  i^ 

In  dreary  cnlranaf  round  me^  did  I  thun 

Ito  presence,  nor  eeek  refuge  with  the  dead 

From  one  laint  hope  whose  flower  a  dropping  poison  shed. 

Two  days  thus  past—- 1  neither  raved  nor  died— 

Thirst  raged  within  me,  like  a  scorpion's  nest 

Built  in  mine  entrails ;  I  had  spumed  aside 

The  water-vessel,  while  despair  possest 

Mv  thoughts,  and  neiW  no  drop  remained  1    The  uprest 

Of  the  third  sun  brought  hunger — but  the  crust,        * 

Which,  had  been  left,«was  to  my  craving  breast 

Fuel,  not  food.    I  chewed  ike  bitter  dust. 

And  bit  my  bloodless  arm,  and  licked  the  brazen  rust 

My  brain  began  to  ftil  when  the  fourth  mom 
Burst  o'er  the  golden  isles— a  fearful  sleep, 
Which,  through  the  caverns  dreary  and  forlorn 
Of  die  riven  soul,  sent  its  foul  dreams  to  sweep 
With  whirlwind  swiftness — a  &11  far  and  deep,— ^ 
A  gulph,  a  void,  a  sense. of  senselessness — 
These  thinss  dwelt  in  mo,  even  as  shadows  keep 
Their  watch  in  some  dim  chamel's  loneliness, 
A  shonleBs  sea,  a  sky  sunless  and  planetless ! 

The  fcnns  whicii  peopled  this  terrific  trance 
I  well  remember— like  a  quire  of  devils. 
Around  me  thev  involved  a  giddy  dance ; 
Legions  seemed  gathering  from  the  mis^  levels 
Of  Ocean,  to  sunplv  those  ceaseless  revels. 
Foul  ceaseless  snadows : — thought  could  not  divide 
The  actual  world  from  these  entangling  evils, 
Which  so  bemocked  themselves,  that  I  descried 
All  shapes  like  mine)>wn  sel(  hideously  multiplied. 

The  sense  ot  day  and  niffht,  of  Idse  and  trae. 

Was  dead  within  me.    Yet  two  visions  burst 

That  darknessr-one*  m  since  that  hour  I  knew. 

Was  not  a  phantom  of  the  realms  accurst. 

Where  then  my  spirit  dwelt— but  of  the  first 

I  know  not  yet,  was  it  a  dream  or  no. 

But  both,  though  not  distincter,  were  immersed 

In  hues  vdiich,  when  through  memory's  waste  they  flow 

Make  their  divided  streams  more  bright  and  rapid  now 

Methongfat  that  gate  was  lifUd,  and  the  seven. 
Who  bvcoght  me  thither,  four  stiff  corpses  bore. 
And  hom  the  fiieze  to  the  four  winds  of  Heaven 
Hung  them  on  high  by^the  entangled  hair: 
Swarthy  were  three— the  fourth  was  very  fair  i 
As  they  retired,  the  golden  moon  upsprang. 
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And  lagniiljf,  oat  in  tlM  giddy  air, 
IfMning  that  I  might  tat,  I  atreidiad  and 
Otot  dM  ahapelaaa  dtptik  ia  whkh  ' 


A  woman'a  ahapar  sow  bak  and  aoM  and  Um^ 
The  dwdling  of  the  auuiy-eoloioped  worn 
Hung  there,  die  while  and  hollow  cheek  I  imm 
To  my  diy  lipa— that  ra^anoe  did  inlbni 
Thoae  horny  eyaa t  wheae  waa  ^hat  witfaeiad  iimt 
Alaa^akal  it  aeamed  that  Cytfana'a  ghoat 
Laughed  in  thoae  loeh%  and  that  the  fleah  waawirti 
Within  my  teeth  t— a  whirtwind  keen  aa  froat 
Then  in  its  ainkinf  fl^ha  my  aiakafiing  spirit  Utk 


Then  aeemed  it  that  a  tameieaa  hunfeana 
Ainooe,  and  hore  me  in  ita  dark  oareer 
Beyond  the  aun,  heyond  the  otaxa  that  wana 
On  the  Teq;e  of  fonaleaa  ■nace  it  langmahed 
'  And,  dyings  lefta  ailenea  lona  and  drear. 
More  homhle  than  finnine : — in  die  deep 
The  shape  of  an  old  man  did  then  appearr 
Stately  and  heautHbl ;  tiiat  dreadfol  deep 
Hia heavenly amika dli^ened^  and  I aonld ma^mMmef, 

And,  when  the  hltedlng  laaN  had  iUleni  I  um 
That  oolnmn,  and  dioae  eoipeea,  and  the  moofli 
And  felt  the  poiaonoaa  tooth  of  hangar  gnaw 
My  vitala,  I  r^oed,  aa  if  Ae  hoon 
Of  lenaeleea  death  would  he  aodorded  aooa  ;^ 
When  from  that  atony  aloom  a  Toioe  aroae, 
Solemn  and  aweet  aa  when  low  winda  attone 
The  midnight  lineal  the  grate  did  then  uneleaaf 
And  on  th^  rereffeiid  liorm  the  aaoonUglit  did  repoafc 


He  atruck  my  bhdna,  and  aentty  ^aka  and  i 

Aa  they  were  looaened  hy  that  Hermit  old, 

Mine  eyea  were  of  their  madneea  half  hegniled, 

•To  anawer  thoae  kind  kwka. — He  did  umM 

Hit  giant  arma  around  me,  to  uphold 

My  wretched  ibume;  my  icorciied  limha  he  weond 

In  linen  moist  and  balmy,  and  aa  eold 

Aa  dew  to  droopinff  leaves »— the  chain,  with  soond  [heaml 

Like  earthquake,  &aagh  the  chasm  of  that  sleep  aiair  did 

Aa,  lifting  me,  it  M  l<— What  Best  I  heard, . 
Were  billows  leaping  on  the  harbour  bar, 
And  the  shrill  seawind,  whoee  breathe  idly  stirred 
M]f  hair ;— I  looked  abroad,  and  saw  a  atar 
Shining  beaide  a  aail,  and  ^tant  fiur 
That  moontain  and  ita  oolumn,  die  known  i 
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Of  tiboM  who  In  die  wide  deep  wandering  are, 

80  that  I  feared  tome  Spirit,  fell  and  dark, 

la  tnnoe  had  lainme  thoa  within  a  fiendish  bark. 


For  now,  indeed,  o^er  the  aalt  sea  billow 
I  BaOed:  jet  dared  not  look  upon  the  ahape 
Of  liim  who  mled  the  helm,  although  the  pillow 
For  my  fight  head  was  hollowed  in  his  Up, 
And  mj  Iwre  limba  his  mantle  did  enwrap, 
Fearing'itwasaflend:  at  last,  he  bent 
O'er  me  hia  aged  fiice;  as  if  to  snap 
Thoae  dreadral  tfaongfata  the  gentle  grandaire  bent. 
And  to  my  inmost  sonl  his  soothing  looks  he  sent 

A  soft  and  healing  potion  to  my  lips 

At  interrals  he  raiaed — now  lookea  on  high. 

To  mark  if  yet  the  starry  giant  dips 

His  lone  in  tiie  dim  sea — ^now  cheerlngly. 

Though  he  said  little,  did  he.speak  to  me. 

"  It  ia  a  firiend  beside  thee — ^take  good  cheer, 

Poor  victim,  Aou  art  now  at  libet^ !" 

I  joyed  as  ^ose  a  hmnan  tone  to  hear, 

Who  in  edls  deep  and  lone  haTe  langoished  many  a  year. 

A  dim  and  feehk  Joy,  whoae  glimnses  oft 
Were  onendied  in  a  relapoe  of  wiidering  dreams 
Yet  stm  methought  we  railed,  until  alon 
The  star*  of  night  grew  pallid,  and  the  beams 
Of  mem  descended  on  the  ocean  streams. 
And  still  that  aged  man,  so  grand  and  mild. 
Tended  me,  even  as  some  sick  mother  seems 
To  hang  In  hope  over  a  dying  child, 
Tin  In  me  asnre  East  darkness  again  was  piled. 

And  iSben  die  mght-wmd,  steaming  from  the  sbore» 

Sent  odoors  dying  sweet  across  the  sea. 

And  the  swift  boat  the  fittle  waves  which  bore. 

Were  cut  br  its  keen  keel,  thouffh  slantingly  i 

Soon  I  ooold  hear  the  leaves  si«i,  and  cotud  see 

The  myrtle  Uossoms  starring  ue  dim  novo,         ^ 

As  psst  the  pebbly  beach  the  boat  did  lee 

On  sidelong  wiqg  Into  a  ailent  cove. 

Where  ebon  pines  a  shade  under  the  starlight  woraw 


CAMTO  IV. 

Ae  old  man  took  the  oars,  and  aoon  the  bark 
Smote  on  the  beach  beside  a  tower  of  stone ; 
It  was  a  crumbling  heap  whose  portal  dark 
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9rith  bfcMHiifaig  lYj  tnilt  was  «v«gioim  i 

Upon  whoM  floor  the  ipangliiig  nndi  wet«  i 

And  rarest  MMhdli,  whidi  Ike  eCmal  floodl« 

Slave  to  the  mother  of  the  months,  had  thrown 

Within  the  walls  of  that  grey  tower,  which  stood 

A  changi^ling  of  man's  art,  nursed  amid  Natasa'a  hrocd. 

When  the  old  man  his  boat  had  anehored* 
He  woond  me  in  his  anas  with  tender  oaie, 
And  very  lew  hut  kindly  words  ho  said, 
And  bore  me  through  the  tower  adown  a  stair. 
Whose  smooth  deseent  soma  oesseless  step  to  wear 
For  many  a  Tear  had  fidlen^— Wa  eame  at  last 
To  a  small  cqambcr,  which  with  mosses  rare 
Was  tapestried,  where  me  his  soft  hands  plaesd 
Upon  a  couch  of  jpaas  and  oak^laares  intsriaeed. 


The  moon  was  dsrting  liumigh  Iha  lattleea     ^ 
Its  ydlow  light,  warm  as  the  beams  of  dsj'^ 
So  warm,  that  to  admit  tiia  dewy  breeie, 
The  old  Boan  opened  them  i  the  moonUffht  lay 
Upon  a  lake  whose  waMs  wore  their  pEqr 
Bven  to  tha  thrssheld  of  that  hmely  homa: 
Within  was  seen,  in  the  dim  wavering  ray, 
The  antiqua  sculptured  Nof,  and  many  a  tona 
Whoaa  km  bad  made  liiat  sage  all  diat  he  had  beeaaa 

Hie  rocfc-built  knlilr  a#  the  sea  was  pMC^^ 

And  I  was  on  tha  margin  of  a  laka^ 

A  lonely  lake,  amid  the  IbresM  vast 

And  snowy  mountains  {—did  my  spirit  waka 

From  sleep,  as  many-coloored  as  Uie  snake 

That  girls  eternity  f  in  life  and  truth. 

Might  not  my  heart  its  cravings  ever  slake  t 

Was  Cythna  then  a  dream,  and  all  my  youtii, 

And  all  its  hopes  and  fears,  and  aU  its  Joy  and  rethf 

Thus  madness  came  affain,-'-4i  milder  madneas^ 
Which  darkened  nought  but  time's  unquiet  flow 
With  supernatural  ahades  of  clinging  aadness  i 
That  gentle  Hermit^  in  my  helpless  woe^ 
B^  my  sick  couch  was  busjr  to  and  fro, 
Like  a  strong  spirit  ministnat  of  good  t 
When  I  was  h^ed,  he  led  me  forth  to  ahow 
The  wonders  of  his  sylvan  solitude, 
And  we  together  sate  by  that  isle-fretted  flood. 

He  knew  his  soothing  wmds  to  weave  widi  akill 
Rrom  all  my  madness  told:  like  mine  own  heart, 
Of  Cythna  would  he  question  me,  until 
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That  dnilliiig  nam*  bad  MMtd  tP  Biake  ■!•  ttMl» 
From  hia  lamiliar  lipa--4l  waa  sot  art» 
Of  wiadoB  aad  of  inatiGa  whan  he  apciLe«« 
When  mid  aoft  looka  of  pkv,  th«fa  would  dart 
A  iflanea  aa  kaao  aa  it  tha  Ufht&iiig'a  atroka 
Whan  it  doth  nw  tha  kaola  of  aooia  aooaatxal  oak. 


Thaa  alowly  from  m  tani»  tha  daKknaaanQadf 
If  7  thooghta  their  <raa  anmy  did  ra^aanane 
Throoah  dia  anrhanhnanti  of  that  Hannit  old) 
Then  I  badiougfat  ma  of  the  glonoua  doacft 
Of  tiioaa  who  atamlj  atniggfa  to  xduna 
The  hmip  of  Hope  o'ar  nao'a  bawildared  lo^ 
Andy  aittioff  hy  tha  wateia^  in  tha  s^oom 
Of  ere,  to  Oat  friand'a  heart  I  tola  my  dioogbfr^ 
That  heart  waich  had  grown  old»  hut  bad  oonupfted  1 

That  hoarj  nan  had  apant  hia  Iif«IoBg  aga 
la  conrene  with  dia  dead»  who  leave  the 


Of  erar-honiiag  though  on  many  a  paoc. 
When  they  acre  gone  into  tha  aaneeleea  £uap 
Of  gnrea  I— hia  q»icit  thna  beaame  a  lamp 
Of  aplendeiir,  lake  to  those  on  whioh  it  liBd. 
Throorii  peopled  hannt%  the  city,  and  tha  cams. 
Deep  thint  lor  knowledge  had  Ua  footatana  lea. 
And  all  tha  waya  of  nan  among  mankind  aa  read. 


But  eimtom  maketbUiadaad  abdnmla 

The  lirftieat  hearta:— be  bad  beheld  the  woe 

In  which  mankind  waa  bound,  but  deemed  Aat  &te 

Whieb  made  tiiem  a^ect  would  pceaerve  them  ao  i 

And  in  meh  fiuth,  tome  ateadfimt  joy  to  know. 

He  aonght  thaa  cailt  bat,  when  iame  want  abroad 

That  one  in  Aigolia  did  undergo 

Tortnre  fiir  libaS^,  and  that  the  orowd 

High  tvndM  from  gifted  Upa  bad  ba«d  and  Mdegttoodb 

And  Aat  die  maltitnde  waa  gatfaaring  wida^ 
Hia  spirit  leaped  within  hia  aged  firmna; 
In  lonelv  peace  be  eould  no  more  abide. 
But  to  the  land  on  which  the  Tiotoes  flame 
Had  fed,  my  native  bmd,  the  Hermit  came : 
Each  heart  waa  Aare  a  ihield,  and  every  tongna 
Waa  aa  a  aword  of  truth— -young  liOoa'a  name 
Rallied  dieir  aecret  bopet^  through  tyranta  song 
Hpnas  af  trionphaatjoy  ow  acatteted  tribea  anmi^. 


He  came  to  die  lane  oohuan  on  tha  roel^ 
And  with  hia  aweet  and  mighty  eloauenca 
The  haaiti  of  thoae  who  watched  itoid  unlodu 
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And  made  tiiem  mdt  in  tean  of  penitence. 

Th^  gave  him  entrance  free  to  bear  me  thence. 

**  Since  thia,"  die  old  man  laid,  **  aeven  years  are  spent. 

While  aloirly  trudi  on  tiijr  beiu^ted  sense 

Has  crept  i  the  hope  which  wildered  it  has  lent, 

MeannUk^  to  me  the  power  of  a  subUme  intent. 

''Tea,  from  the  records  of  my  Toutiiftd  state, 
And  from  the  lore  of  bards  and  sages  old, 
FVom  whatsoe'er  mj  wakened  thoughts  create 
Out  of  fhe  hopes  of  thine  aspirings  bold. 
Have  I  oollected  language  to  unfold 
Truth  to  my  oountrymeni  fitmi  shore  to  shore 
Doctrines  of  human  power  my  words  have  told; 
They  have  been  heara,  and  men  aspire  to  more 
Than  diey  haTO  erer  gained  or  erer  lost  of  yore. 

"  In  secret  chambers  parents  read,  and  weep, 
My  writings  to  their  babes,  no  longer  blind; 
And  young  men  gadier  when  their  tyranta  aleep, 
And  vows  of  fiuth  each  to  the  other  bind ; 
And  marriageable  maidens,  who  have  pined 
With  love,  till  life  seemed  melting  through  their  look, 
A  warmer  seal,  a  nobler  hope,  now  find ; 
And  every  bosom  thus  is  rapt  and  shook, 
ike  autumn,  myriad  leayes  in  one  swoln  mountain  brook 

"^  The  tyrants  of  die  Golden  City  tremble 

At  voices  which  are  heard  about  die  streets ; 

The  ministers  of  fraud  can  scarce  dissemble 

The  lies  of  their  own  heart ;  but  when  one  meets 

Another  at  the  shrine,  he  inly  weets. 

Though  he  says  nothing,  tliat  the  truth  ia  known ; 

Murderers  are  pale  upon  the  judgment-seats, 

And  sold  grows  vile  even  to  die  wealdiy  crone, 

And  Uughter  filla  the  Fsne,  and  curses  shike  the  Throne. 

"  Kind  dioughts,  and  mighty  hopea,  and  gende  deeds 

Abound,  for  fearless  love,  and  the  pure  law 

Of  mild  equality  and  peace  sucoeeos 

To  faitha  which  long  nave  held  the  world  in  awe, 

Bloody,  and  falae,  and  cold : — aa  whirlpools  draw 

All  wrecks  of  Ocean  to  their  chasm,  the  sway 

Of  div  strong  genius,  Laon,  which  foresaw 

This  hope,  compels  all  spirits  to  obey, 

Which  round  thy  secret  stzengdi  now  throng  in  wide  am^'. 

'*  For  I  have  been  thy  passive  inslrumenf — 
(As  thus  die  old  man  spake,  his  countenance 
Gleamed  en  me  like  a  spirit's) — "thou  hast  lent 
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To  me,  to  1^  A*  ponw  to  adv«iM« 

Towanit  this  uafBraeeB  dolvrmEMMe 

Fkom  our  ineeMna  cbiWM—«7»  thou  dUii  BiMT 

Hist  lamp  of  bopo  oa  Uriif  whisk  tisM^ 

Nordumgo  may  Hoi  cnMush«  sod  mi 

Of  good  ws  o^sg  the  wmlA  its  piAiiiiii  hsmm  tc  I 


"But  I,  slss!  am  boA  mwSmrmm  snd  sM» 
And,  dmugh  the  woof  of  irisdsm  I  know  m 
To  die  in  hoes  ollsngiiage,  I  am  sold 


In  seemiim,  snd  the  hopes  whkh  inly  dimtt 
hatldii- 


My  msnners  note  that  I  didkng repel» 
Bot  Leon's  nsme  to  the  tmmJtiMms  thni  _ 
Were  like  die  star  whose  bsame  the  wawesi 
And  tempests,  and  his  soul-sobdamg  tangas 
Wcrs  as  a  IsBoe  to  qneU  the  mailed  esmt  of  wsengii 

*  Perehanee  hlood  need  not  fleii^  if  tfwil  atlsMdt 
WoaU'rtnae:  perchance  Um  Tery  slams  wenld  spare 
Theur  bcethxeo  sad  themseWssy  great  is  the  sireflgib 
Of  words— Cor  lately  did  a  BssMen  Mt, 
Who  from  her  childhood  has  hsen  tmight  to  hear 
The  tyrant's  heaiisst  yeka,  ssiss,  snd  mske 
Her  sex  the  law  of  truth  and  freedom  hesr  i 
And  with  these  quiet  werd*-^  for  tUne  own  sake 
IpfiAeeiffa»me,'--did«klhi    ' 


"  AU  hearts,  that  eteft  tibe  twtmttr,  whe  had 
Her  meek  calm  frames  ere  it  wae  yet  impaled, 
Looeened  her  weeping  th»  i  nov  eould  be  kMbii 
One  human  hand  to  lurm  her-iwnamaittd 
Therefore  she  walks  through  Ae  gkeat  CHy,  iPsiled 
In  Tirtne'e  adamantine  efequeaee^ 
'Gainet  soom,  and  deeth,  snl  pain,  thus  trebly  mmkd^ 
And,  Uending  in  the  SBsilea  ef  that  defoMO 
The  Serpent  and  the  Doie^  Wiadom  and  ~ 


''The  wild-eyed  womes  livm«  1 
Fkom  their  Ittzuriooe  dmigesM,  from  dm  dam 
Of  meaner  thnUs,  from  the  oppressm's  wrath, 
Or  die  cereems  of  hieseted  testy 
They  congregate  >-in  her  tfaey  pot  them  trust  f 
I  The  tyrants  send  dieir  ersssd  shvfes  te  ^eU 

^  Her  power  ^—diey,eyen  like  a  dwndsr  gust 

Csimlit  by  some  lores^  bend  beneath  dm  mtt 
Of  ttat  youM  maiden's  Meeok  and  to  thev  eh 


'' Thus  she  doth  eqmd  laws  I 

To  woBBsn,  outraged  and  peUnted  fcngi 

Gathering  die  sweeteet  fruit  in  hwnan  leacb 
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For  tfaoM  hk  haadi  now  free,  wUle  amed  mmg 
TremUes  befiore  her  look,  tluNigh  it  be  ctrong ; 
Thoueands  diue  dwell  beeide  her,  Tiigiiii  brij|ht. 
And  matioiii  with  dieir  bebee,  a  atatelj  throng  t 
Loven  renew  die  towi  which  diej  did  plight 
In  early  fiuth,  and  hearta  long  parted  now  unite. 


*' AndhomeleH  crphana  find  «  home  near  her. 

And  thoee  poor  TietimB  of  the  |»roiid,  no  leaa, 

Fair  wreeki,  on  whom  tiie  amihng  world  wiA  etir, 

ThroitB  the  redemption  of  ite  wickednem ;— 

In  aanalid  hnta,  axiii  in  ita  palaoea 

Sita  Luat  alone,  while  o'er  the  land  la  borne 

Her  Toioe,  whoaa  awfol  aweetneaa  dolh  reprem 

All  evil,  and  her  fiMa  relenting  turn. 

And  caat  the  vole  of  love  in  hope'a  abandoned  ura. 

^  So  in  tiie  popakna  Citf,  a  young  maiden 

Haa  baiHed  havos  of  die  prey  which  he 

Marka  aa  hie  own,  whencW  with  chaina  o'erladen 

Men  make  them  arma  to  hurl  down  tyranny, 

Falae  arbiter  between  the  bound  and  free ; 

And  o'er  the  land,  in  hamleta  and  in  towna, 

The  multitudee  oolleet  tumultuoualT, 

And^hronginarma;  but  tyranny  maowna 

Their  claim,  and  gadieraatrength  around  ita  trembling  dttonea. 

"  Blood  aoon,  althmi^  unwillingly,  to  abed 
Hie  free  cannot  fabeai^-^he  Queen  of  Slavee, 
The  hood-winked  Angel  of  the  blind  and  dead, 
Cuatom,  with  iron  maoe  nointa  to  die  gravee 
Where  )ier  own  atandard  deeolalely  wavea 
OTer  the  duat  ol  Ptopheta  and  of  kinga. 
Many  yet  ataad  in  her  array    -'ahe  pavea 
Her  path  with  human  hearta,'  and  o'er  it  flingi 
The  wildaring  gloom  of  her  immcaaurable  winga. 

"There  ia  a  plain  beneath  die  Ci^a  wall. 
Bounded  by  nua^  mountaina,  wide  and  vaat; 
Milliona  there  lift  at  Freedom'a  thrilUng  call 
Ten  thouaand  atandarda  wide ;  diey  load  the  blast 
Which  beara  one  aound  of  many  Toioee  paat^ 
And  atardea  on  his  throne  their  aaeptered  foe : 
He  aita  amid  his  idle  pomp  aghaat, 
And  that  hia  power  hath  paat  away,  doth  know — 
Why  pause  the  Tiotor  aworda  to  aed  his  overdifow  t 

'*  The  tyrant's  guarda  reeiatance  yet  maintain : 
Fearleaa,  and  fierce,  and  hard  aa  beaata  of  blood ; 
They  stond  a  speck  amid  the  peopled  plain  i 
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Cama^  and  ruin  have  been  made  their  food 

Vrom  infancy — ^ill  has  become  their  good. 

And  tar  its  hatefUl  sake  their  will  has  wove 

The  chains  which  eat  their  hearts — die  multitude 

Snrroandiqff  diem,  with  words  of  human  love; 

Seek  from  ueir  own  decay  their  stabbom  minds  to  move. 

'*  Over  the  land  is  felt  a  sudden  pause, 

As  night  and  day  those  ruthless  bands  around 

The  watch  of  love  is  kept: — a  trance  which  awes 

The  diou^ts  of  men  with  hope — as  when  the  sound 

Of  whirlwind,  whose  fierce  blasts  the  waves  and  clouds  confound 

Dies  soddenly,  the  mariner  in  fear 

Feds  nlenee  sink  upon  his  heart — dius  bound, 

The  oonqncmfs  pause,  and  oh  1  may  freemen  ne'er 

Clasp  the  xelendess  knees  of  Dread,  the  murderer  I 

"  If  blood  be  abed, 'ti«  but  a  chanse  and  dioiGe 
Of  bonds^    from  daveiy  to  cowazdice 
A  wveldied  fidl  1— uplift  thy  charmed  voice, 
Pow  en  diose  evil  men  the  love  that  lies 
Hovering  within  those  spirit-soothing  eyes — 
Aziae^  my  fticnd,  frrewell  t" — ^As  thus  he  spake, 
¥tom  the  green  earth  lightly  I  did  arise 
As  one  ont  of  dim  dreams  that  doth  awake. 
And  looked  upon  the  depth  of  that  reposing  lake. 

I  sow  iny  eoantanance  reflected  there  1 — 

And  dioi  my  ywrth  fiD  on  ae  like  a  wind 

Dessending  on  still  waters — ^my  thin  hair 

Waf  prematurely  grey,  my  face  was  lined 

Widi  channris,  such  as  suffering  leaves  behind. 

Not  af;e ;  bbv  brow  was  jpale,  but  in  my  cheek 

And  hps  a  ftish  of  gnawing  fire  did  find 

Their  food  and  dwelling;  Uiou^h  mine  eyes  might  speak 

A  sttbtk  mind  and  strong  withm  a  frame  thus  weak ; 

Andy  fStk9oA  diehr  luatre  now  was  spent  and  frded« 

Yet  in  my  noUow  looks  and  withered  mien 

The  likeness  of  a  ahrae  for  which  was  braided 

The  brightest  woof  ox  genius,  still  was  seen — 

One  who^  methought,  had  gone  from  the  world's  scene. 

And  left  h  vaeant— 'twas  ^er  lover's  foce —  * 

It  mi^t  wssmble  her— it  once  had  been 

The  nimr  of  her  dionghts,  and  still  the  grace 

WhMi  hm  mind's  sha^nr  cast,  left  diere  a  lingering  trace. 

mM  than  WM  If  She  slumbered  widi  die  dead. 
COoty,  and  joy.  and  peace  had  oome  and  gone. 
Doth  llbe  aaia  pcrisn,  when  the  beama  are  fled 
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Which  steeped  in  ikirtf  in  gold  t  or  dedk,  and  tons 
I>odi  it  not  thimigh  Ae  paths  of  night  unknowi^ 
Ob  ovtipead  wings  of  its  own  wind  liqpboroe 
Pew  nm  iqMm  the  earth  f  the  stars  are  ^own^ 
When  the  cold  moon  shaxpens  her  silTer  horn 
Under  the  sea,  and  make  the  wide  night  not  foiloin. 

Strengthened  in  heart,  yet  sad,  that  sged  map 

I  left,  with  utterchange  of  looks  and  tears, 

And  li]^(«riiig  speech,  and  to  the  camp  beran 

My  way.    O'er  many  ft  mountain  cham  which  rears 

Its  hundred  crests  aloft,  my  spirit  heats 

My  frame  t  o'er  many  a  dale  and  msny  a  moor> 

And  gsily  now  me  seems  serene  ear^  wears 

The  MoomT  mii^s  star-'hright  investiture*   - 

A  Tision  whicn  ought  sad  from  sadness  mi^^t  allure. 

My  powers  reviTed  wifliin  me,  snd  I  went 

As  one  whom  winds  waft  o'er  the  bendii^  gnm^, 

Throuffh  many  a  vale  of  that  broad  continent. 

At  night  when  I  reposed^  hk  dreams  did  j^ass 

Before  my  pillow ; — my  own  Cytfana  was 

Not  like  a  child  of  dea&i,  among  them  evcvj 

When  I  arose  from  res^  a  woefid  msss 

That  gentlest  sleep  seemed  frtun  my  lift  to  sever, 

As  if  die  light  of  youth  were  not  withtewn  for  ever. 

Aye,  as  I  went,  that  maidei^  Who  had  veered 
The  torch  of  liu A  afiff ,  of  whose  high  deeds 
Ihe  Hennit  in  his  plKgnmage  had  heard. 


Haimted  my  thoi^ts.^Ah,  Hope  its  sickness  feeds 
With  whatsoe'er  it  finds,  or  flowers  or  weeds ! 
Could  she  be  Cy^mat— Was  that  coipse  a  shade 
Such  as  self-loituriqg  thoqght  from  madneei  breeds  ? 
Why  was  this  hope  not  torturet  yet  it  made 
A  U^t  around  my  steps  which  would  not  ever  fiide. 


PAKTO  T. 

Over  4ie  ntmost  hiD  at  length  I  sped, 

A  snowy  steep  :^-the  moon  was  hfungiiig  low 

Over  the  Asian  mountsini^  and  outspread 

The  plain,  Ae  d^,  and  the  Camp,  beh>w« 

Skirted  the  midnifffat  Ocean's  glimmering  flow, 

The  Ci^s  meon-ut  spires  and  nmiad  Imps. 

Like  stsrs  in  a  sublunar  sky  did  j^ow, 

And  flrss  biased  Ur  amid  we  asattered  camp«.  tstanpsi 

Like  springs  of  flame,  which  burst  where'er  sHift  Earthquake 
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AH  ilcpt  Imt  those  in  watchful  anna  1^0  itood. 

And  thoae  who  aate  tending  the  beaoon't  light, 

And  the  fiew  aounda  from  that  vast  multituae 

Made  ailcnoe  more  profound — Oh,  what  a  might 

Of  human  thought  wai  cndled  in  that  night  1 

Ham  many  hearti,  impenetrably  veiled, 

Beatundemeathitiahadel  what  aecret  fight, 

ByiI  and  good,  in  woven  paanona  mailed, 

Wi^  through  that  ailent  throng—a  war  that  never  fiuM  I 

And  now  the  Power  of  Good  hdd  victory, 

80^  through  the  lab][iinth  of  many  a  tent, 

Aaoog  ma  ailtent  nuUiona  who  did  lie 

In  innocent  aleep,  emltingly  I  went  1 

Tha  moon  had  left  Heaven  deaert  now,  but  lent 

Vnm  eaatcni  mom  the  first  fiunt  lustre  showed 

An  aimed  jomh— over  hit  ^pear  he  bent 

Hia  downward fiMe.— "  A  finendl"  I  cried  aloud. 

And  qind[^  common  hopes  made  freemen  undentood.  > 


I  sals  besida  him  white  Aa  mdiui^  beam 

Crnt  slowly  over  Heaven,  snd  talked  with  him 

Of  tlMSS  immortal  Bopea,  a  gkrious  disme  1 

Whidi  led  us  forth,  imtil  the  stars  grew  dim : 

And  all  ih«  while,  methoqriit,  his  voice  did  swim, 

As  if  it  drowned  in  remembrance  were 

Of  thoughts  iHudi  mske  ths  moistioyes  overbrim : 

At  last:  when  daylii^ 'gaa  to  fill  tha  air. 

Ha  locked  on  me,  and  cried  in  wonder— <^  Thou  art  hen  T 

Than,  suddenly,  I  knflfw  it  was  the  voitdi 

In  whom  its  eadiest  hopes  my  spint  found; 

But  envious  tougnes  had  stained  his  spotless  truth, 

And  rhonghrtf  pride  his  love  in  silence  bound, 

And  shams  and  Borrow  mine  in  toila  had  wound, 

WhUat  he  was  innocent^  and  I  deluded. 

The  truth  now  came  upon  me;  on  the  ground 


Terns  of  repenting  Joy,  which  fost  intruded. 

Fell  hUf  and  o^cr  its  peace  our  mingling  spirits  brooded. 


Thui^  iriula  wiA  xi^  Upa  and  earnest  eyes 
We  tslked,  a  sound  of  sweeping  confiiet  spwad, 
Aa  from  dis  stttk  did  suddenly  srise ; 
^  ncmemsytsBt^roussd  by  that  damour  dread, 
0«  handa  outqwung  and  seised  their  Brma--we  sped 
Towards  die  so«nd:  our  tribes  were  gathering  for» 
T%ottt  ssngiiine  sUvcs  amid  ten  thoussnd  dead 
Stabbed  in  Aeir  sleep,  trampled  in  trescherous  war, 
The  gantls  haAts  whoae  power  their  lives  had  sought  to  spare. 
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I  ikf  rnbid  sn^ikcK,  that  sting  noine  gentle  child 
V  ho  brmj^s  thciu  fo«'d,  when  winter  tales  and  fiuf 
Aliures  them  foith  with  its  cold  smiles,  so  wild 
They  la^e  among  the  camp; — they  overiMar 
7'ke  p:itriot  hosts — oonftision,  then  despair 
I'escends  like  night — when  "  Laoo  !"  one  did  cry : 
Like  a  bright  ghost  from  Heaven  that  shoot  did  scars 
The  slaves,  and,  widening  through  the  vaulted  dqr» 
Seemed  sent  from  Earth  to  Ueaveii  in  agn  of  Tictory. 

In  sudden  panic  those  fidse  nrarderen  fled* 

Like  insect  tribes  before  the  nordiem  gale: 

But,  swifter  still,  our  hosts  encompassed 

Their  shattered  ranks,  and  in  a  craggy  vale, 

Where  even  their  tenoe  despair  might  noi:^t  avail. 

Hemmed  them  around ! — and  then  revenge  and  few 

Made  the  high  virtue  of  die  patriots  fidl : 

One  pointed  on  his  foe  the  mortal  speav — 

I  niihcd  bilbre  its  point,  and  cried. "  Foibear,  forbear  t" 

!%•  ipear  transfixed  mj  am  that  was  wplifcid 

In  swift  expostulation,  and  Ike  blood 

Gushed  round  its  point:  I  smiled,  and— ''Oh  1  Ikou  giftsd 

With  ek>quenoe  which  shall  not  be  withstood. 

Flow  thus!"— I  cried  in  joy,  ■'dies  vital  iood. 

Until  my  heart  be  dry,  ere  thus  the  cause 

For  which  diou  wort  aught  worthy  be  subdued — 

Ah,  ye  are  pale^ — ye  weep,— vovr  passions  panssr— 

'Tia  walll  ye  foel  the  tniih  of  lovv^a  benignant  laws. 

''Soldiers,  our  brethren  and  our  friends  are  aUin. 

Ye  murdered  diem,  I  think,  aa  th«r  did  sleep! 

Alaa,  what  have  ye  done  7    The  slightest  pain 

Which  ve  might  suffer,  diere  were  eyea  to  weep ; 

But  ye  have  quenched  them — there  were  smiles  to  steep 

Your  hearts  in  balm,  but  they  are  lost  in  woe ; 

And  thoee  idiom  love  did  set  his  watch  to  keq^ 

Around  your  tents  trudi's  freedom  to  bestow, 

Ye  stabbed  as  they  did  sleqp— but  they  foigive  ye  now 

"  Oh  wheffefore  should  ill  ever  flow  t^m  ill, 

And  pain  still  keener  pain  for  ever  breed  t 

We  all  are  brethren->even  die  slaves  who  kill 

For  hire,  are  men;  and  to  avenge  misdeed 

On  die  misdoer,  doth  but  Misery  fSeed 

Widi  her  own  broken  heart  I    O  Eardi,  O  Heaven  I 

And  diou,  dread  Nature,  which  to  every  deed 

And  all  that  lives,  or  is  to  be,  hath  given, 

Evn  aa  Id  diee  have  diese  dona  ill,  and  are  forgiven. 
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•'Join  dien  your  handi  «nd  hcam,  and  let  the  paat 

Be  M  a  0ave  which  giTea  not  up  its  dead 

To  evil  thoughts." — ^A  film  then  oTcrcast 

M7  aense  with  dimneai,  for  the  wound,  which  Ued 

Freahly,  swift  ahadows  o'er  mine  eyca  had  ahed. 

When  I  awoke,  I  lay  mid  frienda  uid  iota. 

And  eemest  countenancea  on  me  ahed 

The  light  of  questioning  looka,  whilst  one  did  doae 

My  wound  with  iMii"*i'»*^  herbay  and  aoothed  me  to  repo«c . 

And  mae,  whose  spear  had  pierced  me,  leaned  beside 
Widi  qmvaing  lips  and  humid  ^ea  {—and  all 
Seemed  like  aome  hrothers  on  a  journey  wide 
Gone  forth,  whom  now  atiange  meeting  did  be&U 
In  a  strange  land,  round  one  whom  they  might  call 
Their  firiend,  their  chie^  their  father,  for  e«ay 
Of  peril,  which  had  saved  them  from  the  thrall 
Of  death,  now  aufferinff.    Thus  the  vaat  array 
Of  Aoat  fraternal  bands  were  reconciled  that  day. 

Lifting  the  thunder  of  their  aoclamation 

Towards  die  city,  then  the  multitude^ 

And  I  among  them,  went  in  joy—a  nation 

Made  free  by  love , — a  mi^ty  brotherhood 

Linked  by  a  jealous  inlerdnange  of  goodi 

A  glorious  pageant^  more  magnificent 

Than  kingly  slaves,  arrayed  in  gold  and  blood. 

When  they  return  from  carnage,  and  are  sent 

In  triumph  bright  beneath  the  populous  battlemeiiL 

Afiur,  the  city  walls  were  thronged  on  high. 

And  myriads  on  each  giddy  turret  clung, 

And  to  each  spire,  for  lessening  in  die  sky, 

Bright  pennons  on  the  idle  winds  were  hung; 

As  we  approached,  a  shout  of  jo^ance  sprung 

At  once  m>m  all  the  crowd,  as  if  the  vast 

And  peopled  Earth  its  boundless  skies  among 

The  sudden  clamour  of  delight  had  cast, 

When  from  before  ita  foce  some  general  wreck  had  past 

Our  armies  through  the  City's  hundred  gates 

Were  jioured,  like  brooks  which  to  the  rockv  lair 

Of  some  deep  lake,  whose  silence  them  swaits, 

1  hrong  from  the  mountains  when  the  storms  are  there ; 

And,  as  we  passed  through  the  calm  sunnv  air, 

A  thousand  fiower-inwoven  crowns  were  shed, 

'i  \\e  token  flowers  of  truth  and  freedom  fair. 

And  fairvst  hands  bound  them  on  many  a  head, 

Ibote  angels  of  love's  l^^aven,  that  over  all  waa  rprsad. 
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I  trod  M  one  tnuaed  in  icnie  npturcNU  viaoii: 

Those  Uoody  buds  to  lately  reooneiled. 

Were,  ever  m  they  went,  by  the  eontrition 

Of  anger  turned  to  lore  from  ill  beguiled. 

And  e¥ery  one  on  them  more  gently  imiled. 

Because  they  had  done  evil : — the  tweet  awe 

Of  such  mild  looks  made  their  own  hearts  grow  mild* 

And  did  with  soft  attraction  ever  draw 

Their  spirits  to  llie  love  of  freedom's  equal  law. 

And  they,  and  all,  in  one  loud  symphony 

My  name  with  Liberty  oommin|^ng,  lifted, 

**  The  friend  and  the  preserver  of  the  free  I 

The  parent  of  this  joy !  and  fidr  eyes,  gifted 

With  feelinffs  caught  from  one  who  had  uplifted 

The  liffht  of  a  great  vpint,  round  me  shone ; 

And  aU  the  shapes  or  this  grand  scenery  shifted 

Like  restless  clouds  before  the  stediast  sun.— 

Where  was  that  Maid  t  I  asked,  but  it  was  known  of  noi 

Laone  was  the  name  hsr  love  had  chosen, 

For  she  wcs  nameless,  and  her  birth  none  knew: 

Where  was  A<aone  now  f— The  words  were  froxen 

Within  my  linw' with  fear  I  but  to  subdue  ' 

Such  dreadful  bene,  to  my  great  task  was  due^ 

And,  when  at  lengvh  one  brought  reply  dwt  she 

To-morrow  would  ap.^ear,  I  then  withdrew 

To  judge  what  need  for  that  great  throng  might  be, 

For  now  the  stars  came  tL*ek  over  the  twilight  sea. 

Tet  need  was  none  for  rest  or  food  to  care, 

Even  though  diat  multitude  was  passing  great. 

Since  each  cne  for  the  other  did  prepare 

All  kindly  succour — ^Therefore  to  the  gate 

Of  the  Imporial  House,  now  desolate, 

Ipass*d,  and  thero  was  found  aghast,  alone, 

The  Fallen  Tyrant  I— Silently  he  sate 

Upon  the  footstool  of  his  golden  throne, 

Which,  starred  vHth  sunny  gems,  *ii  its  own  lustre  shone 

Alone,  but  for  o      child,  who  led  before  him 

A  graceful  dance  ~  He  onl^  living  thing 

Of  all  the  crowc',    .    *h  thither  to  adore  him 

Flocked  yesterca)  \<    o  solace  sought  to  bring 

In  his  abandoniae  t '     ^he  knew  the  King 

flad  praised  her  di  net     '  vore,  and  now  she  wove 

Its  cirdes,  aye  wee/ir.^-  i    c!  murmuring 

*Mid  her  saa  taxk  o  *  a.i.-e^   t  led  love, 

That  to  no  smil »  it  mi<r*\v  ..m  upeechless  sadness  move. 
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Bh«  fled  to  him,  nd  wildly  dMpcd  bb  iBBt 

When  hnnuui  itepi  wow  bend: — he  norcd  aor  mpA^f 

Nor  dianged  his  hoe,  mat  niied  his  looks  to  neat 

The  gaae  of  stHmgenkr— Oar  load  entrance  woke 

The  echoes  of  die  hell,  whieh  circling  broke 

The  calm  of  its  rfocsse%    likf  a  tomb 

Its  scnlptiared  walk  Tscantlv  to  the  stroke 

Of  fofltftUa  answered,  and  the  twilight's  gleom 

Lay  Nka  a  ahamel's  mist  within  the  radiant  1' 


The  litde  child  stood  up  when  we  came  nigh ; 
Her  lips  and  cbedDi  seemed  verr  pale  and  wan. 
But  on  her  Ibtehead  and  within  her  eye 
I^y  beauty,  which  makes  hearts  that  feed  thereon 
Side  with  excess  of  sweetness  9— on  the  throne 
She  leaned.    The  King,  with  gathered  brow,  and  lips 
Wreathed  br  long  scorn,  did  imy  sneer  and  frown 
With  hue  liice  that  when  sonoe  great  painter  dips 
His  pencil  in  the  i^oom  of  earthquake  and  eclipse. 

She  alood  beside  him  like  andnbow  bruded 
Witiiin  some  atorm,  when  scarce  its  shadows  vast 
FW>m  the  blue  paths  of  the  swift  sun  have  faded. 
A  sweet  and  soleum  smile,  like  Cythna's,  cast 
One  moment's  light,  which  made  my  heart  beat  fi«i. 
O'er  that  child's  paited  lips--«  gleam  of  bliss, 


A  shade  of  ranished  days,— «s  the  tears  past 

Which  wrapt  it,  eren  as  with  a  fiithei'a  nas 

I  inessiid  these  softest  eyes  in  trembling  tandemess. 

The  sceptred  wretch  then  from  that  sditude 

I  drew,  and  of  his  change  coBmaasionate, 

With  words  of  sadness  soothea  his  nigged  mood. 

Bat  he,  while  pride  and  fear  held  deep  debate, 

With  sullen  guile  of  ill-dissembled  hate 

Glared  on  me  as  a  toothless  snake  mtg^t  glare ; 

Pity,  not  scorn,  I  felt,  though  desolate 

The  desolator  now,  and  unaware 

The  curses  which  he  mocked  had  eaqght  him  by  the  hniu 

1  led  him  forth  from  that  whidi  now  might  seem 
A  yori^eous  grsTe :  through  portals  sculptured  deep 
With  imagery  beautiful  as  dream 
We  went,  and  left  the  shades  which  tend  on  sleep 
Over  its  unregarded  gold  to  keep 
Their  silent  watch. — ^The  child  trod  faintingly, 
And,  as  she  went,  the  tears  which  she  did  weep, 
Gla.iced  in  the  Btir-lij^ht :  w'ldered  s*»t»ni<»d  «h«» — 
And  when* I  ^pnkc,  for  *»'>^  <\\e  c.yaU  .lOt  a>tswct  me. 
16« 
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At  last  the  tjnmi  dried,  **  She  hnngen,  daTe  I 

Stab  her,  or  gire  her  bread !" — It  was  a  tone 

Sach  as  aiek  fitneiee  in  a  new  made  grave 

Might  hear.    I  trembled,  for  the  tnmi  waa  known. 

He  with  thia  child  had  thna  been  left  alone» 

And  neither  had  gone  forth  for  food, — iiut  ha 

In  mingled  pride  and  awe  eowered  near  hii  Arone, 

And  she,  a  nuraling  of  oaptirity,  [might  be. 

Knew  noqght  beycmd  dioee  walla,  nor  what  such  duufe 

And  he  waa  troubled  at  a  ohann  withdrawn 

Thus  suddenly  I  that  aoeptrea  ruled  no  more— 

That  even  from  gold  the  dreadful  itren|fth  waa  gone 

Which  once  made  all  thingt  aiiligect  to  its  power— 

Such  wonder  aeiied  him,  n  if  hour  bj  hour 

The  past  had  oome  again ;  and  the  swift  &U 

Of  one  so  great  and  terrible  of  yore 

To  desolateness,  in  the  hearta  of  all 

Like  wonder  stirred,  who  saw  such  awful  change  befal. 

A  mif^ty  crowd,  such  aa  the  wide  land  poors 
Once  in  a  thousand  years,  now  gathered  round 
The  fidlen  tyrant  i — like  the  rush  of  showers 
Of  hsil  in  spring,  pattering  along  the  ground, 
Their  many  footsteps  fell,  else  came  no  sound 
From  the  wide  multitude :  that  lonely  man 
Then  knew  the  burthen  of  his  change,  and  found. 
Concealing  in  the  dust  his  visa^  wan, 
Refuge  from  the  keen  looks  which  thro'  hw  boaom  ran. 

And  he  was  faint  withaL    I  sate  beside  him 
Upon  the  earth,  and  took  that  child  so  fair  «, 

From  his  weak  arms,  that  ill  might  none  betide  him 
Or  her : — ^when  food  was  brought  to  them,  her  share 
To  his  arerted  lips  the  child  did  bear : 
But,  when  she  saw  he  had  enough,  she  ate 
And  wept  the  while ; — the' lonely  man's  despair 
Hunger  then  overcame,  and  of  his  state 
Forget&l,  on  the  dust  as  in  a  trance  he  sate. 

81o^  the  silence  of  the  multitudes 

Fast,  as  when  for  is  heard  in  some  lone  dell 

The  ffathering  of  a  wind  among  the  woods— 

And  ne  is  follen  1  they  cry ;  he  who  did  dwell 

Like  fomine  or  the  plague,  or  aught  more  fell, 

Amonff  our  homes,  is  fallen  1  the  murderer 

Who  ^aked  his  thirsting  soul  aa  from  a  well 

Of  blood  and  tears  with  ruin  I  He  is  herel 

Sunk  in  a  gulph  of  scorn  frvm  which  none  may  him  rear  S 
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Tben  was  heard — He  who  judged  let  him  be  brought 
Tojud^ent!  Blood  for  bloodcries  from  the  soil 
On  which  his  crimes  have  deep  poUutioa  wroogfat  I 
Shall  Othman  only  uoaTengea  despoil  7 
Shall  they,  who  by  the  stress  of  gnnding  toil 
Wiett  itom  the  nnwiUing  earth  his  luxuries, 
Perish  fior  crime,  while  us  foul  blood  may  boil. 
Or  creep  within  his  reins  at  will? — Arise ! 
And  to  aigh  justice  make  her  chosen  sacrifice. 

*'What  do  ye  seek?  what  fear  yet"  then  I  cried. 
Suddenly  starting  forth,  "  that  ve  should  shed 
The  blood  of  Oljunan — ^if  your  hesrts  are  tried 
In  the  true  love  of  fireedom,  cease  to  dread 
This  one  poor  lonely  num — ^beneath  HeaTenshed 
In  purest  light  aboTe  us  all,  through  earth. 
Maternal  eiuih,  who  dodi  her  sweet  smiles  spread 
For  all,  let  him  go  free ;  until  the  worth 
Of  human  nature  win  from  diese  a  second  birth. 

''  What  can  ye/ntflet  /  Is  there  one  who  ne'er 
In  secret  thought  has  wished  another's  ill  T — 
Are  ye  all  pure  7  Let  those  stand  forth  who  hear. 
And  tremble  not    Shall  they  insult  and  kill. 
If  such  they  bet  their  mild  eyes  can  they  fill 
With  the  false  anger  of  the  hypocrite  t 
Alas,  such  were  not  pure — the  chastened  will 
Of  virtue  sees  that  justice  is  the  light 
Of  lore,  and  not  rer^^je,  and  tenror  and  despite." 

The  murmur  of  the  people,  dowlv  dying, 

Paused  aa  I  tptke ;  then  those  who  near  me  were 

Cast  gentle  looks  where  the  lone  man  was  lying 

Shrouding  his  head,  which  now  that  infrmt  fair 

Clasped  on  her  lap  in  silence ; — ^tfaroush  the  air 

Sobs  were  then  heard,  and  many  kissed  my  feet 

In  pity's  madness,  and,  to  the  despair 

Of  him  whom  late  they  cursed,  a  solace  sweet 

His  yery  victims  brought— soft  looks  and  speeches  meet. 

Then  to  a  home,  for  his  repose  assigned, 

Accompanied  by  the  still  urong  he  went 

In  silence,  where,  to  soothe  his  rankling  naind. 

Some  likeness  of  his  ancient  state  was  lent ; 

And,  if  his  heart  could  have  been  innocent 

As  those  who  pardoned  him,  he  might  have  ended 

His  dayn  in  peace ;  but  his  stnu^ht  lips  were  bent. 

Men  said,  into  a  smile  which  guile  portended. 

A  sight  with  which  that  childlike  hope  with  fear  was  blenitX 


183 


THB  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM. 


Twat  midnigbt  now,  ttie  eve  of  that  great  day* 

Wbenon  the  manT  nationi  at  whose  call 

The  ebaina  of  earn  like  mist  melted  away* 

Decreed  to  hold  a  aacred  Festival, 

A  rite  to  attest  the  eifuality  of  ail 

Who  Uto.    So  to  their  homes,  to  dream  or  wake 

All  went.    The  sleepless  nlenee  did  recal 

Laone  to  my  thoughts,  with  hopes  that  make 

The  flood  recede  from  which  their  thirst  they  weA  to  slake. 

The  dawn  flowed  forth,  and  from  its  pmple  fountains 
I  drank  those  hopes  which  make  die  apirit  quail* 
As  to  the  plain  between  the  misty  mountains ' 
And  the  great  City,  with  a  countenance  pale 
I  went:— It  vraa  a  sight  which  might  avail 
To  make  men  weqp  exulting  tears,  for  whom 
Now  first  from  human  power  the  reverend  Teil 
Waa  torn,  to  aee  Earth  from  her  general  womb 
Pour  forth  her  swarnMng  sons  to  a  fraternal  doom  > 

To  see^  for  fflandng  in  the  misty  momiqg, 
The  signs  of  that  innumerable  host. 
To  hear  one  sownd  of  man^  made,  ^e  warning 
Of  Earth  to  Hearen  from  its  free  children  tost* 
While  the  eternal  hills,  and  the  sea  loat 
In  wavering  li^ht,  and,  stazrinff  the  blue  sky 
The  city's  mynsd  spires  of  gold,  almost 
With  human  joy  made  mute  aociety 
Its  witnesses  with  men  who "^  *— 


To  see,  like  some  Tsst  island  from  the  Ocean* 
The  Altar  of  the  Federation  rear 
Its  pile  i'the  midst;  a  work  which  the  devotion 
Of  millions  in  one  night  created  there, 
Sudden  as  when  Ae  asoonrise  makes  appear 
Strange  clouds  in  the  east ;  a  marble  pyramid 
Distinct  with  steps  t  that  mighty  shane  did  wear 
The  light  of  genius ;  its  still  shadow  nid 
Far  ahipa :  to  know  its  height  the  morning  ndata 


To  hear  the  restless  multitudes  for  ever 

Around  the  baae  of  thaf  great  Altar  flow, 

As  on  some  mountain  islet  burst  and  ahiver 

Atlantic  wares ;  and  solemnly  and  slow 

As  the  wind  bore  that  tumult  to  and  fro, 

To  feel  the  dreamlike  music,  which  did  swim 

Like  besms  through  floating  clouds  on  waves  bdow. 

Falling  in  pauses  from  that  Altar  dim 

As  silver-sounding  tongues  breathed  an  aerial  hynm. 
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To  |ie«r,  to  see,  to  live,  was  oo  that  morn 

Lethean -joy  I  so  that  all  those  assembled 

Cast  off  Uieir  BMmories  of  the  past  outworn : 

Two  only  bosoms  with  their  own  life  trembled* 

And  mine  was  one,— and  we  had  both  dissembled* 

80  with  a  beating  heart  I  went,  as  one, 

Who  hayinff  mudi,  oovets  yet  more^  resembled; 

A  lost  snd  desr  possession,  which  not  won* 

He  walks  in  kmely  |^oom  beneath  the  noonday  son. 

To  the  great  pyramid  I  came  :^  its  stair 

With  f<raiale  quires  was  thronged:  the  loveliest 

Among  the  free,  grouped  with  its  sculptures  rare. 

As  I  approached,  the  morning's  golden  oust, 

Which  now  the  wonder-stricken  breezes  kisi 

Widi  their  cold  lips,  fled,  and  the  summit  shons 

Like  Athos  seen  from  Ssmothracia,  drest 

In  earliest  light  by  vintagers,  snd  one 

Sate  tticfe,  a  fiemiue  Shape  upon  an  ivory  throne. 

A  fimn  most  like  the  imagined  habitant 

Of  silver  exhslations  sprung  from  dawn, 

]Ehr  winds  which  feed  on  sunrise  woven,  to  enohant 

Tnefidthsofmen;  aU  mortal  eyes  were  drawn. 

As  ikDiishedmeriners  through  strange  sees  gone 

Osxe  on  a  burning  watch-tower,  by  the  light    ' 

Of  those  divinest  lineaments— «lone 

Widi  thoughts  which  none  could  share,  from  that  fair  sight 

I  turned  in  sickness,  icr  a  veil  shrouded  her  countenance  bright 

And,  neither  did  I  hear  the  acclamations. 

Which,  from  brief  silence  bursting,  filled  the  air 

With  her  strange  name  and  mine,  from  all  the  nations 

Which  we,  they  said,  in  strength  had  gathered  there 

From  the  sleep  of  bondsge ;  nor  the  vision  fsir 

Of  that  bright  pageantry  beheld, — but  blind 

And  silent,  as  a  Iveathing  ooinse  did  fare, 

Tieaning  imon  my  friend,  tiQ,  like  a  wind 

To  fevoM  ohseka,  a  voice  flowed  o'er  my  troubled  mind. 

Like  musk  of  some  minstrel  heavenly  gifted. 
To  one  whom  fiends  enthnl,  this  voico  to  me ; 
Scsroe  did  I  widi  her  veil  to  be  uplifted 
I  was  so  cahn  and  Joyous. — I  eould  see 
The  platfonn  where  we  stood,  the  statues  three 
Which  kept  dieir  SMrtle  watch  on  that  high  shrine. 
The  multitudes,  the  aMontains,  and  the  sea ; 
As,  when  eelipee  hath  past,  things  sudden  shine 
To  nca*p  aatooiahed  qr<f  most  elesr  and  crystulUne. 
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At  first  Laone  spoke  most  treniiloiislj: 

But  soon  her  Toice  diat  calmness  wtiidi  it  shed 

Gathered,  and—''  thou  art  whom  I  sought  to  see 

And  thou  srt  our  first  votary  here,"  she  said* 

**  I  had  a  dear  friend  once,  but  he  is  deadl-^ 

And  of  all  Uiose  on  the  wide  earth  who  hreathe^ 

Thou  dost  resemUe  him  alone, — I  spread 

This  veil  between  us  two,  that  thou  beneath 

Shottldst  image  one  who  may  have  been  long  lost  in  death. 

" For  this  wflt  thou  not  hencefbrdi  pardon  met 

Yes,  but  those  Joys  whioh  silence  well  requite 

Forbid  reply  !---wfay  men  have  chosen  nm 

To  be  the  Priestees  of  this  holiest  rite 

I  scarcely  know,  but  that  the  floods  of  light 

Which  flow  over  the  world,  have  bocne  me  hither 

To  meet  thee,  long  most  dear;  and  now  unite 

Thine  hand  with  mine,  and  may  all  comfort  wither 

From  both  the  hearts  whose  puke  in  joy  now  beats  together 

"  If  our  own  will  ss  others'  law  we  bind, 

If  the  foul  worship  trampled  here  we  fear  t 

If  as  ourselves  we  cesae  to  love  our  kind!"— 

She  paused,  and  pointed  upwards — sculptured  there 

Three  shapes  around  her  ivory  throne  appear; 

One  was  a  Giant,  like  a  child  asleep 

On  a  loose  rock,  whose  grasp  crushed,  ss  it  weve 

In  dream,  aceptrca  and  crownst  and  one  did  ke^ 

Its  watchftil  eyes  in  doubt  whether  to  smile  or  weep ; 

.  A  Woman  sitting  on  the  scnlptiired  disk 
Of  the  broad  esr3i,  and  feeding  from  one  I 
A  human  babe  and  a  young  basilisk ; 
Her  looks  were  sweet  as  Heaven's  when  loveliest 
In  Autumn  eves. — ^The  third  Image  was  drest 
In  white  wings,  swift  as  clouds  in  winter  skies. 
Beneath  his  teet,  'mongst  ghastliest  farms,  renrest 
Lay  Faith,  an  obscene  worm,  who  sought  to  nse, 
While  calmly  on  the  Sun  he  turned  his  diamond  eyee. 

Beside  that  Image  then  I  sate,  while  she 

Stood,  'mid  the  throngs  which  ever  ebbed  and  flowed 

Like  light  amid  the  shadows  of  the  sea 

Cast  from  one  cloudlem  star,  and  on  the  crowd 

That  touch,  which  none  who  feels  ibrgett,  beslewed ; 

And,  whilst  the  sun  returned  the  stea^&st  gaze 

Of  the  great  Image  as  o'er  Heaven  it  glode, 

That  rite  had  place;  it  ceased  when  sunset's  blaze 

Burned  o'er  tiie  islet ;  &11  >tood  in  joy  and  deep  araase  t 
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When  in  die  iflenee  c^all  spiriti  Acre 

Laone't  Toioe  was  fidt,  and  Uirougfa  the  air 

Hef  thrilKng  geaUuea  ipoke,  moet  eloquently  fair. 

1.    "  CaheMt^Nmaiymr  sunset  t  nrift  and  strong 
As  aew-lMged  Elegies,  beantiftd  and  yoimg, 
That  float  ameqg  the  Uindiwr  beams  of  morning; 
And  underneath  thy  feet  writtie  Faidi,  and  FoUy, 
Cnslom,  and  Hcfli  and  mortal  Melancholy-* 
Haik  I  Ae  Berth  starts  to  hear  die  mighty  wmning 

Of  thy  Toice  snblfane  and  holy; 

Its  free  ^>intS|  acre  assenhledy 

See  thee,  £eel  thee,  kno^  thee  new  w* 

To  thy  Toice  their  hearts  haye  trmnbled, 

lake  ten  thousand  eleadawhieh  flow 

With  one  wide  wind  as  it  flies  l^ 
Wisdom!  thy  ureaiBtifale  ehUdren  rise 
To  haH  thee,  and  the  eliemeotr  they  ehanr 
And  their  own  will  to  swell  the  glory  of  thy  train. 

3.    ''  O  Spirit  r9Mt  and  deep  as  Night  and  Heaven  t 
Modier  and  sonl  of  all  to  which  is  given 
The  light  of  life,  the  loveliness  of  l^ing, 
Lo  I  thou  dost  re-aseend  the  human  heart. 
Thy  throne  ofpower,  almighty  as  thou  wert, 
In  dreaaos  of  Poets  old,  grown  pale  by  seeing 

The  shade  of  thee : — ^now,  millions  start 

To  fed  thy  lightnings  through  them  burning ; 

Nature^  or  Qod,  or  Lore,  or  Pleasure, 

Or  Syinpathy,  die  sad  tears  turning 

To  mutual  smQes,  a  drainless  treasure, 

Deseends  amidst  ns ; — Seom  and  Hate^ 

Bevenge  and  Selfishness,  are  desolate — 
A  hundred  nations  swear  that  there  shall  be 
Pity,  and  Peace,  and  Lore,  among  the  good  and  fireet 

8.    Eldest  of  things,  divine  Equali^.! 
Wiadom  and  Love  are  but  the  slaves  of  thee. 
The  angels  of  thy  sway,  who  pour  around  thee 
IVeasnres  from  all  the  cells  of  human  thought. 
And  ihm  die  Stars,  and  from  the  Ocean  brought, 
And  the  last  living  heart  whose  beatings  bound  theai 

The  powerfnl  and  the  wise  had  sowkt 

Thy  coming;  thou  in  lifht  descen£ng 

O'er  die  wideland  which  is  thine  own, 

like  die  spring  whose  breath  is  blending 

All  blasts  of  fragrance  into  one, 

Cemcst  upon  the  paths  of  men  1 — 
Bardi  bsvca  her  general  boeom  lo  thy  ken. 
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And  an  hcrehildreii  here  in  glory  meet 

To  feed  thy  imilet,  and  ckqp  thy  sacred  feet 


4    "  My  brethren,  we  are  free  1  the  plaina  and  monntaina 
lie  grey  aea  ahottt,  the  forests,  and  the  fbuataioB, 
Are  haunts  of  happiest  dwellers  t — man  and  woman, 


Their  oomnon  bondage  burst,  may  freely  bonrow 
F^Hn  lawless  love  «  solace  for  their  sorrow, 
For  oft  we  still  must  weep,  since  we  are  hunaa. 


A  staciBV  niglit^  serenest 
Whose  showeis  are  pity's 


^  's  irentle  tears, 

Whose  doads  are  smiles  or  those  that  die 

Like  inlants,  widiout  hopes  or  IbarB, 

And  whose  bssaas  sre  jm  that  lie 

In  blended  hearta,  now  holds  dominion; 
His  dawn  of  mind,  whkh,  upwards  on  a  pinion 
Bone,  swift  as  son-rise,  tu  illumines  space. 
And  daspslhis  batrsn  world  in  its  own  bright  embraoel 

I.    "My  brethren,  we  are  free  1  the  fruits  are  glowing 
Beneadi  the  stars,  and  the  night-winds  ate  flowing 
0*er  the  ripe  com,  the  birds  and  beasts  are  dreaming — 
Nerer  again  may  blood  of  bird  or  beast 
Stain  with  its  Tenomous  stream  a  human  feasl^ 
To  the  pure  sides  in  accusation  steamingi 
AYsnginff  poiaons  shall  hare  ceased 

To  Md  disesse  and  fear  and  madness^ 

The  dwellers  of  the  earth  and  air 

Shall  throng  around  our  steps  in  gladness, 

Seeking  theur  food  or  refuge  there. 
Our  tml  ih>m  thought  all  glorious  forms  shall  cull, 
To  make  this  Earth,  our  home,  more  beautifu], 
And  Science,  and  her  sister  Poesy, 
Shall  clothe  in  light  die  fields  and  cities  of  the  free ! 

$,    **  VictQiT,  Victory  to  the  prostrate  nations ! 
Bear  witness,  r^ifffat,  and  ye,  mute  Constellations, 
Who  gase  on  us  from  your  crystalline  oars  \ 
Thou^ts  hsTc  gone  forth  whoye  powers  can  sleep  no  more ! 
Victory!  Victory  I  Earth's  mrotest  shore, 
R^ons  which  groan  beneath  the  Antarctic  stars. 
The  green  lands  cradled  in  the  roar 

Of  western  wares,  and  wildernesses 

Peopled  and  Test,  which  skirt  the  oceans 

Where  morning  dyes  her  golden  tresses, 

Shall  soon  partake  our  high  emotions : 
Kings  shall  turn  palel  Almighty  Fear, 
The  Fiend  Ood»  when  our  charmed  name  he  hear, 
Shall  fodo  like  shadow  from  his  thousand  fanes, 
While  Truth  with  Joy  enthroned  o'er  his  lost  empire  reigns!* 


187 


THE  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM. 

Ere  the  bad  ceased,  the  mists  of  nlfht  entwining 
Their  dim  woo^  floated  o*er  the  innnite  throng ; 
She,  like  a  spirit  through  the  darkness  shining, 
Jn  tones  whose  sweetness  silence  did  prolong, 
As  if  to  lingering  winds  they  did  belong, 
Poured  forth  her  inmost  soul :  a  passionate  speech 
With  wild  and  thrilling  pauses  woven  among. 
Which  wboso  heard,  was  mute,  for  it  could  teach 
To  raptura  like  her  own  all  listening  hearts  to  reach. 

Her  Toiee  was  9m  a  mountain  stream  which  sweeps 

The  withered  leaves  of  Autumn  to  the  lake. 

And  in  some  deep  and  narrow  bay  then  sleeps 

In  the  shadow  or  the  shores ;  as  dead  leaves  wake 

Under  die  ware,  in  flowers  and  herbs  which  make 

Thoae  green  depths  beautiful  when  skies  are  blue, 

The  mutitude  so  moveless  did  partake 

Such  living  change,  and  kindling  murmurs  flew 

As  o'er  iSbSi  speechless  calm  delight  and  wonder  grew. 

Over  the  plain  the  throngs  were  scattered  then 
In  groups  aroond  the  fires,  which  firom  the  sea 
Even  to  the  gorge  of  the  first  mountain  glen 
Bboed  wide  and  far:  the  banquet  of  the  free 
Was  spread  beneath  mtaty  a  dark  cypress  tres, 
Beneam  whose  spires,  which  swayed  in  the  red  ligtit, 
Reclining  as  they  ate,  of  Liberty, 
And  Hope,  and  Justice,  and  Laone's  name, 
Eardi's  children  did  a  woof  of  happy  converse  frame. 

Their  feast  was  such  as  Earth,  the  general  mother, 

Pours  from  her  fidrest  bosom,  when  she  stnilea 

In  the  embrace  of  Autumn ; — ^to  each  other 

As  when  some  parent  fondly  reconciles 

Her  warring  children,  she  their  wrath  beguiles 

With  her  own  sustenance ;  they  relenting  weep : 

Such  was  this  festival,  which  from  their  isles, 

And  continents,  and  winds,  and  oceans  deep, 

AH  shi^pea  might  throng  to  share,  that  fly,  >r  walk,  or  craep : 

Might  ahare  in  peace  and  innocence,  for  gore 

Or  poison  none  this  festal  did  pollute. 

But  piled  oo  high,  an  overflowing  store 

Of  pomegranates,  and  citrons,  feirest  firuit 

Mdons,  and  dates,  and  figs,  and  many  a  root 

Sweet  uid  sustaining,  ana  bright  grapes  ere  yet 

Aecnrsed  fire  their  mild  Juice  could  transmute 

Into  a  mortal  barie,  and  brown  com  set 

in  baskets )  with  pure  streams  their  thirsting  lips  they  wet 
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LiOM  btd  deicended  from  the  shrine, 

And  every  deepest  look  and  holiest  mind 

Fed  on  her  form,  though  now  those  tones  dinfl» 

Wen  silent  as  she  pest ;  she  did  unwind 

Her  Teil,  es  inth  the  crowds  of  her  own  kind 

She  mixed ;  some  impulse  made  my  heart  refrain 

Fimn  seeking  her  that  night,  so  I  reclined 

Amidst  a  group,  where  on  the  utmost  plain 

A  foftal  watch-fire  burned  beside  the  dusky  nmi» 

And  Jojottf  was  our  feast ;  pathetic  talk, 
And  wit,  and  harmony  of  choral  strains. 
While  fiur  Orion  o'er  the  waves  did  walk 
That  flow  among  the  isles,  held  us  in  chaina 
Of  sweet  captivity,  which  none  disdains 
WbofealB:  but,  when  his  zone  grew  dim  in  ndst 
Whkh  dothei  die  ooean's  bosom,  o'er  Ae  plains 
The  multitudes  went  homeward,  to  their  rest, 
Wbiflh  that  delightful  day  with  its  own  tbadow  Mit 
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BuiDB  die  dinmeiB  of  the  glimmering  lea, 

Weaving  awift  language  from  impassioned  themes^ 

With  tut  dear  friend  I  lingered,  who  to  me 

80  late  had  been  restored,  beneath  the  gleams 

Of  tha  silver  stars;  and  ever  in  aoft  drums 

Of  Aiture  love  and  peace  sweet  converse  lapt 

Oar  willing  fimdes,  till  the  pallid  beama 

Of  die  last  watohflre  fell,  and  darkness  wrapt 

The  wavei^  and  each  bright  chain  of  floating  fire  waa  m 

And  tin  we  came  even  to  the  City's  wall 

And  the  great  gate,  then,  none  knew  whence  or  why. 

Disquiet  on  the  multitudes  did  fidl : 

And  firsts  one  nale  and  breathless  passed  us  by. 

And  stared  ana  spoke  not ;  then  with  pieroiag  cry 

A  troop  of  wild-eyed  women,  by  the  shrieks 

Of  theur  own  tenor  driven, — ^tumultnoualy 

Hitiier  and  thither  bunying  with  pale  cheeks,   . 

Bach  one  from  fear  unknown  a  suoden  refrqfe  secke— 

Then,  rallying  cries  of  treason  and  of  danger 
Resounded:  and — **  They  come !  to  arms  I  to  aims  t 
The  Tyrant  is  amongst  us,  and  the  stranger 
Comes  to  enslave  us  in  his  name  1  to  arms  1" 
In  vain :  ftr  Panic,  the  pale  fiend  who  channs 
l»s%ih  to  ferswear  her  right,  those  millions  si 
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Like  waves  befove  the  tampest^-'theee  akniis« 

Came  to  me,  ae  to  know  tkeir  came  I  leapt 

On  the  gate's  tBiiet»  and  in  rage,  and  griefi  and  scpnic  I  wcptt 

For  to  the  North  I  um  ihe  town  on  fire, 

And  iti  red  light -made  mominff  pallid  now. 

Which  hnnt  over  wide  Asia.— -Louder,  higher, 

The  yells  of  victory  and  the  screams  of  woe 

I  heard  approach,  and  saw  the  throng  below 

Stream  through  the  gates  like  foam- wrought  waterfalls 

Fed  from  a  thousand  stonaa— the  fearful  glow 

Of  bombs  flares  overhead— at  intervals 

The  red  artiHoy's  holt  wangling  among  them  fiills. 

And  now  the  horsemen  come — and  all  w^s  done 
Swifter  than  I  have  spoken— I  beheld 
Their  red  swords  flash  in  the  unrisen  sun. 
I  rushed  among  the  rout  to  have  repelled 
That  miserable  flight— one  moment  quelled 
By  voice,  and  looks,  and  doquent  despair. 
As  if  reproach  from  their  own  hearts  withheld 
Their  steps,  they  stood ;  but  soon  came  pouring  there 
New  multitedes,  aod  did  those  rallied  bands  o'erbear. 

1  strove,  as  drifted  on  some  cataract 

By  faredstible  streams,  some  wretch  might  strive 

Who  hears  its  &tal  roar : — the  files  compacr 

Whelmed  me,  and  from  the  gate  availed  to  drive 

With  quickening  impulse,  as  each  bolt  did  rive 

Their  ranks  with  bloodier  chasm ; — ^into  the  plain 

Disgorged  at  length  the  dead  and  the  alive, 

In  one  dread  mass,  were  parted,  and  the  stain 

Of  bk)od  from  mortal  steel  fell  o'er  the  fields  like  rata 

For  now  the  despot's  blood-hounds  with  their  prey 
Unanned  and  unaware,  were  ffoiging  deep 
Their  gluttony  of  death ;  the  loose  array 
Of  horsemen  o'er  ike  wide  fields'  murdering  sweep. 
And  with  loud  iangfater  for  their  tyrant  reap 
A  harvest  sown  with  other  hopes;  the  while. 
Far  overhead,  shms  from  Rropontis  keep 
A  lolling  rain  of  fire  ^-Hs^hen  the  waves  smile 
As  sadden  earthquakes  light  many  a  volcano  isle. 

Thus  sadden,  unexpected  feast  was  spread 
For  the  carrion  fowls  of  Heaven. — I  saw  the  sight-* 
I  moved — I  lived — as  o'er  the  heaps  of  dead, 
Whose  stony  eyes  ghoed  in  the  morning  U^ht, 
I  trod ;— to  me  there  came  no  thought  of  flight, 
But  with  load  erira  of  scorn  which  whoso  heard 
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That  dretded  death,  fdt  in  his  yeins  the  mighl 
Of  Tiituoui  thame  return^  the  crowd  I  ttiiTea, 
And  deiperatton'a  hope  in  many  hearta  recurred. 

A  band  of  farothers,  gathering  round  me,  made, 

Althou^  unarmed,  a  stedfast  front,  and  still 

Retreatmg,  with  stem  looks  beneath  the  shade 

Of  ffathered  eyebrows,  did  the  victors  fill 

Wim  doubt  even  in  success ;  deliberate  wiD 

Inspired  our  growing  troop  i  not  oTerthrown, 

It  gained  the  shelter  of  a  grassy  hill. 

And  ever  still  our  comrades  were  hewn  down, 

And  their  defenceless  limbs  beneatii  our  footsteps  suuw^ 

InunoYeably  we  stood — in  joy  I  found, 
Beside  me  then,  firm  as  a  giant  pine 
Among  the  mountain  vapours  driven  around. 
The  old  man  whom  I  loved — ^his  eyes  divine 
With  a  mild  look  of  courage  answered  mine, 
And  my  voung  friend  was  near,  and  ardently 
His  hand  graq»ed  mine  a  moment— now  the  line 
Of  war  extended,  to  our  rallying  cry. 
As  myriads  flocked  in  love  and  orothohood  to  diai 

For  ever  while  the  sun  was  climbing  Heavm 
The  horsemen  hewed  our  unarmed  myriads  down 
Safely,  Aough,  when  by  thirst  of  carnage  driven 
>Too  near,  diose  slaves  were  swiftly  overthrown 
By  hundreds  leaping  on  them :  flesh  and  bone 
Soon  made  our  mastly  ramparts ;  then  the  ahaft 
Of  the  artillery  from  me  sea  was  thrown 
More  bmt  and  fiery,  and  the  conquerors  laughed 
In  pride  to  hear  die  wind  our  screama  of  torment  wafC 

For  on  one  side  alone  the  hill  gave  shelter. 

So  vast  that  phalanx  of  unoonquered  men. 

And  there  the  livin|f  in  their  blood  did  welter 

Of  the  dead  aund  dying,  which,  in  that  green  glen. 

Like  stifled  torrento,  made  a  plashy  fen 

Und^  the  feet— thus  was  the  butchery  waged 

While  the  sun  clomb  Heaven's  eastern  ateep— bat  wfacD 

It  'gan  to  sink,  a  fiercer  combat  raged, 

For  in  more  doubtful  strife  the  armies  were  engaged. 

Within  a  cave  upon  the  hill  were  found 

A  bundle  of  rude  pikes,  the  instrument 

Of  those  who  war  but  on  their  native  ground 

For  natural  rights ;  a  shout  of  joyance  sent 

Bran  from  our  hearts  the  wide  air  pierced  and  rsnt, 
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At  thoM  fiew  arms  the  btaTest  and  th«  best 

Seized,  and  etch  nxth,  thus  armed,  did  now  pr^seat 

A  line  whidi  ooyered  and  sustained  the  rest, 

A  confident  phalanx,  which  the.  foes  on  every  side  invest. 

That  onset  turned  the  foes  to  flight  almost, 
But  soon  they  saw  tlieir  nresent  strength,  and  knew 
That  coming  night  woula  to  our  resolute  host 
Bring  victory ;  so,  dismounting  close,  they  drew 
Their  glittering  files,  and  then  the  combat  grew 
Unequal,  but  most  horrible  ;-r-and  ever 
Our  myriads^  whom  the  swift  bolt  overthrew, 
Or  the  red  sword,  failed  like  a  mountain  river 
VThich  rushes  forth  in  foam  to  sink  in  sands  for  ever. 

Sorrow  and  shame,  to  see  with  their  own  kind 

Our  human  brethren  piiz,  like  beasts  of  blood 

To  mutual  ruin  armed  by  one  behind, 

Who  sits  and  sco£b  1 — ^lliat  friend  so  mild  and  good, 

Who  like  its  shadow  near  my  youth  had  stood, 

Was  stabbed  I — my  old  preserver's  hoary  hair, 

With  the  flesh  clinging  to  its  roots,  was  strewed 

Under  my  fbetl — I  lost  all  sense  or  care. 

And  like  the  rest  I  grew  desperate  and  uiuiware. 

The  battle  became  ffhastlier — in  the  midst 

I  paufed,  and  saw,  hQW  ugly  and  how  fell, 

O  Hate  I  thou  art,  even  when  thy  life  thou  shedd'st 

For  love.    The  ground  in  many  a  little  dell 

Was  broken,  upand  down  whose  steeps  befel 

Alternate  victory  and  defeat,  and  there 

The  combatants  with  rage  most  horrible 

Strove^  imd  their  eyes  started  with  cracking  stare, 

And  impotent  their  tongues  they  lolled  into  the  air. 

Plaoeid  and  fbamy,  like  a  mad  dog's  hanging: 
Want,  and  Moon-madness,  and  the  Pesf  s  swift  bane 
When  its  shafts  smite— while  yet  its  bow  is  twanging^ 
Have  each  their  mark  and  sign — some  ghastly  suin ; 
And  this  was  thine,  O  War !  of  hate  and  pain 
Thou  loathed  slave.     I  saw  all  shapes  of  death,    ' 
And  ministered  to  many,  o'er  the  plain, 
While  carnage  in  the  sun-beam's  warmth  did  seethe, 
Till  twilt^t  o'er  the  east  wove  her  serenest  wf^th.  - 

The  few  who  yet  survived,  resolute  and  firm, 
Around  me  Ibught.    At  the  decline  of  day, 
Winding  above  the  mountain's  snowy  term, 
New  banners  dione;  they  quivered  in  the  ray 
Of  Che  sun's  unseen  orb— ere  night  the  array 
Of  ftesh  troops  hemmed  us  in — of  those  brave  bands 
17* 
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I  won  lunrived  alone — and  now  I  lay 
Vanquiahed  and  faint,  tSie  grasp  of  bloody  hands 
I  felt,  and  saw  on  high  the  glare  of  falling  brands ; 

When  on  my  foes  a  sudden  terror  came, 

And  they  fled,  scattering. — Lo !  with  reii^ess  speed 

A  Uaek  Tartarian  horse  of  giant  frame 

Comes  trampling  o'er  the  dead ;  the  living  bleed 

Beneath  the  hoo6  of  that  tremendoua  stera. 

On  which,  like  to  an  Anffd,  robed  in  white. 

Bate  one  waving  a  sword  i^-^e  hosts  recede 

And  fly,  9m  through  their  ranks,  with  awfid  might 

Sweeps  in  the  shaidow  of  eve  diat  Phantom  swift  and  brighti 

And  its  path  made  a  solitude^ — I  rose 

And  manud  its  coming;  it  relaxed  its  coune 

As  it  approached  me,  uid  the  wind,  that  flows 

.Thmagh  night,  hare  accents  to  mine  ear  whose  force 

Might  create  smiles  in  death. — The  Tartar  horse 

Paused,  snd  I  saw  the  shape  its  miffht  which  swayed, 

And  heard  bar  musical  pants,  like  me  sweet  source 

Of  waters  m  die  desert,  as  she  said, 

'*  Mount  with  ma,  Laon,  now  I" — 1  rapidly  obeyed. 

Then  ''Away !  away !"  she  cried,  and  stretched  her  sword 

As  'twere  a  scourge  over  the  couraer'a  head, 

And  lightly  shook  the  reins. — We  ^^e  no  word. 

But  like  the  vapour  of  the  tempest  ned 

Over  the  plain;  her  dark  hair  was  dispread, 

Like  the  pine's  looks  upon  the  lingering  blast  t 

Over  mine  eyes  its  shaaowy  strings  it  spread 

Fitfully,  and  the  hills  and  streama  fled  mst, 

As  o'er  their  glimmering  forms  the  steed's  broad  shadow  past  i 

And  his  hoofs  ground  the  rocks  to  fire  and  dust. 
His  strong  sidM  made  the  tonrenta  rise  in  spray. 
And  turbulence,  as  if  a  whirlwind's  gust 
Surrounded  us : — and  still  away !  away  1 
Through  the  desert  night  we  sped,  while  she  slway 
Gazed  on  a  mountain  which  we  neared,  whose  crest 
Crowned  with  a  marble  ruin,  in  the  ray 
Of  the  obscure  stars  gleamed ; — ^ito  rugged  breast 
The  steed  strained  up,  and  then  his  impulse  did  arr««t. 

A  rockv  hill  which  overhung  the  Ocean : — 

Ftom  uiat  lone  ruin,  when  the  steed  that  panted 

Paused,  might  be  hesrd  the  murmer  of  the  motion 

Of  waterv,  aa  in  apots  for  ever  haunted 

By  the  choicest  winda  of  Heaven,  which  are  rneh-uiied  ' 

To  music  by  the  wand  of  Solitude, 
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rhat  wizard  wild,  and  the  ht  ttatM  implanted 

Upon  the  plain,  be  seen  by  those  who  stood 

Thence  maridng  the  daik  shore  of  Ocean's  curved  flood. 

One  moment  these  were  heard  and  aeen — another 
Psst ;  and  the  two.  who  stood  beneath  that  night» 
Each  only  heard,  or  saw,  or  felt,  the  other. 
As  from  me  lofty  steed  she  did  alight, 
Cythna,  (fbr,  from  die  eyes  whose  deepest  light 
OfloTe  and  sadness  made  my  lips  leel  pale 
Widi  inllnfnre  strange  of  mournfbllest  delight, 
My  own  sweet  Cytfma  looked,)  with  Joy  did  quail, 
And  felt  her  strength  in  tears  of  human  weakness  fiul. 

And  fer  a  spaee  in  my  embrace  she  rested. 

Her  head  on  my  unquiet  heart  reposing. 

While  my  feint  arms  her  languid  frame  inrested : 

At  lengm  she  looked  on  me,  and,  half  unclosing 

Her  tremulous  lips,  said,  "  Tnead,  Ay  bands  were  losing 

The  battle,  as  I  stood  before  the  King 

In  bonds^— I  burst  them  then,  and,  swiftly  choosing 

The  time,  did  seize  a  Tartar's  swoid,  and  spring 

Upon  his  horsey  and  swift  as  on  the  whirlwind's  wing,' 

^  Have  then  and  I  been  borne  beyond  pursuer; 

And  we  are  h€re."-»Then,  turning  to  me  steed. 

She  pressed  Aa  white  moon  on  his  front  with  pure 

And  rose-like  Ups,  and  many  a  frasrant  weed 

F^rom  the  green  ruin  plucked,  that  he  might  feed  ;— 

But  I  to  a  stone  seat  that  Maiden  led. 

And,  kissing  her  feir  eyea,  said,  **  Thou  hast  need 

Of  rest,"  and  I  heaped  up  the  courser's  bed 

In  a  green  mossy  nook,  with  mountain  flo«rers  dispvcao. 

Widiin  that  rain,  (where  a  shattered  portal 
Looks  to  die  eastern  stars,  abandonea  now 


Bv  man,  to  be  the  home  of  things  immortal, 

Mamorica,  like  awfiil  ghosts  which  come  and  go, 

And  must  inherit  all  he  builds  below. 

When  he  is  gone),  o'er  whose  roof 

Fair  dinging  weeds  with  ivy  pale  did  grow, 

Clamping  its  grey  rents  with  a  verdurous  woof 

A  hangwg  dome  of  leaves,  a  canopy  moon-proot 

Th'  antumnal  winds,  as  if  spell-bound,  had  made 
A  natural  couch  of  leaves  in  that  recess. 
Which  seasona  none  disturbed,  but  in  the  shade 
Of  flowering  parasites  did  spring  love  to  dress 
Widi  their  sweet  blooms  the  wintry  loneliness 
Of  those  dead  leaves,  shedding  their  start,  whene-« 
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The  winderin^  wind  h«  noraliiigB  migfat  cartts; 

Whole  intertwimng  fingers  ever  there, 

Made  moeic  wild  end  eoft  that  filled  the  fitteaing  air. 

Weiknow  not  where  we  go,  er  what  aweet  dream 
May  pUot  ug  dirough  cevema  atraage  and  fiur 
Of  &r  and  pathless  passion,  while  the  stream 
Of  life,  our  bark  doth  on  its  whirlpods  bear, 
8prea£ng  swift  wings  n  sails  to  the  dim  air : 
Mor  should  we  sedc  to  know,  so  the  devotion 
Of  loTe  and  gentle  thoughts  be  heard  still  diere 
Iiottder  and  buder  fipom  the  ntmoai  Ooean 
Of  univeraal  lift,  attaiaing  its  < 


To  the  pure,  all  thinoB  are  pons  I  OUifiMi  wrapt 
Our  spirito,  and  the  ftarfiil  oveitiirow 
Of  public  hope  waa  from  oar  heing  snapt, 
Though  linked  yeers  had  bound  it  therei  for  now 
A  power,  a  tfaiist,  a  knowledge,  which  below 
All  thoughts,  like  light  beyond  the  atmo^here, 
Clothing  its  clouds  widi  grue,  doth  ever  flow. 
Come  on  us,  as  we  sate  in  silence  there^ 
Beneath  the  golden  stars  of  the  clear  axnie  «». 


I  n  silence  which  doth  inllow  talk  ^t  c 

The  baffled  heert  to  speak  with  sighs  and  tears, 

When  wildering  passion  swalloweth  up  the  paiMW 

Of  inezpressiTe  speech : — the  youthfiu  years 

Which  we  toge  Aer  past,  their  hopes  and  leai% 

The  blood  itself  which  ran  within  our  frames^ 

That  likenees  of  the  features  which  endears 

The  thoiwhts  expressed  by  them,  our  very  names* 

And  all  £e  win^  boon  which  speechless  mtmwjf  i44m% 

Had  fo^d  a  Toice»-4md  ere  Ant  voiee  did  pu«» 
The  night  grew  damp  and  dim«  and  through  a  xei>t 
Of  the  ruin  where  we  aate,  from  the  morass, 
A  wandering  Meteor,  by  some  wild  wind  sent, 
Hunjgf  high  m  the  green  dome,  to  which  it  lent 
A  famt  aSad  pallid  lustre }  while  the  song    ' 
Of  blasts,  in  which  its  blue  hair  quivering  bent, 
Strewed  stranjgeet  sounds  the  moving  leaves  among : 
A  wondrous  light,  the  sound  as  of  a  qiirit's  longue. 

The  Meteor  shewed  the  leaves  on  which  we  fate^ 
And  Cythna's  glowing  arms,  and  the  thick  ties 
Of  her  soft  hair,  which  bent  widi  gathered  weight 
Mv  neck  near  her's,  her  dark  and  deepening  eyei>. 
Which,  as  twin  phantoma^if  one  star  that  lies 
O'er  a  dim  well,  move,  though  the  star  reposem 
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Swam  in  our  mute  and  liquid  ecataciet. 

Her  marble  brow,  and  eager  lipa,  like  roeei. 

With  their  own  fragranee  pale,  which  apring  but  half  uncloMa 

The  meteor  to  ita far  moraaa  returned: 

The  beating,  of  our  Teina  one  interval 

Made  atill ;  and  then  I  felt  the  blood  that  burned 

Within  her  firame,  minaie  with  mine,and  fall 

Around  my  heart  like  fire  i  and  oyer  all 

A  miat  waa  apread,  the  aiekneia  of  a  deep 

And  apeechleM  awoon  of  joy,  aa  might  be&U 

Two  fliauniti^  npirita  when  diey  leap 

In  union  from  tnia  earth'a  obacura  m  fiuling  aleep. 


Waa  it  one  moment  that  confounded  thoa 

All  thought,  an  lenae,  all  feelinff,  into  one 

Unutteri3>le  power,  which  shielded  ua 

Even  from  our  own  cold  looks,  when  m  had  gone 

Into  a  wide  and  wild  oblivion 

Of  tumult  and  of  tendemeaat  ornow 

Had  agea,  audi  aa  make  the  moon  and  aun. 

The  aeasMia  and  mankind,  their  ehansea  know. 

Left  fear  and  time  unfelt  by  ua  alone  Mow? 

I  know  noL    What  are  kisses  whoae  fire  clasps 
The  feilinp;  heart  in  languiahment,  or  limb 
Twined  witfain  limb  t  or  the  quick  dying  gaspa 
Of  the  life  meeting,  when  the  feint  ^ea  swim 
Through  tears  of  a  wide  mist,  boundleas  and  dim, 
Jn  one  caress  t  What  is  the  strong  control 
Which  leads  the  heart  tiiat  dizsy  ateep  to  climb, 
Where  far  over  the  world  those  vapours  roll. 
Which  Mend  two  restless  framea  in  one  repoaing  soul? 

It  is  the  shadow  which  doth  fioat  unaeen, 
But  not  unfelt,  o'er  blind  mortality, 
Whose  divine  darkness  fied  not  from  that  green 
And  lone  recess,  where  lapt  in  peace  did  lie 
Our  linked  framea,  till,  firom  the  changing  sky. 
That  night  and  atill  another  day  had  fledi 
And  then  I  aaw  and  felt    The  moon  waa  high, 
^  And  douda,  aa  of  a  cooiing  storm,  were  spread 
Under  its  oib»— lood  winds  were  gathering  over  head. 

Cythna's  sweet  lipa  aeemed  lurid  in  the  moon. 
Her  felreat  limba  with  the  nidbt  wind  were  chill. 
And  her  duk  treasea  were  allloosely  strewn 
O'er  her  pale  boaom : — all  within  waa  still. 
And  the  sweet  peace  of  joy  did  almost  fill 
Thg  depth  of  hm  un&thonuibla  look*— 
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Aq^  we  late  calmly,  thou||1i  that  n>cky  hill. 
The  waves  eontendiqg  in  its  caverns  strook. 
For  they  lbc«knew  the  atomic  and  the  ^y  ruip  ihoolK. 

There  we  imheediiig  aato^  in  the  oommnniOP. 

Of  inlerciianged  vows,  wliich,  with  a  rite 

Of  fidth  most  sweet  and  sacred,  stamped  our  mnpiL— 

Few  were  the  living  hearts  which  could  unite 

Like  oun,  or  celebrate  a  bridal  night 

With  soeh  doee  svmpathies,  for  they  had  spnmg 

Vtaai  linked  youth,  and  firom  the  gentle  qiight 

Of  earliest  love^  delayed  and  cherished  long, 

Whieh  oomnon  hopes  and  fears  made,  like  a  (m|^  Uroog. 

And  such  is  Nature'a  h^  divine,  tha^  those 

Who  now  together,  cannot  choose  but  lovi^ 

If  fid&  or  custom  do  not  internoee. 

Or  common  slavery  mac  what  else  might  move 

All  ^tlest  thoughts ;  as  in  the  sacred  grove 

Which  shades  the  springs  of  JEthiopian  Nile^, 

That  living  tree,  which,  if  the  arrowy  dove 

Strike  with  her  shadow,  shrinks  in  fear  awhil^ 

But  its  own  kindred  lei^ves  clasps  wl>ile  the  flttOrhcAnii  wfule  i 

And  clings  to  Uken^  when  darlpiess  may  (\\fm9fr 

The  dose  caresses  of  all  duller  plants 

Which  Uoom  en  the  wide  earth — thus  we  for  ev.ec 

Were  linked,  for  love  had  nurst  us  in  the  haunts 

Where  knowled^  from  its  secret  source  enchants. 

Young  hearts  with  the  fresh,  music  of  its  springii^ 

Ere  yet  its  gathered  flood  feeds  huxqan  wants, 

As  the  great  Nile  feeds  Egypt :  ever  flinging 

Li^t  on  the  woven  bouglu  which  o'er  it%  wai:^  sjce  ^ii\ginf> 

The  tones  of  Cythna'a  voice  like  echoes  wei^ 

Of  those  fiff  murmuriiipf  streama ;  they  rose  and  £eU, 

Mixed  with  nune  own  m  the  tempestuoua  air^— 

And  so  we  sate,  until  our  talk  herd 

Of  the  late  ruin,  swift  and  hocrible, 

And  how  those  seeds  of  hope  might  yet  be  Moy^ 

Whose  fruit  is  evil  s  mortal  poison :  well 

For  OS,  this  ruin  made  a  watch-tower  lone, 

But  Cythn^'s  eyes  looked  faiu^  and  now  tva  <UyH  we»e  gone 

Since  she  had  food :— therefore  I  did  awaken 
The  Tartar  steed,  who,  from  his  ebon  mane, 
Soon  as  die  clinging  slumbcsrs  he  bad  sbakei;^ 
Bent  his  thin  head  to  seek  the  brazen  reip, 
Following  me  obediently;  with  pain 
Of  hearty  so  deep  and  dread,  that  ooc  caress, 
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Wlm  Kpt  and  heart  refxise  to  part  again 

HU  they  hare  told  tfaeir  fill,  could  scarce  expKii 

The  mgniih  of  her  mute  and  fearful  tendemeaa. 

O^tfana  hehdd  me  part  as  I  bestrode 

lliat  willing  steed — the  tempest  and  the  nighty 

Whidi  gaye  my  padi  its  safe^  as  I  rode 

Down  the  ravine  of  rocks,  did  soon  unite 

The  darkness  and  the  tumult  of  their  might, 

Borne  on  all  winds. — Far  through  the  streaming  rain 

Floating  at  intervals  the  garments  white 

Of  Cytuia  gleamed,  and  her  voice  once  again 

Came  to  ma  on  the  gust,  and  soon  I  reached  Aie  plain. 

I  dreaded  njC  the  tempest  nor  did  he 

mio  bore  me,  but  his  eye-balls  tnde  and  red 

Turned  on  the  hghtning^s  cl^ft  exultingly ; 

And  when  the  earth  beneath  his  tamelefts  tread 

Shook  with  the  sullen  thunder,  he  WDuld  spread 

His  nostarUs  to  the  blast,  and  Joyously 

Mock  the  fierce  peal  \ridi  neighings  ; — ^thus  we  Mpi?d 

O'er  the  lit  plain,  and  soon  I  could  descry 

Where  death  and  JRre  hHid  gorged  the  spoil  of  victo^. 

There  was  a  desolate  village  in  a  wood 

Whose  bloom  inwoven  leaves  now  scattering  M 

The  hnngrv  atonn :  it  was  a  place  of  blood, 

A  heap  of  hoartless  waUs : — ^tne  flaikies  were  dead 

Within  those  dwellings  now,— the  life  had  fled 

T^rom  an  those  corpses  now, — ^but  the  wide  sky 

Flooded  with  lightning,  was  ribbed  oveihead 

Bv  the  black  rafters,  and  around  did  He 

Women,  and  babes»  and  men,  slaughtered  coiifbsed^. 

Beside  the  fountsin  in  the  msrket  place 
Dismounting,  I  beheld  fliose  corpses  stare 
With  homy  eyes  upon  each  other's  face. 
And  on  the  earth  and  on  the  vacant  air, 
And  npon  me,  close  to  the  waters  where 
I  stooped  to  slake  my  thirst : — I  shrank  to  taste, 
For  tne  salt  bittcmess  of  blood  was  there  1 
But  tied  the  steed  beside,  and  sought  in  haste. 
If  any  yet  aorvived  amid  that  ghastly  waste. 


No  Hving  thing  was  there  beside  one  \ 

Whom  I  found  wandering  in  the  streets,  and  ahe 

Was  withered  from  a  l&eneas  of  aught  human 

Into  a  fiend,  by  some  ftrangc  misery 

Soon  as  ahe  hMrd  my  steps  she  leaped  on  me, 

Aad  ^ned  htr  homing  lips  to  mine,  and  lauf^had. 


196  IHB  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM. 

Wldi  a  loud,  long,  and  frantie  laughof  glee, 
And  cried,  "  Now,  Mortal,  then  hast  deeply  quaffed 
The  Plague't  blue  kissaa— aoon  millions  shall  pledge  die 
dnngfat! 

**  My  name  is  Pettilenoe —  this  bosom  dry 

Onoe  fed  two  babes— a  sister  and  a  brother — 

When  I  came  home,  one  in  the  bleed  did  lie 

Of  three  death-wounds— the  flames  had  ate  the  other ! 

Since  then  IhsTe  no  lonaer  been  a  mother. 

But  I  am  Pestilenee; — hither  snd  thither 

I  flit  abottt^  that  I  may  slay  and  smother  ^--• 

All  lipa  which  I  have  kissed  must  surely  wither, 

But  ]>eath*a— if  thou  art  he,  we'll  go  to  work  together ! 

**  What  sedtest  diou  here  t  die  moonlight  comes  in  flashes,— 

The  dew  is  rising  dankly  from  tbe  dell ; 

'Twill  moisten  her !  snd  thou  shalt  see  the  gsshes 

In  my  sweet  boy,  now  full  of  wonns — but  teU 

First  what  diou  seek'st."— ^  I  seek  for  food.*'—"  'Tis  well^ 

Thou  shalt  haTe  fiood ;  Famine,  my  paramour, 

Waits  for  OS  at  the  feast— ^ruel  and  fell 

Is  fionine,  but  he  drives  not  from  his  door 

Those  whom  these  lips  hsTe  kissed,  slone.    No  more,  no  morel" 

As  thus  she  spake,  she  grasped  me  with  the  strength 
Of  madness,  snd  by  many  a  ruined  health 
She  led,  and  oyer  many  a  corpse  i — at  length 
We  csme  to  a  lone  hut,  where,  on  the  earth 
Which  made  its  floor,  she,  in  her  ghsstly  mirth 
Gathennff  from  sll  those  homes  now  desolate, 
Had  piled  three  heaps  of  loayes,  msldn^  a  dearth 
Among  the  dead — round  which  she  set  m  sute 
A  ring  of  cold,  stiff  babes ;  silent  snd  stsrfc  tliey  sate. 

She  leaped  upon  a  pile,  and  lifted  high 

Her  mad  looks  to  the  lightning,  snd  cried :  **  Eat  I 

Shsie  the  great  fesst— to»morrow  we  must  die !" 

And  then  ime  spumed  the  Iostos  with  her  pale  feet, 

Towards  her  Uoodless  guests , — that  sight  to  meet, 

Mine  eyes  ana  my  heart  ached,  snd,  but  that  she 

Who  loyed  me^  did  withabsent  looks  defeat 

I>espair,  I  mifht  have  raved  in  sympathy ; 

But  now  I  todt  the  food  diat  woman  oCrared  me. 

And,  vainly  having  widi  her  madness  striven, 
If  I  might  win  her  to  retum  with  me, 
Depsrted.    In  the  eastern  beams  of  Heaven 
The  lightning  tiow  grew  palUd-nnqpidly, 
As  by  the  diore  of  me  tempestuous  sea 
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Tile  dttk  steed  bore  jug,  And  the  matmtain  gre^ 

SooQ  echoed  Co  bia  hoo&,  And  1  could  see 

CrthnA  among  tbe  rocks^  where  she  alway 

Hid  uCe,  with  Juudou«  ej««  fixed  ou  Che  liDgering  dijf. 

And  ](^  wu  oun  to  meet :  flhe  tiM  nuMt  p«lC| 

F&miahed,  and  wet  and  wewy,  to  I  case  ^ 

Hj  anm  around  her,  leit  h^  at«p«  ohould  &U 
As  to  otir  home  we  w«Dt,  and  thus  embtrqced. 
Her  full  heart  seemed  a  deeper  joy  to  taBte 
Than  e'er  the  prosperous  kriow  i  ihe  iteed  b^ind 
Trod  peacefuUy  aloiiji^  the  naoun^n  waste: 
We  reached  our  home  ere  moruing  could  unbind 
Nighf  1  lateflt  Teil,  and  nn  our  hndaj  oonah  rocUoad. 


im 


Her  chiUed  heart  haTinf  eheriihed  In  my  bovom, 

And  iweetGflt  kisaes  paat,  w«  two  did  share 
Our  peaceful  meal : — an  an  autumnaJ  blossom 
Whtch  nvreadi  its  ihrvmk  IfAvte  in  the  sunny  aur, 
After  cold  showers,  iilce  rainbows  woven  there, 
Thus  in  her  lips  and  chedca  the  tIuI  ffpirit 
Mantled,  and  in  her  eyas,  an  atmosphere 
Of  health,  and  hope ;  and  aoirow  languished  near  it* 
Andleai-^  and  all  tlut  dark  despondence  doth  inhcfiti 


CAHia  Til. 

So  we  sate  joyous  as  the  morning  mf 

Which  fed  upon  the  wreckji  of  night  and  filomi, 

Now  lingering  on  the  winds  j  li^t  aira  did  play 

Among  the  deWY  weeds ;  the  sun  was  wan% 

And  we  aate  linked  in  the  InwoTcn  cbann 

Of  eonTerae  and  carea&ca  iwect  and  deep,^ 

Speechless  earesscs,  tidk  that  might  disurm 

Time,  though  he  wield  tlie  dfirts  of  death  and  fiJoep, 

And  those  thrice  mortal  barbs  in  hin  own  poisnn  fitf^e^ 


I  told  her  of  my  en^rings  and  my  madness^ 
And  hoWf  awakened  fnm.  tbat  dreamy  mood 
Ey  Libetty'i  nj^rise,  the  strength  of  gladneas 
Came  to  my  gpint  in  my  solitude ; 
And  all  that  now  I  was,  while  tean  pnrvued 
Each  other  down  her  fair  and  listening  dieek 
Fast  ai  the  thoughts  which  fed  them,  like  a  flood 
From  Buiibrigbt  dales  ;  and  when  I  ceased  to  ipcaki 
Hef  aocvnti  soU  and  sweet  the  nauaing  air  did  woke. 
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Sho  tdd  me  m  ttnum  tale  of  itnnge  enduranee, 

Like  broken  memoncf  of  many  a  keart 

Woren  into  one  {  to  which  no  firm  aMuranoe, 

So  wild  were  they,  could  her  own  &idi  impart 

She  aaid  that  not  a  tear  did  dare  to  start 

From  the  ewoln  brain,  and  that  her  thoughts  were  firm 

When  fimn  all  mortal  hope  she  did  depart, 

Borne  by  diose  slaves  across  the  Ocean's  term, 

And  that  she  reached  the  port  without  one  tear  infinn. 

One  was  she  among  many  there,  the  tfataUs 

Of  the  cold  tyrant's  cruel  lust  »-and  th^ 

Laughed  moumfiilly  in  those  polluted  halls ; 

But  she  was  calm  and  sad,  musing  alway 

On  loftiest  enterprise,  till  on  |i  day 

The  Tyrant  heara  her  nnginr  to  her  lute 

A  wild,  and  sad,  and  spint-mrilling  lay, 

Like  winds  that  die  in  waates    one  moment  mute 

The  evfl  dmaghts  it  made,  which  did  his  breMt  poihsli^ 

Evan  when  he  nw  her  woodnos  loreliness, 
One  moment  to  great  Nature's  saoed  power 
He  ben^andwas  no  longer  passionless; 
But^  irhtn  he  bade  her  to  his  secret  bower 
Be  borne,  a  loreless  Tictim,  and  she  tore 
Her  locks  in  asony,  and  her  words  of  flame 
And  miflhtier  looa  availed  hot ;  then  he  bore 
Again  his  load  of  slavery,  and  became 
A^ing,  a  heartless  beast,  a  pageant  and  a  nama» 

She  tdd  me  what  a  loathsome  aflony 
Is  that  when  ftelfishness  mocks  love's  delight, 
Fool  as  In  dreams  most  fearful  imagery 
To  dally  with  the  mowing  dead — that  night 
All  torttve,  fiear,  or  horror,  made  seem  light 
Which  the  soul  dreams  or  knows,  and  when  the  day 
Shone  on  her  awful  firenzy,  firom  the  nght 
When  like  a  Spirit  in  fleshy  chains  she  lav 
Struggling,  aghast  and  pale  the  Tyrant  flea  away. 

Her  madncas  was  a  beam  of  light,  a  power 
Whidi  dawned  through  the  rent  soul ;  and  words  it  gave 
Gestures  and  looks,  such  as  in  whiriwinds  bore 
Which  might  not  be  withstood,  whence  none  could  save 
An  who  approached  their  sphere,  like  some  calm  wave 
Vflomd  into  whirlpools  by  the  chasms  beneath ; 
And  sympadiy  made  each  attendant  slave 
riMB  and  free, 


FearicM  and  free,  and  they  began  to  breathe 

Dtep  ooaes,  like  the  voice  of  flamea  fiur  underneath. 


THS  REVOLT  OF  ISLABL  201 

The  king  felt  ptle  npoa  bis  noonday  Arooe : 

At  night  tiro  uaTet  De  to  her  chamber  tent, 

One  was  a  green  and  wrinkled  eunoeh,  grown 

From  human  shape  into  an  instrument 

Of  an  things  ill--distorted,  bowed  and  bent 

The  other  was  a  wrAch  firom  infiancj 

Made  dumb  by  poison ;  who  nought  knew  or  meant 

But  to  obey:  from  the  fire-isles  came  he, 

A  diver  lean  and  strong,  of  Oman's  coral  sea. 

Thejr  bore  her  to  a  bark,  and  the  swift  stroke 

Of  silent  rowers  dove  the  blue  moonliffht  seas. 

Until  upon  their  path  the  morning  bnSw  ; 

They  anchored  then,  where,  be  there  calm  or  breeae, 

The  gloomiest  of  the  drear  Sjrmplegades 

Shakes  with  the  sleepless  surge ; — the  iEthiop  there 

Wound  his  long  arms  around  heiv  and  with  knees 

Like  iroi^  clasped  her  feet,  and  plunffed  with  her 

Among  the  dosing  waves  out  of  the  boundless  air. 

^  Swift  as  an  ea^  stooping  from  the  pldn 

Of  morning  liriit,  into  some  shadowy  wood 

He  plunged  through  the  green  silence  of  the  main 

Through  many  a  cavern  which  the  eternal  flood 

Had  scooped,  as  dark  laiis  for  its  monster  brood ; 

And  among  migh^  i  hapes  which  fled  in  wonder. 

And  amouff  mightier  shadows  which  puraued 

His  heels,  he  wound;  until  the  dark  rocks  under 

He  touched  a  gdden  chain — a  sound  arose  like  thunder. 

**  A  stunning  daqg  cf  massiTe  bolts  redoubling 

Beneath  the  deep— -a  burst  of  waters  driven 

As  from  the  roots  of  the  sea,  raging  and  bubbling : 

And  in  that  roof  of  crags  a  space  was  riven 

Throiwh  which  there  shone  the  emerald  besms  of  heaven. 

Shot  thioqgh  the  linea  of  many  waves  inwoven. 

Like  sunli^t  through  acacia  woods  at  even. 

Through  which,  his  way  the  diver  having  cloven, 

Past  like  a  spark  sent  up  out  of  a  burning  oven. 

**  And  then,"  she  said, "  he  laid  me  in  a  cave 

Above  the  waters,  by  that  chasm  of  sea, 

A  fountain  round  and  vast,  in  which  the  wave 

Imprisoned,  boiled  and  leaped  perpetually, 

l>oim  which,  one  moment  resting,  ne  did  flee. 

Winning  the  adverse  depth ;  tliat  spacious  cell 

Like  an  upaithric  temple  wide  and  high. 

Whose  aSfy  domje  is  inaccessible,  [ML 

WaspicraedwidioiM  round  deft  thrmigh  which  thesmi-bMim 
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**  Bebw,  &e  fininlBui'*  brink  wm  ridUy  pmren 
With  the  deep's  wealdi,  oonl,  «id  pearl,  and  sand 
Like  apangliDg  gold,  and  purple  ahella  engraTen- 
With  mystie  legends  by  no  mortal  hand. 
Left  there,  when,  thronging  to  the  moon's  cwmmand. 
The  gathering  waves  rent  the  Hespsriaa  fktb 
Of  moontaina,  and  on  soeh  bright  floor  did  atand 
Colomns,  and  shapes  like  statuea,  and  the  state  ^ 

Of  kin^ets  thrones,  which  Berth  did  ia  her  heart  cfoate* 

"The  fiend  of  madneesk  whiek  had  made  it»piey 
Of  my  poor  heait,  waa  lulled  to  aleep  awhile: 
There  was  an  interval  of  many  a  day, 
And  m  sea*eagle  brought  me  food  the  while. 
Whose  nest  was  built  in  that  untrodden  iaie, 
And  who,  to  be  die  Jailer,  had  been  taaght»> 
Of  that  strange  dungeoni  aa  «  friend  whose  smile 
Like  light  and  Mat  at  mom  and  even  is  aoqg^^ 
Hut  wild  Mid  waa  te  me,  till  madneaa  miaety ' 

*  The  miaeiy  of  a  madness  slow  and  erespii^. 
Which  made  the  earth  seem  fire,  the  sea 
And  the  white  donds  of  noon  which  oft 
In  the  blue  heaven  ao  beautiftd  and  fiur, 
like  hosts  of  ghasdy  shadows  hovering  the 
And  the  aee-ei^e  lodud  a  fiend  who  bore 
Thy  mangled  limba  for  food  I— Thus  all 
Transformed  into  the  agony  irhioh  I  wore^ 
Even  it  a  polwMd  iom  arooad  my  bonom'i  eore^ 

**  Again  I  kneir  the  day  and  night  foat  fleeing, 
The  eagle,  and  the  fountain,  and  the  air ; 
Another  freniy  came — ^tbere  seemed  a  beiifg 
Within  me— a  strange  load  my^  heart  did  b^, 
Aa  if  some  livlilg  tiling  had  made  its  lair 
Even  in  the  fonntahu  of  my  life :— -a  long 
And  wondroqs  vision  wrought  from  my  despeir. 
Then  grew,  like  sweet  reality  among 
Dim  viaionazy  iToes,  an  tmreposing  throttg. 


"  Metooaght  I  wte  stbeut  to  be  A  motfae 
Mondi  after  month  went  bv,  and  still  I  < 
That  we  should  soon  be  all  to  one  another, 
I  and  my  ebUd;  and  still  new  pulses  seemed 
To  beat  beaide  my  heart,  and  still  I  deemed 
There  waa  a  babe  within — and  when  the  raltt 
Of  winter  through  the  rifted  cavern  streamed* 
MeAought,  after  a  lapse  of  lingering  pain, 
Isanrthatlofdy  shspe,i»hidi  n««  my  be«ffhid  lalM. 
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"  It  was  a  babe,  beantifiU  finom  its  birth,-— 

It  was  like  thee,  dear  love !  its  eyes  were  thine, 

Its  brow,  its  lips,  and  so  upou  the  earth 

It  laid  its  fingers,  as  now  rest  on  mine 

Thine  own,  Cloyed ! — 'twas  a  dream  divine ; 

Even  to  remember  how  it  fled,  how  swift. 

How  atteriy,  might  make  the  heart  repine, — 

Though  'twas  a  dream."~Then  Cythna  did  uplift 

Her  looks  on  mine,  as  if  some  doubt  she  sought  to  shift  t— 

A  doiibt  which  would  not  flee,  a  tenderness 
Of  questioning  grief^  a  source  of  thronging  tears  i 
Which,  having  past,  as  one  whom  sobs  oppress, 
She  spoke : — **  Yes,  in  the  wilderness  of  yesrs 
Her  memory,  aye,  like  a  green  home  appears, 
She  sucked  her  fiU  even  at  this  breast,  sweet  love, 
For  many  months  I  had  no  mortal  fears : 
Methought  I  felt  her  lips  and  breath  approve, — 
It  was  a  human  thing  which  to  my  bosom  dove. 

I  watched  the  dawn  of  her  first  smiles,  and  soon 
When  zenith-stars  were  trembllne  on  the  wave, 
Or  when  the  beams  of  the  invisible  moon, 
Or  sun,  £rom  many  a  prism  within  the  cave 
Their  gem-born  shadows  to  the  water  gave. 
Her  looks  would  hunt  them,  and  with  outspread  hand, 
From  the  swift  lights  which  might  that  fountain  pave. 
She  would  mark  one,  and  laugh,  when  that  command 
Slighting,  it  lingered  there,  and  could  not  understand. 

'<  Medionght  her  looks  besan  to  talk  with  me  i 
And  no  articulate  sounds,  but  something  sweet 
Her  lips  would  frame, — so  sweet  it  could  not  be, 
That  it  was  meaningless  i  her  touch  would  meet 
Mine,  and  our  pulses  calmly  flow  and  beat 
In  response  while  we  slept :  and  on  a  day 
When  I  was  happiest  in  that  strange  retreati 
With  heaps  of  golden  shells  we  two  did  play,^ 
Both  inftmta,  weaving  wings  for  time's  perpetoal  way. 

'^  Ere  ni^t,  mediought,  her  waning  eves  wore  grown 
Weary  with  joy,  and  tired  with  our  ddight, 
We,  on  the  earth,  like  sister  twins  lay  down 
On  one  fiur  mother's  bosom : — ^fit>m  that  night 
She  fled ; — like  those  illusions  dear  and  bnght. 
Which  dwell  in  .akes,  when  the  red  moon  on  hi|^ 
Pause  ere  it  wakens  tempest ;— and  her  flighty 
lliough  'twas  the  death  of  brainless  phantasy, 
Yet  smote  my  lonesome  Krart  more  tnan  all  misery. 
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*'  It  Memed  tiut  in  the  drmury  night,  l3bm  diw 

Who  brought  me  thither  came  agtin,  and  here 

My  child  awmy.     1  saw  the  waters  qiuTer, 

When  he  lo  swiftly  sunk,  as  onoe  befofe : 

Then  morning  came — it  shone  even  as  of  yoNt 

But  I  was  changed — the  very  life  was  gume 

Out  of  my  heart — I  wasted  more  and  more. 

Day  after  day,  and,  sitting  there  alone, 

Vexed  the  inconstant  wmves  with  my  perpetual  moan^ 

**  I  was  no  longer  mad,  and  yet  methonght 
My  breasts  were  swolnand  dianged : — in  every  Tein 
The  blood  stood  still  one  moment,  while.that  thooght 
Was  passing— with  a  pish  of  sickening  pain 
It  ebbed  even  to  its  withered  springs  sgain: 
When  my  wan  eyes  in  stern  resolve  1  tamed 
Fi  cm  that  strange  delusion,  which  would  hist 
Have  waked  the  dream  for  which  my  spirit  yeaned 
With  more  than  kmnan  hyve,-— tiien  left  fit  unretufadi 

'*  So  now  ray  reason  was  restored  to  me, 

f  Rtrugglea  with  that  dream,  which,  like  a  beast 

Most  fierce  and  beauteous,  in  my  memory 

Hiid  msde  its  lair,  and  on  my  heart  did  feast; 

But  all  that  eave  and  all  its  shapes  possest 

By  thoughts  which  could  not  fade,  renewed  eaeh  one 

Some  smile,  some  look,  some  gesture,  which  had  blest 

Me  heretofore :  I,  utting  there  alone, 

\  c'xed  the  inconstant  wavea  with  my  perpetOftl  noan. 

'  Time  past,  I  know  not  whether  months  or  years ; 

For  day  Yior  night,  nor  change  of  seasons,  made 

Its  note,  but  thoughts  and  unavaillnff  tears : 

And  I  became  at  last  even  as  a  shade, 

A  smoke,  a  cloud  on  which  the  winds  have  preyed, 

Till  it  be  thin  as  air ;  until,  one  even, 

A  Nautilus  upon  the  fountain  played, 

Spreading  his  azure  sail  where  breath  of  heaven 

Dcscend^l  not,  among  the  Waves  and  whirlpools  dtlvctti 

"  And  when  the  Esgle  came,  that  lovely  thing, 

Oaring  with  rosy  feet  its  silver  boat, 

Med  near  me  as  for  shelter ;  on  slow  wing, 

1  he  Eagle,  hovering  o'er  his  prey,  did  AmU  ; 

But,  when  he  saw  that  I  with  fear  did  note 

lli!>  purpose,  proffering  my  own  food  to  him. 

The  eager  plumes  subsided  on  his  throat^ 

H«*  oanie  where  that  bright  child  of  sea  did  swim. 

And  o*er  it  cast  in  peace  his  shadow  broad  and  dim* 
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*Tlit4  wakened  Bif;  it  getre  tte  ImstB  tttvagdi, 

And  hope^  I  know  not  wkenoe  er  wkerefeM,  loee,. 

But  I  resnmed  my  eneient  powefi  «t  kng^f 

Mv  spirit  felt  again  like  one  of  tlioee» 

Like  thine,  whoae  firte  it  ia  to  make  tke  woei 

Of  human  kind  their  prey-^whatwaa  tile  csftf    - 

Iti  deep  fbondatioQ  no  firm  pnrpoae  kaowi^ 

Immutable,  resietlen,  atoeiiff  to  aanre, 

lake  mind  while  yet  it  uMieto  tfie  all^'defuariif  gram 

"And  where  was  Laettt  mi^  ny  le»t  b«  dbad, 

While  that  &r  dearer  heart  eooki  move  ead  ke  f 

Or  whilst  of«r  the  earth  the  pall  waa  tpnmd. 

Which  I  had  awoA  to  rend  r    I  might  be  frne^ 

Could  I  but  win  that  friendly  bird  to  me, 

Tobrii^meNpeBt  Mid  loQg  in  tnin  I  SMfght 

By  interconrae  of  mntwd  im«gcty 

Of  olqeets,  if  sndi  aid  he  eeidd  be  taqghtt 

JHR  inii%  nm  nowcr%ana  ooe^gnB,yeKnaifnri^eBnvniewgnc 

**  We  liTe  in  oar  owtt  world,  aad  ttiMr  wnt  iMdi 

From  glorious  phnntariei  of  hope  depaitdl: 

Aye,  we  are  darkened  with  thev  floating  shadt. 

Or  cast  a  lustre  on  thenu— lime  imparted 

Such  power  to  me,  I  beeanm  fearleaa-hearted  f 

My  eye  and  Toioe  grew  firm,  eakn  was  mv  miiidp 

And  piercing,  like  the  mem^  now  it  has  daKed 

Its  lustre  on  ail  hidden  tldiige,  beidnd 

Yon  dim  asd  iMlii«  doiidi  whiflb  kMid  the  WM17  irf*A 


<•  My  mind  became  (he  book  throuifh  which  1  grew 

Wise  in  all  hitman  wisdom,  and  its  cave, 

Which  like  a  mine  I  filled  Arougfa,  and  thnnigh 

To  me  the  keeping  of  its  secrets  gave— 

One  mind,  the  type  of  all,  the  moTelesl  wave 

Whoae  cahn  reflects  aD  movinv  things  that  are, 

Necessity,  and  love,  and  life,  the  grave. 

And  sympadiy,  fountains  of  hope  and  fesr ; 

Justice^  and  truth,  and  time,  and  the  world*!  natural  sphere 

"  And  on  the  sand»  would  I  make  sipa  to  range 

These  wooik,  as  they  were  woven»  ormy  tholtgfat; 

Clear  elemental  shapes,  whoae  smsllest  change 

A  subtler  language  within  language  wrought: 

The  key  of  truths  which  ooce  were  dimly  tai^bt 

In  old  Crotona ,  and  sweet  melodies 

Of  loTo,  in  duit  kne  solitude  I  oaught 

From  mine  own  Toioe  in  dream,  when  thy  dear  eyea 

Shone  through  my  sleeps  and  did  that  utterance  barmonise 
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'"T^  «r|Ci  «■»  iiiiidf  whereon  I  fled  ai  will 
Af  ui  %  wiBfad  cbaiiot  o*«r  the  plain 
^dTilal  fmth;  and  thou  wert  there  to  fill 
Mj  Mwrt  ri<h  Jey»  and  there  we  late  again 
On  the  fpnj  mar^  of  the  glimmering  main, 
Happy  aa  then  b«l  wfaar  ha,  for  we 
Smiled  on  the  flowwf  grave  in  which  were  lain 
Fear,  Fahh»  and  Slavwr ;  and  mankind  waa  free, 
Equal,  and  lave^  and  me^  in  wiadom'a  prophecy. 


'*  For  to  my  will  my  faaciea  were  aa  alayea 

To  do  their  aweet  and  auhtle  miniatriea  i 

And  oft  from  that  bright  Ibontain'a  ahadowy  wavea 

They  would  make  human  thronga  gather  and  riae 

To  combat  wiA  my  overflowing  eyea. 

And  Toiee  made  deep  with  paiaion — ^thua  I  grew 


Familiar  with  the  ahbck  and  the  aurpriae 
ily  minda  from  whiim  I  di 
The  powwiHuohhaa  been  mine  to  frauM  their  thoughia  anew^ 


And  war  of  earthly  minda  from  whiim  I  drew 


''And  tfaw  my  priaon  waa  the  populoua  earth, 
Where  I  aaw    even  aa  miaery  dieama  of  mom 
Before  the  eaat  haa  given  its  gloty  birth — 
Religion's  pomp  made  deeolate  by  th*  acom 
Of  Wiadom'a  fiunteet  smile^  and  ttironea  nptoi 
And  dweUinga  of  mild  people  inter 
With  undivided  fielda  of  npenin^  < 
And  love  made  free,— «  hope  whidi  we  have  norst 
Even  with  our  blood  and  teara,--until  its  glory  burst. 

««A]lianotloatI    Iliere  is  some  leoompenae 
For  hope  whoee  fountain  can  be  thus  profound* 
Even  dironed  Evil's  splendid  impotence, 
Oirt  by  its  hell  of  power,  die  secret  sound 
Of  hymns  to  truth  and  freedom — ^the  dread  bound 
Of  life  and  death  past  fearlessly  and  well, 
Dungeona  wherein  the  high  reeolve  ia  found, 
Raeka  which  demdedwoman'a  greatness  tell, 
And  what  may  elae  be  good  and  irresistible. 

"Such  are  die  thoughts  which,  like  die  Urea  that  flare 

In  itorm-encompassed  isles,  we  cherish  yet 

In  this  dark  ruin— auch  were  mine  even  there : 

Aa  in  its  sleep  eome  odorous  violet. 

While  yet  its  leavea  widi  nighdv  dewa  are  wet, 

Breathes  in  prophetic  dreams  of  days  i 

Or,  aa  ere  Scythian  frost  in  fear  haa  m 

Spring's  meeaengers  descending  from  die  skies, 

The  buds  foreknow  their  lifo— this  hope  must  ever  risi 
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"« So  yean  luid  pMt^  wfaed  aoddfliir  MTtfaqiialM  mi 

The  depth  of  ocemi  and  the  oarrcfB  emckt 

With  Boiind^  at  if  the  world'a  mde  ooatiaent 

Had  fidlen  i&imivenal  nnttwraokti 

And  through  the  deft  etreamod  in  one  cataract 

The  atifling  wmterg:--^heB  I  woke,  the  ilood, 

Whoee  handed  wmvea  diat  eryatal  cave  had  lacked, 

Waa  ebhing  round  me,  and  ay  bright  abode 

Befim  me  yawned— a.  ehaenirdeoerty  and  bar%  and  faroad» 

"Above  me  waa  the  riey,  beneath  the  seat: 
I  stood  upon  a  point  of  ahettered  itoiM^ 
And  heard  looee  roeka  ruahinr  tanuHiwwri^ 
With  aplaah  and  rihoek  into  tke  deep— «nen 
AH  oeaaed,  and  there  was  ailenoe  wide  and  lonew 
I  lelt  that  I  wu  Ibee  I    The  Ocean^spny 
QniTered  beneath  my  feet,  Ae  broed  uesteB  dieut 
Around,  and  in  my  hair  die  winds  did  play, 
Lingering  as  they  punned  their  unimpeded  wtty. 

"  Mj  wfmt  moved  upon  the  tei-like  wind 

Which  round  some  thymy  cape  will  lar  and  bowtt 

Though  It  can  wake  the  stiH  doud,  and  nnbiad 

The  strenglh  of  tempest :  dav  was  almost*  over. 

When  through  the  fading  li^ht  I  could  discover 

A  ship  apprSaching'— its  white  flafla  w«re  fed 

With  the  north  wind-^its  moving  shade  dbl  O0W 

The  twilight  deep : — the  marinen  in  cbread 

Cast  anchor  when  tbey  saw  new  rocks  around  liiem  qpread. 

**  And  when  they  saw  one  dttiBg  on  a  cng, 

They  sent  m  boat  to  me: — ^the  sailon  rowed 

In  awe  through  many  m  new  and  fearful  jag 

Of  overhanging  rock,  through  which  there  flowed 

The  ibam  of  streama  that  cannot  make  abode. 

They  cime  and  questioned  me,  but,  when  tiiey  heard 

My  vcnoe,  they  became  silent,  and  they  stood 

And  moved  aa-  men  in  whom  new  love  bad  stirrcd 

Deep  thoi^ts:  so  to  the  ship  we  pass'd  tnthout  a  word. 


tiAKTO  TttU 


"  I  SATS  beside  die  stiMTimm  ihen,  and,  gaxing 
Upon  tewiet^orM,' Spread  the  saib  I  beholdl 
Tb3  sinking  mooa  is  like  •  wateh-tower  blaadog 
Over  the  monataiBB  yet ;— -the  Gi^  of  Odd 
Von  Cape  alone  docs  from  the  sight  withhddi 
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Tli«  ftream  is  fleet— the  north  breathes  itesdilj 
Benesith  the  stars :  they  tremble  with  the  cold  I 
Te  cannot  rest  upon  the  dreary  sea ; — 
Haste,  haste  to  the  warm  home  of  happier  destiny  !* 

„  The  Mariners  oh^red — the  Captain  stood 

Aloof,  and,  whispering  to  the  Pilot,  laid, 

'  Alas,  alas  1  I  fear  we  are  pursued 

By  wicked  ghosts :  a  Phantom  of  the  Dead, 

The  night  l^fore  we  sailed,  came  to  my  bed 

In  dream  like  that  I'    The  Pilot  then  replied^ 

'  It  cannot  be— she  is  m  human  Maid — 

Her  low  Toioe  makes  you  weep — she  ii  lome  bride. 

Or  daughter  of  high  birth— she  can  be  nought  beside. 

"  We  past  the  islets,  borne  by  wind  and  stream, 

And  as  w^  sailed,  ^e  Mariners  came  near,    . 

And  thronged  around  to  listen ; — ^in  the  gleam 

Of  the  pale  moon  I  stood,  as  one  whom  fear 

May  not  attaint,  and  my  calm  voice  did  rear ; 

'  Ye  all  are  human — ^yon  broad  moon  gives  light 

To  millions  who  die  self-same  likeness  wear^ 

Even  while  I  speak— beneath  thu  very  night. 

Their  thoughts  flow  on  like  oun^  in  sadness  or  ddighL 

" '  What  dream  ve  t   'Tour  own  hands  have  built  a  honii^ 

Even  for  yourselves  on  a  beloved  shore ; 

For  some,  fond  eyes  are  pining  till  they  come. 

How  they  will  greet  him  when  bis  toils  are  o'er. 

And  laughing  Mbes  rush  from  the  well-known  door  I 

Is  this  your  care  ?  ye  toil  for  jrour  own  good — 

Ye  feel  and  think — ^has  some  immortal  power 

Such  purposes  ?  or  in  a  human  mood. 

Dream  ye  some  Power  thus  builds  for  man  in  solitude  t 

*'  What  is  that  Power?    Ye  mock  yourselves,  and  give 

A  human  heart  to  what  ye  cannot  know: 

As  if  the  cause  of  life  could  think  and  live ! 

*Twere  as  if  man's  own  works  should  feel,  and  shew 

Tlie  hopes,  and  fears,  and  thoughts,  from  which  they  flo% 

And  he  be  like  to  them.    Lo !  Plague  is  free 

To  waste,  Blight,  Poison,  Earthquake,  Hail,  and  Snow^ 

Disease,  and  Want,  and  worse  Necessity 

Of  hate  and  ill,  and  Pride,  and  Fear,  and  Tyranny. 

" '  What  is  that  Power  t  Some  moon-struck  sophist  stood 
Watching  the  shade  from  his  own  soul  upthrown 
Fill  Heaven  and  darken  Earth,  and  in  such  mood 
The  Form  he  saw  and  worshipped  was  his  own. 
Uis  likeness  in  the  world's  vast  mirror  shewn ; 
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And  'twera  m  iimooeiit  draniy  Iwt  iSbttt  a  fidd^ 
Nuncd  bj  fear's  dew  of  poiflon,  grows  thereon, 
And  that  men  say,  diat  Power  hat  chosen  Death 
On  all  who  seom  its  laws,  to  wreak  immortal  wrath. 

"  'Men  my  Aat  ihey  themselTea  hare  heard  and  veen,      ( 
Or  known  from  others  who  have  known  such  things,        ^ 
A  Shade,  a  Form,  which  Earth  and  Heaven  between 
Wields  an  inTisible  rod--that  Priests  and  Kings, 
Custom,  domestic  sway,  aye,  all  that  brings 
Man's  free  bom  soul  beneadi  the  oppressor's  heel, 
Are  his  strong  ministers,  and  that  the  stings 
of  deadi  will  make  the  wise  his  vengeance  feel, 
lliough  trudi  and  virtue  arm  their  hearts  with  tenfeld  ^teel. 

**  'And  it  is  said,  this  Power  will  punish  wrong; 
Tes,  add  despair  to  crime,  and  pain  to  pain ! 
And  deepest  nell,  and  deathless  snakes  among, 
Will  bind  the  wretch  on  whom  is  fixed  a  stain. 
Which  like  a  plague,  a  burthen,  and  a  bane, 
CSmg  to  him  while  he  lived; — ^fer  love  and  hate,. 
Virtue  and  vice,  they  sav  are  difference  vain — 
The  will  of  strength  is  nght — this  human  state 
l^nnlB,  that  they  may  rule,  with  lies,  thus  desolate. 

'''AlaStWlMtitnogtht  Opinion  is  more  frafl 
TImo  yon  dim  dom  now  fading  on  the  moon 
Even  whUe  we  gaae,  though  it  awhile  avail 
To  hide  die  oib  ol  truth-^d  eveiy  throne 
Of  Earth  or  Heaven,  though  shadow  rest  thereon, 
One  shape  of  many  names  :^-for  this  ye  plough 
The  boren  waves  of  ocean ;  hence  each  one 
Is  daive  or  tyrant ;  all  betray  and  bow. 
Command  or  kill,  or  fear,  or  wreak,  or  suffer  woe. 

"'Its  names  are  each  a  ngn  which  maketh  holv 
AH  power— igre,  the  ffhost,  die  dream,  the  shade, 
Of  power— Init,  felsenood,  hate,  and  pride,  and  folly 
The  pattern  whence  all  fraud  and  wrong  is  made, 
A  law  to  which  numkind  has  been  betrayed} 
And  human  love  is  as  the  name  well  known 
Of  a  dear  mother,  whom  the  murderer  laid 
In  blooiH  grave,  and,  into  darkness  dirown. 
Gathered  net  wUdered  babes  around  him  as  hia  own 

"  'O  love    who  to  the  hearts  of  wandering  men 
Art  as  the  calm  to  Ocean's  weary  waves  I 
Jnstiee,  or  truth,  or  joy  I  thou  only  can 
ftoni  slavsiy  and  rsl^pon's  labyrinth  cavea 
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Chnde  «,  m  owdairANr  Itae  i 

To  giTe  to  an  as^iiMd  ihan  of  cood. 

To  track  the  Kent  of  freeOom,  tfaooi^  tham^  fwraa 

8liepaiibtoaM«lliBpatieiitmo«4»  [Wood. 

To  waip  ior  crimen  though  stained  with  dij  friend's  deareit 

«"  To  fed  the  pcMO  4/ialf^cQBtontaMn^a  Jbl^ 

To  ovB  all  eymafhiw,  and  outnifB  none, 

And,  in  the  moMit  bowtfi  of  aeaae  and  thoiigfat. 

Until  lifie**  nmny  dw  is  quite  fone^wi^ 

To  lit  and  ■nUe  mth  Joji  oCa  not  alone^ 

To  Use  aalt  toan  frmn  the  wom  cheek  of  Woa ; 

To  lirvb  M  if  to  love  and  live  were  one,-** 

Thia  ia  aot  fiddi  or  lair*  nor  tfaoee  who  boar 

To  teooea  on  HeaTon  or  Earth,  aoch  destiny  may  know. 


lir  their  parcnts  treaiUe  now* 
I  Acj  most  obeiy— one  ndea  another. 
And  as  one  rower  ndee  both  ki^  and  low^ 
80  asan  ia  made  the  captiTe  of  hu  brother. 
And  Hate  ia  throned  on  hkh  with  Fear  her  SMthcr 
Above  the  Hig^iesl    and  tLoee  fiountain-scUs, 
Whenoe  loveMflowed  when  fidth  had  choked  all  iithc^ 
Are  darkaned^Woflun,  aa  the  hond-akT^  dwells 
Of  mans  bUto  i  and  life  ia  poisoned  in  its  weDs. 

«' ICan  aseki  fiir  gold  in  mines,  that  he  nugr  weave 

A  lasting  diain  for  his  own  slavery  r-- 

In  fear  and  restless  oars  that  he  may  live 

He  toib  Cor  odiers,  who  must  ever  be 

Hie  Joyless  thralls  of  like  captivity  1 

He  mnrden^  for  his  chieft  delight  in  ndni 

He  builds  the  alter,  that  its  idol's  fee 

M*y  be  hia  very  bloodi  he  is  pursuing, 

O  blind  and  willing  wretdi  1  hia  own  obsenre  undoing. 

'''WaaBanl-HdMishisdavei  ahe  baa  become 

A  thiiy  I  weep  to  epeek    the  ehild  of  eeonit 

The  ooteaat  of  a  desobted  home. 

Falsehood,  and  fear,  and  toil,  like  vnvea  hasre  worn 

Chaands  upon  her  dieek,  whidi  smilee  adorn, 

Aa  oalm  decks  die  fidae  Ooeani— ^veil  ye  know 

What  Woosan  is,  for  none  of  Woman  bom 

Can  dmoae  but  drain  the  bitter  drege  of  woe. 

Which  evT  from  the  eppremed  to  die  oppremors  Ibw. 

""Thia  need  not  bet  ye  might  artae,  and  will 
That  gold  should  lose  ita  power,  and  thrones  their  gkNtyi 
That  love,  which  lone  may  bind,  be  free  to  fill 
The  woihi  like  lighti  and  evil  foiA,  grown  hoaty 
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With  crimet  be  q^undwd  and  die.— Ton  pramontory 


Ercn  now  odipns  the  descending  moon  1— 
Danseou anaptltces  are  traniitoiy — 
High  templci  ade  like  vapour— Man  akne 
Rcnudna,  iThoie  will  has  power  when  all  beilde  it  gone, 

" 'Let  an  be  free  and  equal  I — ^FrouLyoor  hearts 

I  feel  an  ediot  through  my  inmost  mune 

Like  aweeteet  sonnd,  seekiiw  its  mate,  it  darta — 

Vlunoe  come  ye»  friends!  Alas,  I  cannot  name 

All  that  I  lead  of  sonow,  toil,  and  shame. 

On  yoor  wen  frees;  as  in  le|^nds  old 

Which  make  Inmortal  the  disastrous  frme 

Off  eonfDCNii  and  impostors  false  and  bold. 

The  dieoord  of  your  hearts  I  in  your  looks  behold. 


"'  Whenee  eoese  jre,  friends  ?  from  pouring  human  blood 
Fcffdi  on  the  eerwf  at  brinflr  ye  steel  and  gold, 
That  Kings  nay  dupe  and  uay  the  multitude  f 


^ 


Or  froas  the  fiunished  poor,  pale,  weak,  and  cold, 
Beer  ye  the  earnings  (» their  toil  t  Unfold! 
Speak  I  are  Tonr  hands  in  slaughter's  sanguine  hue 
Stained  freshly  t  have  your  hearts  in  guile  grown  old  t 
Know  yoonelTes  thnsf  ye  shall  be  pure  as  dew. 
And  I  win  be  a  friend  and  sister  unto  you. 

^'Disgnlse  it  not— we  haye  one  human  heart- 
All  mOTtal  dioQflte  confess  a  common  home : 
Bloah  not  ior  ii£at  may  to  thyself  impart 
Statna  of  inevitable  crime:  the  doom 
Is  tliis,  whieh  hss,  or  may,  or  must,  become 
Thine,  and  all  human  kind's.    Ye  are  the  spoil 
Which  Time  thus  marks  for  the  devouring  tomb, 
Then  and  thy  thoughts,  and  thev,  and  all  the  toil 
WhsMwith  je  twine  the  rings  of  life's  perpetual  coiL 

I  it  not— ye  Uush  for  what  ye  hate, 

tf  is  sister  unto  Shamei 
Look  on  year  mind — ^it  is  the  book  of  frte — 
Ahl  it  is  dark  with  many  a  blazoned  name  • 

OffmiseiT    all  are  mizrors  of  the  same ; 
Bat  tlie  earic  fiend  who,  with  his  iron  pen 
Dipped  in  soom's  fiery  poison,  makes  his  iame 
Endnrii^f  thenL  would  o'er  the  heads  of  men 
Fees  hanniessy  n  they  scorned  to  make  their  hearts  his  deiu 


** '  Tea,  it  is  Hate,  that  shapeless  fiendly  thing 
Of  many  names,  idl  evil,  some  divine, 
Whom  self-oontempt  arms  with  a  mortal  sting; 
Which,  wiien  the  heart  its  snaky  folds  entwine 
It 
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If  WMttd  ^te,  ind  whan  it  doth  le^ne 

To  gorge  fuch  bitter  prey,  on  all  beside 

It  tunu  with  ninefold  rage,  as  with  its  twine 

When  Amphisbsna  some  fair  bird  has  tiedt 

Soon  o'er  we  putrid  mass  he  threats  on  twmj  aidsk 

**  *  Reproach  not  thine  own  soul,  but  know  thyself 

Nor  hate  another's  crime,  nor  loiathe  thine  own. 

It  is  Ibe  dark  idolatry  of  self, 

Which,  when  our  thoughts  and  actions  once  are  gonf^ 

I^emands  that  man  should  weep,  and  Ueed,  and  grooD 

O  Taovit  expiation !  be  at  rest — 

The  past  is  death's,  the  fiiture  is  thine  own  i 

And  love  and  joy  can  make  the  foulest  brel^ 

A  paradise  of  flowers,  where  peace  might  build  her 


" '  Speak,  thou  I  whence  come  ye  V — A  Youth  mod*  iqply 

'  Wearily,  wearily  o'er  the  boundless  deep 

We  sail : — Thou  readest  well  the  misery 

Toldvin  these  faded  eyes,  but  much  doth  sleep 

Within,  which  there  the  poor  hesrt  loves  to  keep, 

Or  dare  not  write  on  the  dishonoured  brow ; 

Even  from  our  childhood  have  we  learned  to  steep 

The  bread  of  slavery  in  the  tears  of  woe. 

And  nerer  dreamed  of  hope  or  refine  until  now. 

* '  Tot-^l  must  speak — my  secret  would  have  periihed 
ETon  with  the  heart  it  wasted,  as  a  brand 
Fades  in  the  dying  flame  whose  life  it  dierisbe^ 
But  that  no  human  bosom  can  withstand 
Thee,  wondrous  Lady,  and  the  wild  command 
Of  thy  keen  e^ : — yes,  we  are  wretched  slaves. 
Who  from  their  wonted  loves  and  native  land 
Are  refty  and  bear  o'er  the  diyidinff  waves 
TtM^urtgarded  prey  of  calm  and  happy  graves. 

** 'We  drag  aftur  from  pastoral  vales  the  iurest 
Among  the  daufffaters  of  those  mountains  lone ; 
We  mf  Aem  £ere,  where  all  things  best  and  rarest 
Are  stained  and  trampled : — ^years  hisve  come  and  goav 
Sinee,  like  the  Axp  which  bears  me,  I  have  known 
No  dioaght ; — hot  now  the  eyes  of  one  dear  Maid 
On  nlna  widi  Kgfat  of  mutual  love  have  shone— 
She  Is  my  life,— I  am  but  as  the  shade 
Of  hoTr-n  takoke  tent  up  from  ashes,  soon  to  Mfb 

** '  For  she  mnot  perish  in  the  tyrant's  hall—* 
Alas^  aloa  P  He  ceased,  and  by  the  ssil 
fiats  cowsriqg— but  his  sobs  were  heard  by  al^ 
And  ttiU  hefere  the  ocean  and  the  gale 
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ne  tUp  fled  bat  'till  the  stam  'gan  to  fail. 
All  round  me  gathered  with  mute  countenance, 
The  seamen  gaxed,  the  Pilot,  worn  and  pale 
With  toil,  the  Captain  with  grey  locks,  whose  glance 
Met  mine  in  rottless  awe — ^they  stood  as  in  a  trance. 

'*  *  Recede  not  1  pause  not  now  I  thou  art  grown  old, 

But  Hope  will  make  thee  young  for  Hope  and  YoutH 

Are  children  of  one  mother,  even  LoTe--^hold ! 

The  etcmd  stars  gaze  on  usl — is  the  truth 

Within  your  soul  t  care  for  your  own,  or  ruth 

For  othef's  sufferinn  t  do  ye  thirst  to  bear 

A  heart  which  not  Uie  serpent  custom's  tooth 

May  violate  t — Be  free!  and  even  here  [swear  V 

Swear  to  be  Arm  till  death !  They  cried, '  We  swe^r !  w« 

"  The  va^darknsM  shook,  as  inth  a  bhttt 

Of  subcernnean  thunder  at  the  cry ; 

The  hoUow  shore  its  thousand  edMes  east 

Into  the  night,  as  if  the  sea,  and  sl^, 

And  earth,  njoiced  with  new-bom  liberty. 

For  in  that  name  th^  swore !  Bolts  were  undrawn. 

And  on  the  deek  with  unaccustomed  eye 

The  eaptives  gazing  stood,  and  every  one 

Shrank  as  the  inconstant  torch  upon  her  countenanee  tkaiw, 

"  They  weie  earth's  purest  children,  young  and  fiur. 

With  eyes  the  shrine  of  unawakened  thought, 

And  brows  as  bright  as  spring  or  morning,  ere 

Dark  time  had  there  its  evil  legend  wrought 

la  characters  of  cloud  which  wither  not — 

The  change  was  like  a  dream  to  them  ;  but  soon 

Their  knew  the  glory  of  their  altered  lot, 

In  the  bright  wisdom  of  youth's  breathless  noon. 

Sweet  talk,  and  smiles,  and  sighs,  all  bosoms  did  attana 

"  But  one  was  mute :  her  cheeks  and  lips  most  fiiir, 
Changing  their  hue,  like  lilies  newly  blown 
Beneath  a  bright  acacia's  shadowy  hair, 
Waved  by  the  wind  amid  the  sunny  noon. 
Shewed  that  her  soul  was  ouivering ;  and  full  soon 
That  Youth  aroae,  and  brAthlessly  did  look 
On  her  and  me,  as  f&e  some  speechless  boon: 
I  smQed,  snd  both  dieir  banas  in  mine  I  todc» 
And  lalt  ft  seftdstiiht  from  what  their  ^irits  ~ 
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CANTO   IZ. 

^  Tlut  night  we  anchored  in  a  woody  bay, 

And  deep  no  ntore  around  us  dared  to  hover 

Than,  when  all  doubt  and  fear  has  past  away. 

It  shades  the  couch  of  some  unrestinfl^oTer, 

IVhose  heart  is  now  at  rest;  thus  nipit  past  over 

In  mutual  joy : — ^sronnd,  a  forest  srew 

Of  poplars  and  dark  oaks,  whose  wade  did  cover 

The  waninff  stars,  prankt  in  the  waters  blue, 

And  tremfaM  in  the  wind  which  from  the  moniing  flew. 

"  The  joyous  mariners,  and  each  free  muden, 

Now  brought  from  the  dee^  forest  many  a  bough, 

Widi  woodland  spoil  most  mnocently  laden ; 

Soon  wreathes  of  budding  foliage  seemed  to  flow 

Over  the  mast  and  sails ;  the  stem  and  prow 

Were  canopied  with  blooming  boughs, — ^the  while 

On  the  slant  sun's  path  o'er  ue  waves  we  go 

Rejoicing,  like  the  dwellers  of  an  isle 

Doomed  to  pursue  those  waves  that  cannot  cease  to  smilew 

"  The  many  ships,  spotting  the  daric  blue  deep 

With  snowv  sails.  Bed  hat  as  ours  came  nigh, 

In  fear  and  wonders  and  on  every  steep 

Thousands  did  gsze :  the?  heard  the  startling  cry, 

Like  earth's  own  voice  lifted  unconquerably 

To  all  her  children,  the  unbounded  mirth, 

The  glorious  jov  of  thy  name — Liberty ! 

They  heard  1 — ^As  o'er  the  mountains  of  the  earth  . 

Vtom  peak  to  peak  leap  on  the  oeams  of  morning's  birth. 

"  So  tnm  that  cry,  over  the  boundless  hilts. 

Sudden  was  caught  one  universal  sound,  ^ 

Like  a  volcano's  voice,  whose  thunder  fills 

Remotest  skies, — such  elorious  madness  found  - 

A  path  Uirough  human  hearts  with  stream  which  drowned 

Its  struggling  fears  and  cares,  dark  custom's  brood ; 

They  knew  not  whence  it  came,  but  felt  around 

A  wide  contagion  poured — they  called  aloud 

On  Liberty-— that  name  lived  on  the  sunny  flood. 

"  We  reaehed  the  port— alasl  from  many  spirits 

The  wisdom  which  had  waked  that  cry  was  fled. 

Like  the  brief  glory  which  dark  Heaven  inherits 

From  the  fidse  dawn,  whidi  fades  ere  it  is  spread. 

Upon  the  nighf  s  devouring  darkness  shed : 

Yet  soon  bright  day  will  burst — even  like  a  chasm 

Of  flre  to  bum  the  shrouds,  outworn  and  dead, 

Which  wrap  the  world ;  a  wide  enthusiasm, 

To  cleanse  the  fevered  world  as  with  an  earthquake's  spasm  I 
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'  I  walked  tkrough  the  preat  City  then,  but  free 

From  ihame  or  fear.    Those  toil-wvn  Marinets 

And  happy  Maidens  did  encompass  me ; 

And,  like  a  subterranean  wind  that  stirs 

Some  forest  among  caves,  the  hopes  and  feari 

From  every  human  soul,  a  murmur  strange 

Made  as  I  past:  and  many  wept  with  tears 

Of  joT  and  awe,  and  winged  thoughts  did  ran^, 

And  half-extinguished  words,  wluch  prophesied  ofchmft^ 

**  For,  with  strong  speech  I  tore  the  veil  that  hid 
Nature,  and  Truth,  and  Liberty,  and  Love,— 
As  one  who  from  some  mountain's  pyramid, 
Points  to  the  unrisen  sun ! — The  shMes  approve 
His  truth,  and  flee  from  every  stream  and  grove. 
Thus,  gentle  thoughts  did  many  a  bosom  fiU, — 
Wisdom  the  mail  of  tried  affections  wove 
For  many  a  heart,  and  tameless  scorn  of  HI 
Thrice  steep*d  in  molten  steel  the  unconquerable  wUL 

**  Some  said  I  was  a  maniae  wild  and  lost ; 
Some,  that  I  scarce  bad  risen  from  the  grave. 
The  Ptophet's  virgin  bride,  a  heavenly  ghoct : — 
Some  said,  I  waa  a  fiend  from  my  weird  cave^ 
Who  had  stolen  human  shape,  and  o'er  the  wave, 
like  forest,  and  the  mountain,  came ; — some  said 
I  was  the  child  of  God,  sent  down  to  save 
Women  from  bonds  and  death,  and  on  my  head 
The  burthen  of  their  sins  would  frightfully  be  laid. 

**  &rt  soon  my  human  words  found  sympathy 

In  wman  hearts ;  the  purest  and  the  best. 

As  friend  with  friend  made  common  cause  with  me. 

And  they  were  few,  but  resolute ;  the  rest. 

Ere  yet  success  the  enterprise  had  blest. 

Leaded  with  me  in  their  hearts : — their  meals,  thehr  slumbo^ 

Their  hourly  occupations,  were  possest 

Bv  hopes  which  1  nad  arm'd  to  ovemumber    [encumber. 

Those  hosts  of  meaner  cares,  which  life's  strong  wings 

"  But  chiefly  women,  whom  mj  voice  did  waken 
From  their  cold,  careless,  willmg  slavery, 
Sought  me :  one  truth  their  dreary  prison  has  shaken,— 
Tkev  looked  around,  and  lo !  they  became  free  I 
Their  many  tyrants  sitting  desolately 
In  alave-desoted  halls,  could  none  restrain ; 
For  wrath's  red  Are  had  withered  in  the  eye, 
Whose  lightning  once  was  death, — nor  fear,  nor  gain, 
Could  tempt  one  captive  now  to  lock  another's  chain. 
19« 
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**  Thote,  who  mn  sent  to  bind  me,  wept,  and  fel 

Their  mindi  outaoar  the  bonds  which  clasped  tlie.a  loa  iJ, 

Even  as  a  waxen  shape  nu^  waste  and  melt 

In  the  white  furnace ;  and  a  viaioned  swound, 

A  PAuae  of  hope  and  awe,  the  City  bound, 

Which,  like  the  silence  of  a  tempest's  biith, 

Wlien  in  its  awful  shadow  it  has  wound 

The  sun,  the  wind,  the  ocean,  and  the  earth, 

Hung  tenible,  ere  yet  the  lightnings  have  leapt  forth. 

**  Like  clouds  inwoven  in  the  silent  sky, 

By  winds  from  distant  regions  meeting  there,  - 

In  the  high  name  of  truth  and  liberty. 

Around  the  City  millions  gathered  were, 

Bv  hopes  which  sprang  from  many  a  hidden  lair ; 

Words,  which  the  lore  of  truth  in  hues  of  grace 

Arrayed,  thine  own  wild  songs  which  in  the  air 

Like  homelen  odours  floated,  and  the  name 

Of  thee,  and  minj  a  tongue  which  thou  hadst  dipped  in  flame 

"The  Tynnt  knew  his  power  was  gone,  but  Fear, 

The  nurse  of  Vengeance,  bade  him  wait  the  event — 

That  perfidy  and  custom,  gold  and  prayer. 

And  whatsoe'er  when  force  is  impotent. 

To  fraud  the  sceptre  of  the  world  has  lent. 

Might,  as  he  judged,  confirm  his  fiiiling  sway. 

TherefiMre  througnout  die  streets  the  IViests  he  sent* 

To  curse  the  rebels. — ^To  their  gods  did  they 

For  Earthquake,  Plague,  and  Want,  kneel  in  the  public  way. 

"  And  graye  and  hoaiy  men  were  bribed  to  tell 

From  seats  where  law  is  made  the  slave  of  wrong,  ^ 

How  glorious  Athens  in  her  splendour  fell,  ^ 

Because  her  sons  were  fi-ee, — and  that  among 

Mankind  the  many  to  the  few  belong, 

Bv  Heaven,  and  Nature,  and  Necessity. 

They  said,  that  age  was  truth,  and  that  the  young 

Marred  with  wild  hopes  the  peace  of  slavery. 

With  which  old  times  and  men  had  quelled  the  yain  and  frtv 

*  And  with  the  falsehood  of  their  poisonous  lips 

They,bNathed  on  the  enduring  memory 

Of  sages  and  of  bards  a  brief  ^ipse : 

There  was  one  teacher,  whom  necessity 

Had  amcd  with  streng^  and  wrong  against  mankiiivl, 

His  slave  and  his  avenger  aye  to  be ; 

That  we  were  weak  and  sinml,  frail  and  blind. 

And  that  the  will  of  one  was  peace,  and  we 

Should  seek  for  nought  on  earth  but  toil  and  miser 
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**  For  dius  we  might  EToid  the  hell  hereafter.* 

So  ipeke  the  hypoeritei,  who  curged  and  lied ; 

Alai,  their  iwav  wm  paMt,  and  tears  and  laughter 

Clung  to  their  hoanr  luir,  withering  the  pride 

Whidi  in  their  hollow  hearts  dared  still  abide ; 

And  yet  obscener  slaves  with  smoother  brow,  ' 

And  sneers  on  their  strmit  lips,  thin,  blue,  and  wide, 

Said,  thftt  the  rule  of  men  was  over  now. 

And  henoe  the  sabject  world  to  woman's  will  must  bom 

"  And  ffold  was  scattered  through  the  streets,  aim  wine 

Fioweaat  a  hundred  feasts  within  the  walL 

In  vain  t  the  steady  towers  in  Heaven  did  shine 

As  thev  were  wont,  nor  at  the  priestly  call 

Left  Plague  her  banquet  in  the  ^thiopfs  hall« 

Nor  Famine  from  the  rich  man's  portal  came. 

Where  at  her  ease  she  ever  drays  on  all 

Who  throng  to  kneel  for  food :  nor  fear,  nor  shame, 

Nor  fiuth,  nor  disoord,  dimmf>d  hope's  nevdy-kindled  flam«. 

**  For  gold  WM  as  a  god,  whose  fidth  began 

To  fiute,  so  diat  its  worshippers  were  few ; 

And  Faith  itself  whidi  in  tne  heart  of  man 

Gives  shape,  voice,  name,  to  spectral  Terror,  knew 

Its  down&U,  as  the  altars  lonelier  grew, 

Till  the  Priests  stood  aloni.  within  the  fime ; 

The  shafts  of  ftJsehood  unpoliuting  flew. 

And  die  cold  sneers  of  calumny  were  vain. 

Hie  union  of  the  free  with  discord's  brand  to  stain. 

*'  The  rest  thou  knowest, — Lo  t — ^we  two  are  here— 

We  have  surrived  a  ruin  wide  and  deep-~- 

Strange  thoughts  are  mine. — I  cannot  grieve  nor  fear. 

Sitting  with  Siee  upon  this  lonelv  steep 

I  smile,  though  human  love  should  make  me  weep. 

We  have  survived  a  joy  that  knows  no  sorrow. 

And  I  do  feel  a  mij^faty  calmness  creep 

Over  my  heart,  which  can  no  longer  borrow 

Its  hues  from  chance  or  change^  daric  children  of  to-mormw. 

"  We  know  not  what  will  come— Yet,  Laon,  dearest, 

Cythna  shaU  be  the  prophetess  of  love, 

Her  lips  shaU  rob  thee  of  the  grace  thou  wearest^ 

To  hide  thy  heart,  and  clothe  the  shapes  which  rove 

Within  the  homeless  ftiture's  wintry  grove ; 

For  I  now,  sitting  thus  beside  thee,  seem 

Even  with  thy  breath  and  blood  to  live  and  move. 

And  violence  and  wronff  are  as  a  dream 

Which  foils  from  steadfist  truth,  an  unretumiqg  stream. 
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"  The  Uaiti  of  rattan  drive  the  winged  i 
Orcr  the  earth — next  oome  Ae  mmn,  end  leiv 
And  firotts,  end  itormey  which  dreery  winftff  kr/ 
Out  of  his  8<nrdiisn  caTo,  a  aavage  tndni 
Bdioldl  Spring  ewecpe  over  the  world  ageia. 
Shedding  aoft  dewa  firom  her  adierial  wing* ; 
FloweiB  on  the  mountains,  fhiite  over  die  plain, 
And  muaic  on  the  wavea  and  wooda  die  flnige, 
And  ]0ve  on  all  diat  Uvea,  and  eaba  on  lifeUai  tliinga. 

^O  Springl  of  hope,  and  love,  and  youth,  and  gladnen, 
Wind-wii^[ed  emolem  I  brigb^iel^  best,  and  foircat  I 
Whence  comeet  thou,  when,  with  dark  winter's  ladntei 
The  teara  that  fiule  in  ennnv  smiles  thou  ahaiestf 
Sistei'  of  joy !  thou  art  die  <^ild  who  bearest 
Thy  mother's  dying  smiley  tende^^and  sweet  i 
Thy  mother  Autumn,  for  whose  grave  thou  beerest 
Fitnh  flowcn,  and  beams  like  flowers,  with  gentle  feet, 
Diatnrbing  not  the  leaves  which  are  her  wiiSHog  eheet. 

*  Virtue,  and  Hope,  and  Love,  like  light  and  HeaiveB, 

Surround  the  wond. — We  are  their  choeen  aUveSb 

Has  not  the  whirlwind  of  our  spirit  driven 

Truth's  deathless  (^ 

Lo,  Winter  comes  1 

The  froet  of  death,  the  tempest  < 

The  flood  of  tyranny,  whose  sangiiim*  waves 

Stacnate  like  ice  at  Faith,  the  enchanters  wen. 

And  bind  dl  human  hearts  in  its  repose  abhorred. 


nwina  oi  our  spim  arvwm 
I  germs  to  thought's  icmotast  caves  t 
s  1 — the  grief  of  many  gravee, 
h,  the  tempest  of  the  sword. 


"  The  seeds  are  sleening  in  the  soil :  meanwhile 
The  tyrant  peoples  dungeone  with  his  prey; 
Pale  victims  on  the  guvded  scafTold  smile 
Because  they  cannot  apeak ;  and,  day  by  day. 
The  moon  of  wasting  Science  wanes  away 
Among  her  stars,  and  in  that  darkness  vast 
The  sons  of  earth  to  their  fool  idols  pray. 
And  grey  Priests  triumph,  and  like  blight  or  blast 
k  shade  of  selflsh  care  o'er  human  looks  is  cast. 

*'  This  is  die  Winter  of  the  world  r-^and  here 

We  die,  even  as  the  winds  of  autumn  fade, 

Expiring  in  die  firore  and  foggy  air. — 

Behold  1  Spring  comea,  though  we  must  pass,  who  made 

The  promise  of  it's  birth, — even  aa  the  shade 

Which  from  our  death,  as  from  a  mountain,  flings 

The  ftiture,  a  broad  sunrise ;  thus  arrayed 

As  with  the  plumes  of  ovetahadowing  wings, 

From  its  dark  gulph  of  chains.  Earth  like  an  EagU  sprinipL 
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'^  O  detfMt  knro!  we  flhall  be  dead  and  o(Jd 

Befiora  tkU  mora  may  on  the  world  arise : 

Woold'st  thoa  tiie  glory  of  its  dawn  behold  f 

AUal  gixe  not  on  me,  but  turn  thine  eyes 

On  thine  own  heart — ^it  is  a  paradise 

Which  everlasting  spring  has  made  its  owt| 

And,  while  drear  Winter  fills  the  naked  skies. 

Sweet  streams  of  sonny  thought,  and  flowers  firesh  blown 

Are  there,  and  weave  their  sounds  and  odours  into  one. 

"  In  their  own  hearts  the  earnest  of  the  hope 

Which  made  them  groit,  the  good  will  ever  find| 

And  though  some  envious  sh^e  may  interlope 

Between  Uie  effect  and  it,  one  comes  behind, 

Who  a^^e  the  luture  to  the  past  will  bind — 

Neocssity,  whose  sightless  strength  for  ever 

Evil  with  evil,  ^ood  with  good,  must  wind 

In  bands  of  union,  wh\ch  no  ]^wer  may  sever ; 

They  must  bring  forth  their  kind,  and  be  divided  nevfil 

**  The  .good  and  mighty  of  departed  ages 
Are  in  their  graves,  the  Innocent  and  free, 
Heroes,  mid  Foets,  and  prevailing  Sagea, 
Who  loRve  the  vesture  of  their  mi^esty 
To  adorn  and  clothe  this  naked  world : — and  we 
Are  like  to  them — such  perish,  but  they  leave 
All  hope,  or  love,  or  truth,  or  liberty, 
Whose  forms  their  mighty  spirits  could  conceive 
To  be  a  rule  and  Uw  to  ages  that  survive. 

"  So  be  die  torf  heaped  over  our  remains 
Even  in  our  happy  youth,  and  that  strange  lot, 
Whate'er  it  be,  when  in  these  mingling  veins 
The  blood  is  still,  be  ours ;  let  sense  and  thought 
Pass  from  our  beinff,  or  be  numbered  not 
Among  the  things  mat  are ;  let  those  who  come 
Behind,  for  whom  our  stedfast  will  has  bought 
A  calm  inheritance,  a  glorious  doom, 
Insnlt  with  careless  tread  our  undivided  tomb. 

^Our  many  thoughts  and  deeds,  our  life  and  love, 

Our  happiness,  sind  all  that  we  have  been. 

Immortally  must  live,  and  burn,  and  move. 

When  we  shall  be  no  more ; — ^the  world  has  seen 

A  tvpe  of  peace ;  and  as  some  most  serene 

And  lovely  spot  to  a  poor  maniac's  eye. 

After  long  vears,  some  sweet  and  moving  scene 

Of  yoathiul  hope  returning  suddenly, 

Qneila  hit  long  madnrw    thus  man  shall  remember  ih^e 
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'*  And  edmniiy  meanvkile  tjtaXk  feed  on  vm 

Am  worms  dsfow  die  dtad,  and  near  the  throne 

And  at  the  altar,  moat  accepted  thua 

Sliall  meera  and  curaca  be  ;-Hahat  we  have  done 

None  ahaSl  dare  Youch,  thou^^h  it  be  tndy  knowni 

That  record  ahall  remain,  when  they  muft  paat 

Who  built  their  pride  on  tea  ohUnon ; 

And  fame,  in  human  hope  which  wulptured  waa, 

Survive  die  paridicd  acroUa  af  MModnring  braM. 

**  The  while  we  two,  bdoTed,  moat  depart. 
And  Sense  and  Reason,  those  enchantera  lair, 
Whoae  wand  of  power  ia  hope,  would  bid  the  heart 
That  gazed  beyond  the  wormy  grave  despair: 
Theae'  eyea,  these  lips,  this  blood,  seem,  darkly  thcie 
To  &de  in  hideous  ruin  s  no  calm  sleep, 
Peopling  with  golden  dreama  the  stagnant  air, 
Se«ma  our  obscure  and  rotting  eyes  to  steep 
In  joy : — but  senseless  death — a  rain  dailt  and  deepi 

"  These  are  blind  fimciea.    Reason  cannot  know 

What  sense  can  neither  fed  nor  thought  conceive ; 

lliere  ia  deluaion  m  the  wodd — ana  woe. 

And  iear,  and  pain — we  know  not  whence  we  live. 

Or  whv,  or  how,  or  what  mute  Power  roav  give 

Their  being  to  each  plant,  and  star,  and  beast, 

Or  even  these  thoughts,— -Come  near  me  I  I  do  weave 

A  chain  I  cannot  break — 1  am  possest 

With  thoughts  too  swift  and  strong  for  one  lone  hiunan  breast. 


**  Yes,  yea— thy  kiss  is  sweet,  thy  lips  are  \ 
O !  willingly,  beloved,  would  these  eyes, 
l^iight  they  no  more  drink  bein^  from  thy  form, 
Kven  as  to  sleep  whence  we  again  arise. 
Close  their  faint  orbs  in  death.    I  fear  nor  priae 
Aught  that  can  now  betide,  unshared  by  thee — 
Yes,  Love,  when  wisdom  fails,  makes  Cythna  wiae ; 
Darkiiess  and  death,  if  death  be  true,  must  be 
Dvarer  than  life  and  hope  if  uneijoyed  with  thoe. 

"  Alas !  our  thoughts  flow  on  with  stresm,  whose  waten 

Return  not  to  their  fountain-«-Earth  and  Heaven, 

'J'he  ocean  and  the  Sun,  the  douda  their  daughters, 

\>  inter,  and  Spring,  and  Mom,  and  Noon,  anid  Even, 

All  tliat  we  are  or  know,  ia  darkly  driven 

Towards  one  gulph. — Lo  I  what  a  change  ia  come 

Since  I  first  spalce — but  time  shall  be  forgiven, 

1  hough  it  change  all  but  theel"  She  ceaaed— night* s  gloom 

Meanwhile  had  fellen  on  earth  from  the  aky*s  sunless  doma. 
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rboagh  she  had  ceased,  her  couatenanee,  uplifted 
To  Heaven,  still  spake,  wfth  solemn  glory  bright; 
Her  dark  deep  eyes,  her  lips,  whose  motions  ffilM 
The  air  they  breathed  with  love,  her  locks  undight } 
"Fair  star  oflife  and  lore,"  I  cried, '  my  aodi's  driigh^ 
Why  lookest  thou  on  the  crystalline  sides  ? 
O  that  my  spirit  were  yon  Heaven  of  night, . 
Which  gases  on  thee  with  its  dioosand  eyesl" 
She  tamed  to  me  and  smiled^that  smile  was  Pasadises 


CAKTO  z. 

Wm  there  a  Iraman  spirit  in  the  steed, 

That  ^os  with  his  proud  voice,  ere  night  was  gone^ 

He  broke  our  linked  rest  f  w  do  indeed 

All  living  things  a  commcm  nature  own, 

And  diought  erect  a  universal  throne. 

Where  many  shapes  one  tribute  ever  bear  ? 

And  SarA,  their  mutual  mother,  does  she  groan 

To  see  her  sons  contend  t  and  makes  she  bare 

Her  breast,  that  all  in  peace  ks  drainless  stores  may  share  f 

I  have  heard  friendly  sounds  from  many  a  tongue 

Whidi  was  not  human — the  lone  Nightingale 

Has  aatwcred  me  with  her  most  soomlng  song, 

Ont  of  her  ivy  bower,  when  I  sate  pale 

With  grief,  and  sighed  beneath  j  from  many  a  dale^ 

The  Juitdopes  who  flocked  for  food  have  spoken 

With  happy  sounds,  and  motions,  that  avail 

lake  man's  own  speech:  and  such  was  now  the  token 

Of  waning  night,  whose  calm  l^  that  proud  neigh  was  hrokeo 


Sadi  Bli^tthat  mkhty  steed  bore  me  abroad. 

And  I  returned  with  food  to  oar  retreat. 

And  duk  intelligence ;  the  blood,  which  flowed 

Over  the  fields,  had  stained  the  courser's  feet  ,*— 

Boon  the  dust  drinks  that  bitter  dew  ^-then  meet 

The  vulture,  and  the  wild-dog,  and  the  snake. 

The  wolf,  and  hysena  grey,  and  eat 

The  dead  in  hcnid  truce:  their  tlu:onffs  did  make  * 

Behind  die  steed,  a  chasm  like  waves  in  a  ship's  ws 


wake 


For,  from  die  utmost  realms  of  earth,  came  pouring 
The  banded  slaves  whom  every  despot  sent 
At  that  throned  traitor's  summons;  like  the  roaring 
Of  fire,  whose  floods  the  wild  deer  circumvent 
In  the  scorched  pastures  of  the  South ;  so  bent 
The  armies  of  the  leagued  kit  gs  around 
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Their  hlet  of  tted  and  ilnne ; — the  continent 

TremUed,  m  with  a  lone  of  ruin  bound ; 

Beneath  their  feet  the  sea  shook  with  their  navies'  sound. 

KroBB  erc^  nation  of  the  earth  they  came, 
The  multitude  of  moving  heartless  things, 
Whom  slaves  call  men ;  obediently  they  came, 
Like  aheep  whom  from  the  fold  the  shepherd  brings 
To  the  atsilf  red  with  blood ;  their  many  kings 
Led  them  thus,  thus  erriqff,  from  their  native  home ; 
Tartar  and  FranK,  and  miUions  whom  the^ringi 
Of  Indian  breeaes  lull,  and  many  a  band 
The  Arctic  Anarch  sent,  and  Idumea's  sand, 

Fertile  in  prodigies  and  Uea  I— so  their 
Stranffe  natures  made  a  brotiierfaood  of  ill. 
The  (uaert  savage  ceased  to  grasp  in  fear 
His  Asian  shield  and  bow,  when,  at  the  will 
Of  Eurof«e's  subtler  son,  the  bolt  would  kill 


Some  shepherd  sitting  on  a  rock  secure; 
But  smiles  of  wondenng  joy  his  fiice  would  flU, 
And  savage  qrmpathv:  those  slaves  impure, 
Eadi  one  the  other  thus  from  ill  to  ill  did  lure. 

For  tndtoroosiy  did  that  foul  Tyrant  robe 

His  countenance  in  lies ; — even  at  the  hour 

When  he  was  snatched  from  death,  then  o*er  the  globe, 

With  secret  signs  from  many  a  mountain  tower, 

With  smoke  by  day,  and  fire  by  nighty  the  power 

Of  kings  snd  priesta,  those  dark  conspirators 

He  called: — tney  knew  hia  cause  their  own,  and  swore 

Like  wolves  and  serpents  to  their  mutual  wars 

Strange  trace,  with  many  a  rite  which  Earth  and  Heaven  abticra. 

Myriads  had  come— millions  were  on  their  way; 
The  tyrant  past,  surrounded  by  the  steel 
Of  hired  assassins,  through  the  public  way, 
Choked  with  his  country's  dead  ; — his  fooUteps  reel 
On  the  fresh  blood — he  smiles.    "Aye,  now  1  feci 
I  am  a  Ring  in  truth  I"  he  saidf  and  took 
His  royal  seat,  and  bade  the  torturing  wheel 
Be  brought,  yid  fire,  and  pincers,  and  the  hook. 
And  scorpions,  that  his  soul  on  its  revenge  might  look. 

**  But  first,  goslay  the  rebeIs.~>Whv return 
The  victor  bands  t"  he  said  :  **  millions  yet  live, 
Of  whom  the'weakest  witli  one  word  might  turn 
The  scales  of  victory  yet ; — let  none  survive 
But  tho»e  within  the  walls—each  fifth  shall  give 
The  c«piHtion  for  his  brethren  here.— 
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Go  forth,  md  waste  and  kill  I"— ^*0  king,  fbixife 
My  speech,*'  a  soldier  answered ; — **  but  we  fear       * 
The  spiiits  of  the  night,  and  mom  is  drawing  near  t 

*'  For  we  were  slaying  still  without  remorse, 

And  now  that  dreadful  chief  beneath  mv  hand 

Defenceless  lay,  when,  on  a  hell-black  horse, 

An  Angel  bright  as  day,  waving  a  brand 

Which  flashed  amone  Oie  stars,  passed"—"  Dost  thou  staod 

Fnleying  with  me,  thou  wretch  t"  the  kin^  replied; 

**  Slaves,  bind  him  to  the  wheel ;  and  of  this  band 

Whoso  will  drag  that  women  to  his  side 

That  scared  him  thus,  may  bum  his  dearest  foe  beside  i 

« And  gold  and  glory  shall  be  his.— Oo  forth  I*' 
Thev  rushed  into  the  i^aiu — Loud  was  the  roar 
Of  their  career;  the  horsemen  shook  the  earth ; 
The  wheeled  artillery's  speed  the  pavement  tore  ( 
The  Infantry,  file  afiter  file  did  pour 
Their  clouds  on  the  utmost  hUls.    Five  days  they  slew 
Aanong  the  wasted  fields :  the*  sixth  saw  gore 
Stream  through  the  citj ;  on  the  seventh,  the  dew 
Of  slaiighter  kecame  stiff  t  and  there  was  peace  anew. 

Peace  in  the  desert  fields  and  villages. 
Between  the  glutted  beasts  and  mangled  dead ! 
Peace  in  the  silent  streets!  save  when  tlie  cries 
Of  victims,  to  their  fieiy  judgment  led, 
Made  pale  dieir  voiceless  lips,  who  seemed  to  dread 
Even  in  their  dearest  kindred  lest  some  t  »igue 
Be  faithless  to  the  fear  yet  unbetrayed ; 
Peace  in  the  Tyrant's  palace,  where  the  throng 
Waste  the  triumphal  hours  in  festival  and  song ! 

Day  after  day  the  burning  Suo  rolled  on 
Over  the  death-polluted  Und ; — ^it  came 
Out  of  the  East  like  fire,  and  fiercely  shone 
A  lamp  of  AutuBsn,  ripening  with  its  flame 
The  few  lone  ears  of  com ; — ^the  sky  became 
Stagnate  with  heat,  so  that  each  cloud  and  bli^. 
Lenguiihcd  and  diedi  the  thirsting  air  did  claim 
All  moisture,  and  a  rotting  va]^ur  past 
From  the  unburied  dead,  mvisible  and  fast. 

First  want,  then  Plague,  came  OD  the  beasts;  their  food 

Failed,  and  they  drew  the  breath  of  its  deca) . 

If  illiont  on  millions,  whom  the  scent  of  blood 

Had  lured,  or  who,  firom  regions  far  away. 

Had  tracked  the  hosts  in  festival  array 

Fh>m  their  daric  deserts,  gaunt  and  wasting  now, 
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Stalked  Jilw  fell  shadei  among  their  perish'd  prey  i 
I  n  their  neen  eyes  a  strange  disease  did  glow ; 
They  ty»»  in  hideous  spasnii  or  pains  serere  and  slow. 

The  fish  were  poisoned  in  the  streams ;  the  birds 

In  the  green  woods  perished ;  the  insect  race 

"Was  withered  up;  tiie  scattered  flocks  and  herds. 

Who  had  sunived  the  wild  beasts'  hungry  chaei, 

Died  moaning,  each  upon  the  other's  fiwe 

In  helpless  agony  gazing;  round  the  City 

All  night  the  lean  hyaenas  their  sad  case 

Like  starring  in&nts  wailed-a  woeftil  ditty  t 

And  many  a  mother  wept,  pierced  with  umatml  pity* 

Amid  tiie  aCrial  minarets  on  hi|;h, 

The^thiopian  Tultores  fluttenng  fell 

From  their  long  line  of  brethren  in  the  sky, 

BtsortUnff  the  concourse  of  mankind. — ^Too  well 

These  signs  the  coming  mischief  did  foretell  :- 

Strange  panic  first,  a  deep  and  sickening  dread 

Within  each  heart  like  ice,  did  sink  and  dwell, 

A  voiceless  thought  of  eril,  which  did  spread 

With  the  quick  glanoe  of  eyes  like  withering  lightning  died. 

Day  after  day,  when  the  year  wanes,  the  firoats 
Stnp  its  green  crown  of  leaves,  till  all  is  barei 
So  on  those  strange  and  congregated  hosts 
Came  Fsmine,  a  swift  shadow,  and  the  air 
Groaned  with  the  burden  of  a  new  despair; 
Famine,  than  whom  Misrule  no  deadlier  daughter 
Feeds  from  her  thousand  breasts,  though  sleeping  there 
With  lidless  eyes  lie  Faith,  and  Plague,  and  Slaughter, 
A  ghastly  brood  conceived  of  Lethe's  sullen  water. 

There  was  no  food ;  the  com  was  trampled  down, 
The  flocks  and  herds  had  perished ;  on  the  diore 
The  dead  and  putrid  fish  were  ever  thrown : 
The  deeps  were  foodless,  and  the  winds  no  more 
Creaked  with  the  weight  of  birds,  but,  as  before 
Those  winged  things  sprang  for*,  were  void  of  shade; 
The  vines  and  orchar«to.  Autumn's  golden  store, 
.    Were  burned;- so  that  the  meanest  food  waa  weighed 
With  gold,  and  Avaiice  died  before  the  god  it  made. 

Thcra  was  no  com-  in  the  wide  market-  place 
All  loathliest  things,  even  human  flesh,  wm  sold 
They  weis;faed  it  in  small  scales— and  many  a  face 
Was  flxed  in  eager  hotror  then  t  his  gold 
The  misor  brought;  the  tender  maid,  grown  bold 
Throu^  huigur,  bared  her  scorned  chaiins  in  vain  i 
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The  mother  brought  her  eldest  bom,  controlled 

By  instinct  blind  as  love  but  turned  again 

And  bade  her  iniant  suck,  and  died  in  filent  pain.  \ 

rhen  fell  blue  Plasue  upon  the  race  of  nian« 

"  Oh,  for  the  sheathed  steel,  so  late  which  gave 

Oblivion  to  the  dead,  when  the  streets  ran 

With  brothers'  blood  I  Oh;  that  the  earthquakes  grave 

Would  ^pe,  or  Ocean  lift  its  stifling  wave  I" 

Vain  cnee —  throughout  the  streets,  thousands  pursued 

Each  bjr  his  fiery  torture,  howl  and  rave 

Or  sit,  u  firenzy's  uniraagined  mood, 

Upon  firesh  heaps  of  dead —  a  ghastly  multitude. 

It  was  not  hunjser  now,  but  thhrst    Each  well 

Was  choked  with  rotting  corpses,  and  became 

A  cauldron  of  men  mist  made  visible 

At  sunrise.    Thither  still  the  myriads  came, 

Seeking  to  quench  the  agony  of  the  flame. 

Which  raged  like  noiaon  through  their  bursting  veins ; 

Naked  they  were  from  torture,  without  shame, 

Spotted  with  nameless  scars  and  luiid  blains 

Childhood,  and  youth,  and  sge,  writhing  in  savage  paint. 

It  was  not  thirst  but  madness  t    Many  saw 

Their  own  lean  image  every  where ;  it  went 

A  ghastlier  self  beside  them,  till  the  awe 

Of  that  dread  sight  to  self-destruction  sent 

Those  shriekinff  victims ;  some^  ere  life  was  q>ent, 

Sought,  with  a  horrid  svmpathy,  to  shed 

Contagion  on  the  sound ;  and  others  rent 

Their  matted  hair,  and  cried  aloud,  «  We  tread 

On  Are  1  The  avenging  Power  his  hell  on  earth  has  spread.** 

Sometimes  the  living  lyy  the  dead  were  hid. 

Near  the  great  fountain  in  the  public  Square, 

Where  corpses  made  a  crumbling  pyramid 

Under  the  sun,  was  heard  one  stimd  prayer 

For  life,  in  the  hot  silence  of  the  air : 

And  strange  'twas  amid  that  hideous  heap  to  see 

Some  shrouded  in  their  long  and  golden  hair, 

As  if  not  dead,  but  slumbcnng  quietly 

Like  forms  which  sculptors  carve,  then  love  toji^eoy. 

Famine  had  spared  the  palace  of  the  king: — 

lie  rioted  in  festival  the  while. 

He  and  his  guards  and  priests^  but  Plague  did  fling 

One  shadow  upon  all    Famine  can  smSe 

On  him  who  brings  it  food,  and  pass^  with  guile 

Of  thankful  islsehood,  like  a  courtier  grey. 
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The  howe-dog  of  the  throne ;  but  many  a  mile 

Comes  Plaguo,  a  winged  wolf,  who  loathes  alwar 

rhe  garhage  andtfae  icom  that  atrangen  make  her  prey. 


So,  near  Ae  throne,  amid  the  gorffeons  feast, 
Sheathed  in  re^endant  arms,  or  looiely  digfat 
To  luxury,  ere  the  mockery  yet  had  ceased      * 
That  lingoed  on  hia  lips,  the  warrior's  might 
Was  loosened,  and  a  new  and  ghastlier  nt^t 
In  dreams  of  iirenzy  lapped  his  eyes ;  he  f  " 


Headlonar,  or  with  stiif  eyebaUs  sate  upright 

Among  me  ffoeats,  or  raring  mad,  did  tell 

Strange  trams ;  a  dying  seer  of  dark  oppression's  hell. 


The  Princes  and  the  Priesta  were  psle  with  terror ; 
That  monstrous  faith  wherewith  they  ruled  mankind 
Fell,  like  a  diaft  loosened  by  the  bowman's  error, 
On  their  own  hearts :  they  sought  and  they  could  find 
No  refuge— 'twas  the  bUnld  who  led  the  bhnd ! 
So,  thro«igh  the  desolate  streets  to  the  high  fane, 
The  many-tonffued  and  endless  armies  wind 
In  sad  procession :  each  tmoag  the  train 
To  his  own  Idol  lifts  hia  suppGcatioi 


«0  Godr  they  cried,  **  we  know  oar  aecret  pride 
Has  scorned  thee,  and  thy  worahip,  and  thy  name; 
Secure  in  human  power,  we  have  defied 
Thy  fearful  might ;  we  bend  in  fear  and  shame 
Before  thy  presence  i  with  the  dust  we  claim 
Kindred.      Be  merciful,  O  King  of  Heayen  I 
Most  justly  have  we  suffered  for  thy  &me 
Made  dim,  but  be  at  length  our  sins  forgiyen, 
Ere  to  deqpair  and  death  thy  worshippers  be  driyen. 

*  O  King  of  Glory  t  Thou  alone  haat  powerl 
Who  can  rsaist  thy  will  f  who  can  restrain 
Thy  wrath,  when  on  the  guilty  thou  dost  shower 
The  shafb  of  thy  reyenge, — a  blistering  raint 
Oreateat  and  best,  be  merciful  again  1 
Haye  we  not  stabbed  thine  enemies,  and  made 
The  Earth  an  altar,  and  the  Heayens  a  fiuie. 
Where  thou  wert  worshipped  with  their  blood,  and  laid 
Those  hesrts  m  dust  whidi  would  diy  sesnhless  works  ha-^e 
weighedt 

*'  Well  didst  thou  loosen  on  this  impious  City 
Thine  anffels  of  reyenge :  recall  them  now ; 
Thy  worshimMrs,  abaaed,  here  kneel  for  pity. 
And  bind  their  souls  by  an  immortal  yow : 
Wesweai  by  theel  and  to  our  oath  do  thoa 


L^ 
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GiTe  nnetion,  from  thine  hefl  of  fiends  and  flame. 

That  we  will  kill  with  fire  and  torments  dow, 

The  last  of  those  who  mocked  thy  holy  name. 

And  scorned  the  sacred  laws  thy  prophets  did  proclaim. 

Thus  they  with  trembling  limhs  and  pallid  lips 
Worshipped  their  own  hearts'  image,  dim  ana  vrtt. 
Scared  by  the  shade  wherewith  thiey  would  eclipse 
The  light  of  other  minds ;—  troubled  they  past 
From  the  great  Temple. — Fiercely,  still,  and  fast 
The  arrows  of  the  plaffue  among  Uiem  fell, 
And  they  on  one  another  gazed  aghast. 
And  through  the  hosto  contention  wild  befell, 
As  each  oihia  own  god  the  wondrous  works  did  fell. 

And  Oromaze,  Joshua,  and  Mahomet, 

Moses,  and  Buddh,  Zerdusht,  and  Brahm,  and  Fob, 

A  tumult  of  strange  names,  which  never  met 

Befiore,  aa  watchwords  of  a  single  woe, 

Arose.    Each  raging  votary  'gan  to  dtrow 

Aloft  his  armed  hands,  and  each  did  howl 

'K)ur  God  alone  is  God  I"  and  alaugbter  now 

Would  have  gone  forth,  when,  finom  beneath  a  cowl 

A  voice  came  forth,  which  pierced  like  ice  through  every  «oul 

Twas  an  Iberian  Priest  fiom  whom  it  came^ 

A  zealous  man,  who  led  the  lemoned  west 

With  words  which  faith  and  pnde  had  steeped  in  flame, 

To  quell  die  unhelieven ;  a  due  guest 

Even  to  his  firienda  was  he,  for  in  his  breast 

Did  hate  and  guile  lay  watchful,  intertwined 

Twin  serpents  in  one  deep  and  winding  nest : 

He  loathed  all  fiuth  beside  his  own,  and  pined 

To  wreak  hb  fear  of  Heaven  in  vengeance  on  mankind. 

But  more  he  loathed  and  hated  the  clear  light 

Ol  wisdom  and  free  thought,  and  more  did  fear, 

Lett,  kindled  once,  its  hMma  micht  pierce  the  night,  « 

Even  where  his  Idol  stood ;  for,  unr  uid  near 

Did  many  a  heart  in  Europe  leap  to  hear 

That  faith  and  tyranny  were  trampled  down ; 

Many  a  pale  victim,  doomed  for  truth  to  share 

The  murderer's  cell,  or  see,  with  helpless  groan, 

The  Priesu  his  children  drag  for  slaves  to  serve  their  osnb 

He  dared  not  kill  the  infidels  with  fire 
Or  steel,  in  Europe :  the  slow  agoniea 
Of  legal  torture  mocked  his  ke«i  desire : 
So  he  made  tmee  widi  those  who  did  despise 
The  expiation,  and  die  sacrifice^ 
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That,  tfaouafa  detetted,  Idam't  kiodied  cned 
Might  cnnh  for  him  thoce  deadlier  enemiea  s 
For  fear  of  God  did  in  his  boaom  breed 
A  JeahNia  hate  of  man,  an  nnrepoaing  need« 

^Peace!  Peace !"  he  cried,  «<  When  we  are  dead,  the  Da7 

Of  Judgment  cornea,  and  all  ihall  itirdy  know 

Whoae  God  ia  God,  each  fearfiiUy  shall  pay 

The  eirors  of  his  fiidth  in  endless  woe ! 

But  there  is  sent  a  mortal  Yengeance  now 

On  earth,  because  an  impious  race  had  spumed 

Him  whom  we  all  adore, — a  subtle  foe, 

By  vrhom  for  ye  this  dread  reward  was  earned, 

And  ksDgiy  thrones^  which  rest  on  fiuth,  nigh  oYeruimed. 

'*  Think  ye,  because  we  weep»  and  kneel,  and  pray. 
That  God  will  lull  the  pestilence  f     It  rose 
Even,  from  beneatii  his  throne,  where,  many  a  day 
His  mercy  soothed  it  to  a  dark  repose : 
It  walks  upon  tiie  earth  to  judge  his  foes. 
And  what  art  thou  and  1,  Uiat  he  should  deign 
To  curb  his  ffhastly  minister,  or  dose 
The  gates  ofdeath,  ere  they  receive  the  twain 
Who  ahook  with  mortal  spells  bis  undefended  retgn ! 

''Aye,  there  is  fiimine  in  the  gulph  of  hell ; 

Its  giant  worms  of  fire  for  ever  yawn,-^ 

Their  lurid  eyes  are  on  ua  I    Those  who  fell 

By  the  swift  shafts  ofpestilenGeere  dawn. 

Are  in  their  jaws  I    Tney  hunger  for  the  spawn 

Of  Satan,  tiirir  own  brethren,  who  were  sent 

To  make  our  souls  their  snoiL    See !  see  I    they  fown 

Like  doss,  and  they  will  sleep,  with  luxury  spent, 

When  those  detested  hearts  weir  iron  fongs  have  rent  I 

**  Our  God  may  then  lull  Peatilenoe  to  sleep  ^— 

Pile  high  the  pyre  of  expiation  nowl 

A  (oteMVn  spou  of  boughs,  and  on  the  heap 

Pour  venomous  gums,  which  sullenly  and  slow, 

When  touched  by  flame,  shall  bum,  and  melt,  and  flow, 

A  stream  of  clinging  fire, —  and  fix  on  high 

A  net  of  iron,  and  spread  forth  below 

A  couch  of  snakes,  and  scorpions,  and  the  firy 

Of  centipedes  and  worms,^^  earth's  helliah  progeny ! 

**  Let  Laon  and  Laone  on  that  pyre, 

Linked  tight  with  burning  brass,  parish ! — ^then  pray 

Tliat.  with  this  sacrifice,  Sie  withering  ire 

Of  Heaven  may  be  appeaaed."    He  ceased,  and  they 

A  space  stood  siWnt,  aa  far,  for  away 


THE  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM.  229 

The  echoes  of  hli  voice  among  them  died ; 

And  he  knelt  down  upon  the  dust,  alway 

Muttering  the  curses  of  his  speechless  pride, 

^Thikt  sbune,  and  lesr,  and  awe,  the  armietf  did  diviUa 

His  voice  was  like  a  blast  that  burst  the  portal 

Of  iabled  hell ;  and,  as  he  spake,  eadi  one 

Saw  gape  beneath  the  chasms  of  fire  immortal. 

And  Heaven  above  seemed  cloven,  where,  on  a  throne 

Girt  round  with  storms  and  shadows,  sate  alone 

Their  BLinff  and  Judge.     Fear  killed  in  every  breast 

All  naturalpit^ then,  a  fear  unlbnown 

Before,  and,  widi  an  inward  fire  possest, 

They  raged  like  homeless  beasts  whom  buning  woods  invest: 

'Twas  morn. — At  noon  the  j^ublic  crier  went  ferth. 

Proclaiming  through  the  living  and  the  dead, 

**  The  Monarch  saith,  that  his  great  empire's  worth 

Is  set  on  Laon  and  Laone's  haul: 

He  who  but  one  yet  living  here  can  lead. 

Or  who  the  life  fiiom  both  their  hearts  can  wring 

Shall  be  the  kingdoms  heir, —  a  glorious  meed  t 

But  he,  who  bou  alive  can  hither  bring, 

The  PriDcest  shall  espouse,  and  leign  an  equal  King." 

Ere  night  the  pyre  was  piled,  the  net  of  iron 

Was  spread  above  the  fearful  couch  below ; 

It  overtopped  the  towers  that  did  environ 

That  spacious  squaie;  for  Fear  is  never  slow 

To  build  the  thrones  of  Hate,  her  mate  and  foe. 

So,  she  scourged  forth  the  maniac  multitude 

To  rear  this  pyramid —  tottering  and  slow, 

Plague-stricken,  foodless,  like  lean  herds  pursued 

Ar  gad-flies,  they  have  piled  die  heath,  and  gums,  and  wood. 

Night  came,  a  starless  and  a  moonless  gloom. 

Until  the  dawn,  those  hosU  of  manv  a  nation 

Stood  round  that  pile,  as  near  one  lover's  tomb 

Two  gentle  sisters  mourn  their  desolation  { 

And,  m  tlie  silence  of  that  expectation. 

Was  heard  on  high  the  reptiles  hiss  and  crawl— 

it  was  so  deqp,  save  when  the  devastation 

Of  the  swift  pest  with  fearful  interval, 

Marking  its  path  with  shrieks,  among  the  crowd  would  fall    ^ 

Mom  came. — Among  those  sleepless  multitudes 
MadncM,  and  Fear,  and  Plag^,  and  Famine,  still 
Heaped  come  on  corjMe,  as  in  autunmal  woois 
The  frosts  of  many  a  wind  with  dead  leavea  ^' 
lUrth's  cold  and  sullen  brooks.    In  silence  stiU 
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The  pale  rarTivon stood;  ere  noon,  the  fear 

Of  Hell  became  a  panic,  which  did  kill 

Like  hunger  or  diieaae,  widi  whispera  drear,  [is  near!** 

As  "  Htt£  I  haric  I  Come  they  yet  f    Just  Heavent  tliine  hour 

And  Priests  rushed  through  their  nmki,  some  eounterlieiting 

The  rsge  they  did  inspire,  some  aoMd  indeed 

With  their  own  lies.    They  said  their  god  was  waiting 

To  see  his  enemies  writhe,  and  bum,  and  Ueed,— 

And  that,  till  then,  the  snakes  of  Hell  had  need 

Of  human  souk. — ^Three  hundred  ftvnaoes 

Soon  blaied  through  the  wide  City,  where,  with  speed. 

Men  brought  their  infldel  kindred  to  iqppeaie  [knees. 

God's  wiMt  and»  while  tfaey  burned^  Imelt  round  on  quivering 

Then  noontide  son  was  darkened  with  that  smoke^ 

The  winds  of  eve  dispersed  those  ashes  grey. 

The  msdnfss,  which  these  rites  bad  lulted,  awoke 

Again  at  sunset — ^Who  shall  dare  to  say 

The  deeds  which  night  and  fear  brought  ferth  or  weigh 

In  balance  juat  the  good  and  evil  there? 

He  might  man's  deep  and  searchless  heart  display^ 

And  cast  a  light  on  tnose  dim  labyrindis,  where 

Hope,  near  imi^ned  cfaaims,  is  strugglinf  with  despair. 

Tis  said,  a  mother  dragved  three  children  then, 

To  those  fierce  flames  which  rosst  the  eres  in  the  head, 

And  laughed,  and  died ;  and^hat  unholy  men. 

Feasting  like  fiends  upon  the  mfidel  dead, 

Looked  firom  their  mnd,  and  saw  an  angel  tread 

The  visible  floor  of  Heaven,  and  it  was  she  1 

And,  on  that  night,  one  widiout  doubt  or  dread 

Came  to  the  fire,  and  said,  "  Stop,  I  am  he! 

Kill  mef' — They  burned  them  both  with  hellish  mockery. 

• 
And,  one  by  one,  that  night,  young  maidens  csme, 
Beauteous  and  calm,  like  shapes  of  living  stone 
Clothed  ia  the  light  of  dreama,  and  bjr  the  flame 
Which  ihrank  as  ovcigurged,  ther  laid  them  dowl^ 
And  sune  a  low  sweet  looflr,  of  which  alone 
One  word  was  heard,  and  ttiat  was  Liberty  t 
And  that  some  kiss'd  their  marble  feet,  with  moan 
Like  love,  and  died,  and  then  that  the^  did  die 
With  happy  smiles,  which  sunk  in  white  tranquilly. 


She  saw  me  not — she  heard  me  not— alone 

l/pon  the  mountain's  dizzy  brink  she  stood : 

She  spake  not,  breathed  not,  moved  not-  -there  was  thrown 
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Ore*  her  look,  the  shadow  of  a  mood 

Which  only  dodiei  the  heart  in  solitudCi 

A  thought  of  Toiceleaa  death. — She  stood  alone. 

Above,  the  HeaTens  were  spread  ,* — below,  the  flood 

Was  murmuring  in  its  caves ; — the  wind  had  blown 

Her  hair  apart,  through  which  her  eyes  and  forehead  shonp. 

A  cloud  was  hanging  o'er  the  western  mountains ; 
Before  its  blue  and  movelea  depth  were  flying 
Grey  mists  poured  forth  from  the  unresting  fountains 
Of  darkness  in  the  North : — ^the  day  was  dying:— 
Sudden,  the  sun  shone  forth ;  it8lM»ms  were  lying 
Like  boiling  gold  on  Ocean,  strange  to  see, 
And  on  the  shattered  vapours,  wh&h,  defying 
The  power  of  light  in  vain,  tossed  restlessly 
In  the  red  Heaven,  like  wrecks  in  a  tempestuous  sea. 

It  was  a  stream  of  living  beams,  whose  bank 
On  either  side  by  the  cloud's  defk  was  made ; 
And  where  iu  chasiqs  that  flood  of  fflory  drank, 
Its  waves  gushed  forth  like  fire,  and,  as  if  swayed 
By  some  mute  tempest,  roiled  on  ker.    The  shade 
Of  her  bri^t  image  floated  on  the  river 
Ofiiquid  light,  which  then  did  end  and  ikde — 
Her  radiant  shape  upon  its  verge  did  shiver ; 
Aloft,  her  flowing  hanr  like  strings  of  flame  did  quiver. 

I  stood  bcdde  her,  but  she  saw  me  not — 

She  looked  upon  the  sea,  and  skies,  and  earth. 

Rapture,  and  love,  and  admiration,  wrought 

A  passion  deeper  fiv  than  tears,  or  mirth, 

Or  speech,  or  gesture,  or  whate'er  has  birth 

From  common  Joy,  wliich,  with  the  speechless  feeling 

That  led  her  there,  united,  and  shot  inrth 

From  her  fidr  eyes  a  liffht  of  deep  revealing, 

AH  but  her  dearest  self  from  my  regwd  concealing. 

Her  lips  were  parted,  and  the  measured  breath 
Was  now  heara  there ;— her  dark  and  intricate  eyea» 
Orb  widiin  orb,  deeper  than  sleep  or  death, 
Abaorbed  the  glories  of  the  bummg  skies, 
Which,  mingUng  with  her  heart's  <Mep  ecstacies. 
Burst  from  her  looks  and  gestures  r— and  a  light 
Of  liquid  tenderness,  like  love,  did  rise 
From  her  whole  frame, — an  atmosphere  which  quite 
Arrayed  her  in  its  beams,  tremulous  and  soft  and  bright. 

She  would  have  clasped  me  to  her  glowing  frame : 
Those  warm  and  odorous  lips  might  soon liave  skad 
On  mine  the  fragrance  and  the  invisible  flame 
Which  now  the  cold  winds  stclet— she  would  have  laid 
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Upon  mv  Unffuid  heart  her  dearest  head's 
I  might  haTe  heard  her  voice,  tender  and  iweet ; 
Her  eye*,  minffling  with  mine,  might  soon  have  fed 
My  toul  with  their  own  Joy. — One  moment  yet 
I  gased — ^we  parted  then,  never  again  to  meet  1 

Never  bat  once  to  meet  on  earth  again  I 

She  heard  ma  arl  fled— her  eager  tone 

Sank  on  my  heart,  and  ahnost  wove  a  chain 

Around  my  will  to  link  it  with  her  own, 

So  that  my  stem  resolve  was  almoat  gone. 

''I  cannot  reach  thee!  whilher  dost  thon  fly  f 

My  steps  are  faint — Come  ba^  thou  dearest  one— 

Return,  ah  me!  rettira !"— Hie  wind  passed  hy 

On  which  thoee  accents  died,^lain^  far,  and  lii^eringly. 

Woe !  woe !  that  moonless  midnight — ^Want  and  Pest 

Were  honiUe,  but  one  more  fell  dodi  rear, 

As  in  a  hydra's  swanning  lair,  its  crest, 

Eminent  among  those  victims — even  the  Fear 

Of 'Hell :  each  gift  hf  the  hot  atmosphere 

Of  his  blind  agony,  like  a  soor^ion  stung 

Hy  his  own  rage  upon  his  burmng  bier 

Of  circling  coals  of  fire ;  but  still  there  dung 

One  hope,  like  akeen  sword  on  starting  threads  uphung : 

Not  death— death  was  no  more  reftige  or  rest ; 

Not  life — ^it  was  despair  to  be  t — ^not  sleep. 

For  fiends  and  chasms  of  fire  had  dispossessed 

All  natural  dreams ;  to  wake  was  not  to  weep, 

But  to  gaze  mad  and  pallid,  at  the  leap 

To  which  the  Future,  like  a  snaky  acouige, 

Or  like  some  tyrant's  eye  which  aye  doth  keep 

Its  with^ng  beam  upon  his  slaves,  did  urge 

Their  stepe : — ^they  hesrd  the  roer  of  Hell's  sulpnreous  smga 

Each  of  that  multitude  alone,  and  lost 

To  sense  of  outward  things,  one  hope  yet  knewi 

As  on  s  foam-girt  crag  some  seaman  tost, 

Stares  st  the  rising  tide,  or  like  the  crew 

Whilst  now  the  ship  is  splitting  through  and  through. 

Each,  if  the  tramp  of  a  Ur  steed  was  heard, 

Started  from  sirk  desjudr,  or  if  there  flew 

One  murmur  on  the  wind,  or  if  some  word 

Which  none  can  gather  yet,  the  distant  crowd  has  stirred. 

Why  became  cheeks,  wan  with  the  kiss  of  death, 
Paler  from  hope  t  they  had  sustained  despair. 
MHiy  watched  those  myriads  with  suspended  breath 
Sleepless  a  second  night?  they  are  not  here 
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Tbe  vlctfani,  and  boar  bj  hour,  a  Tiiion  drear* 

Warm  oomea*fiin  upon  the  day-cold  dead  r 

And  even  in  death  tneir  lips  are  writhed  with  fear. — 

The  crawd  is  mute  and  moveleBS-^verhead 

8i]0nt  AiGtorus  ihine— ha  1  hear'st  thou  not  the  tread 

Of  mahing feett  laughter?  the  shout,  the  scream, 
Of  trium]^  not  to  be  contained  7  See  I  hark  1 
Tbeyoome,  they  come  I  give  way  I  Alas,  ye  deem 
Falsdy — ^'tis  but  a  crowd  of  maniacs  stark 
Driven,  like  a  troop  of  spectres,  through  the  dark 
Ftmn  the  choked  well,  whence  a  bright  death-fire  sprang^ 
A  hirid  earth-star,  which  dropped  many  a  qpark 
Ftom  its  blua  tram,  and,  spreading  widely,  dung 
To  their  wild  hair,  like  mist  the  topmast  pines  among 

And  many,  from  the  crowd  collected  there, 
Joined  that  strange  dance  in  fearful  sympathies  i 
Tliere  was  the  silence  of  a  long  despair. 
When  the  last  echo  of  those  terrible  cries 
Cnne  from  a  distant  street,  like  agonies 
Stifled  afior.— Before  the  Tyrant's  throne 
All  night  his  aged  Senate  sate,  their  eyes 
In  stony  expectation  fixed}  when  one 
Sudden  before  them  stood,  a  Stranger  and  alone. 

Dark  Priests  and  bauriity  Warriors  gazed  on  hi  i 
With  baflled  wonder,  nor  a  hermit's  vest 
Concealed  hia  fiice  ;  but,  when  he  spake,  his  tone, 
Ere  yet  the  matter  did  dieir  thoughts  arrest. 
Earnest,  benignant,  calm,  as  from  a  breast 
Void  of  all  hate  or  terror,  made  them  start ;  ^ 
For  aa  with  gentle  accents  he  addressed 
His  speech  to  tbem,xm  each  unwilling  heart 
Unusual  awe  did  frU — A  spirit-qudling  dart 

"Ye  Frinees  of  the  Esrth,  ye  sit  aghast 
Amid  dw'  min  which  yourselves  have  made ; 
Ye%  Desolarien  heard  your  trumpet's  blast, 
And  sprang  from  aleep  I— dark  'Terror  has  obeyed 
Your  bidding — Oh  that  I,  whom  ye  have  made 
Your  foe,  emild  set  mr  dearest  enemy  free 
From  pain  and  fear  1  but  evil  casts  a  shade 
Which  cannot  pass  so  soon,  and  Hate  must  be 
The  nurse  and  parent  still  of  an  ill  progeny. 

"  Ye  torn  to  Heaven  for  aid  in  your  distress ; 
Alas,  that  ye,  the  mighty  and  the  wise. 
Who,  if  he  dared,  might  not  expire  to  less 
Than  ye  conoeive  of  power,  should  fear  the  '.  .t* 
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Whidi  dMm,  and  thou,  didst  frame  fvr  mysteries 

To  bliad  jour  sUtcs  -.—consider  your  own  thought, 

An  empty  and  a  cruel  sacrifice 

Ye  now  prepare,  for  a  Tain  idol  wrought 

Out  of  the  fears  and  hate  which  vain  deaires  have  bron^'Tit 

**  Ye  leek  far  happiness— alas  the  day  I 
Ye  find  it  not  in  luxury  nor  in  ^Id, 
Nor  in  the  fiune,  nor  in  the  envied  sway 
For  which,  O  wUling  slaves  to  Custom  old 
Severe  task  mistress !  ye  your  hearts  have  sold. 
Ye  seek  for  peace,  and  when  ye  die,  to  dream 
No  eWl  dreams ;  all  mortal  things  are  cold 
And  aenaeless  then.     If  aught  survive,  I  deem 
I)  must  be  love  and  joy,  for  they  immortal  seem. 


«<  Fear  not  die  future,  weep  not  for  the  past. 
Oh,  oould  I  win  your  ears  to  dare  be  now 
Glorious,  and  great,  and  calm  L  that  ye  would  cast 
Into  the  dust  Siose  symbols  of  your  woe, 
Pikple,  and  gold,  and  steel !  that  ye  would  go 
PRx:laiming  to  the  nations  whence  ye  came, 
That  Want,  and  Plague,  and  JPear,  from  slavery  flow  i 
And  that  mankind  is  free,  and  that  the  shame 
Of  royalty  and  foith  is  lost  in  fineedom's  fame. 

**  If  thus  'tb  well— if  not,  I  come  to  say 

That  Laon— •"  While  the  stranger  spoke,  among 

The  Council  sudden  tumult  and  affiray 

Arose,  for  many  of  those  warriors  young 

Had  on  his  eloquent  accento  fed  and  hung 

Like  beea  on  mountain-flowers  I  they  knew  the  truth. 

And  firom  their  thrones  in  vindication  sprung; 

The  men  of  fiutfa  and  law  then  without  ruth 

Drew  forth  thefa:  secret  steel,  and  stabbed  each  ardent  youth. 

They  stabbed  them  in  the  back  and  sneered. — ^A  slave, 
Who  stood  behind  the  throne,  those  corpses  drew 
Each  to  its  Moody,  daric,  and  secret  grave  i 
And  one  more  duing  raised  his  stedf  anew 
To  pierce  the  stranger :  "  What  hast  thou  to  do 
Wi&  me,  poor  wretch  V — Calm,  solemn,  and  severe, 
That  voice  unstrung  his  sinews,  and  he  threw 
His  dagger  on  the  ground,  and,  pale  with  fear. 
Sate  riJenUy— his  voice  then  did  the  Stranger  rear. 

*  It  doth  avail  not  that  I  weep  for  ye — 
Ye  cannot  change,  since  ye  are  old  and  grey, 
And  yc  have  chosen  your  loL — Your  fame  must  be 
A  book  of  blood,  whence  in  a  milder  day 


THE  REVOLT  OF  ISLAM.  235 

Heti  shall  learn  truth,  when  ye  are  wrapt  in  clay  t 

Now  ye  shall  triumph.     I  am  Laon's  friend. 

And  him  to  Tour  revenge  wiH  I  hetrav, 

So  ye  ooneede  one  easy  boon.    Attend  I 

For  now  I  speak  of  things  which  ye  can  apprehend. 

**  There  is  a  People  mighty  in  its  youth, 

A  land  beyond  the  Oceans  of  the  West, 

Where,  though  with  rudest  ritea,  Freedom  and  TniA 

Are  wcHTshipped;  from  a  glorious  mother's  breatt, 

Who,  siiiGe  hirii  Athens  feU,  among  the  rest 

Sate  like  die  Queen  of  Nations,  but  in  woe. 

Or  inbred  monsters  outraffed  and  oppressed 

Turns  to  her  chainless  chud  for  succour  now, 

And  draws  the  mUk   f  Power  in  Wisdom's  fullest  flow. 

'This land  iilike  an  Eagle,  whose  young  gaze 
Feeds  on  die  noontide  beam,  whose  golden  plume 
Floats  noreless  on  the  storm,  and  in  the  blaze    • 
Of  suD-iiw  gleams  when  Earth  is  wrapt  in  gloom  ; 
An  epitaph  ofglory  for  the  tomb 
Of  murdered  Europe  may  thy  fiune  be  made, 
Great  People  1    As  the  sands  shalt  thou  become ; 
Thy  growth  is  swift  as  mom,  when  nifht  must  fade ; 
The  miltitiidinous  Earth  shall  sleep  beneath  thy  shade. 

"Tcs,  in  Ao  desert  then  is  built  a  home 
For  Fkreedom.    Genius  is  made  strong  to  rear 
The  nMmumentB  of  man  beneath  the  dome 
Of  a  new  Heaven;  m3rriads  assemble  there. 
Whom  die  proud'lords  of  man,  in  rage  or  fear, 
Drive  from  their  wasted  homes.    The  boon  1  pray 
Is  thia— diat  Cythna  shall  be  conveyed  there, — 
Nay,  start  not  at  the  name— America ! 
And  then  to  you  this  night  Laon  will  I  betray. 

''Widifliedowhat^ewilL    lam  your  foe!" 

The  lig^t  of  such  a  joy  as  makes  the  stare 

Of  hunpiry  snakes  like  living  emeralds  slow, 

.SImim  m  a  hundred  human  eyes. — **  where,  where 

Is  LaoQ  t  haste !  fly !  drag  him  swifUy  here ! 

We  0Bant  diy  booD.**— ''  I  put  no  trust  in  ye. 

Swear  by  the  Power  ye  dread." — **  We  swear,  we  swear  P' 

The  Strangsr  threw  his  vest  back  suddenly. 

And  aniled  in  gende  pride,  and  said,  "  Lo !  I  am  he !" 
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CANTO  ZII. 

Tbb  toUMport  of  a  flcne  and  Honstrooi  gladuen 
Spread  ihRmgii  the  multitudiDoua  etreetB,  fiwt  flyiag 
Upon  die  winda  of  fear;  from  hia  dull  madneea 
Tna  etarveliiig  ivaked,  and  died  in  io^  i  tha  dyings 
Amaiig  die  aoneca  in  etarii  agmiT  tying, 
Jim  beard  die  nap|iy  tidtng«»  and  in  hope 
Ckeed  their  fiunt  eyea,  from  houae  to  nottse  replying 
Widi  loud  aarieimi  the  liTiog  ihook  HeaTen'a  cope. 
And  filled  die  etartkd  Eirdi  widi  eefaoea:  mem  did  opt 

III  pale  ayaa  <he«  I  andkl  dieloof  airay 
Of  giMrda  in  golden  anna,  and  prieaH  bcaide, 
Singiqg  their  Uoody  hymna,  whoae  gaibe  belray 
Tha  bladmcai  of  tha  iddi  it  aeeme  to  hide; 
And  aae,  die  T^rantii  gem-wroiHht  chariot  ^ida 
Among  the  |doomy  aowla  and  akttering  speara— 
A  Shne  of  fight  ia  aittinc  by  hie  ade, 
A  ehild  moot  beasdful.    r  the  nudet  appeara 
liaon    ■wmpt  alone  from  mortal  hopea  and  htn, 

'  ffie  hand  and  feet  are  bare  his  hudB  are  bound 
IMind  with  heayy  dudns,  yet  none  do  wreak 
Their  moBk  on bim,  though  myriads  dirong  aroumlf 
There  are  no  tnecra  upon  his  fip  which  ip^ 
That  iaom  or  bate  baa  made  him  bold;  his  cheek 
HeoolTe  baa  not  turned  paler-bis  eyea  are  mild 
And  ealm,  and,  like  the  morn  about  to  break. 
Smile  on  mankind — ^his  heart  seems  reconciled 
To  aH  things  and  itself  like  a  reposing  child. 

Tmnnlt  was  hi  die  soul  of  all  besida, 

in  Joy,  or  doubt,  or  fear ;  but  thooe,  who  saw 

Thair  tranqnil  victim  pass,  felt  wonder  glide 

Into  dieir  brain,  and  became  calm  with  awe. — 

See,  the  slow  pagesnt  nesr  the  pile  doth  draw, 

A  thoouoid  torcbaa  in  the  spaaioua  squaia 

Bone  by  the  ready  slayes  of  mdiless  law, 

Await  dn  signals  round :  the  morning  fair 

's  dnaged  to  a  dim  night  by  that  nnnatural  gfcum 

And  see !  beneadi  a  sun-briffht  canopy, 

Upon  a  flatlbrm  IcTel  widi  we  pile. 

The  amoona  Tyrant  sit,  enthroned  on  high, 

Oirt  by  die  ahieftains  of  the  host    All  smila 

in  ezpeatation,  but  one  child;  the  while 

I,  Laon,  led  by  mutes,  ascend  my  bier 

Of  fire,  and  look  around.    Each  distant  isle 

Is  dark  in  the  bright  dawn ;  towers  &r  and  near 

Ficrot  likt  reposing  flames  the  tremulous 
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Then  wm  nch  lileaee  throagli  the  host,  u  whca 
An  aurdiqiiake,  tnmpUnff  on  lome  popidoHS  town, 
Hiii  crushed  ten  tfaoutand  with  one  tread,  and  men 
fiiqpeot  the  leeond.    AU  were  mate  hut  one, 
That  frirest  child,  who,  hold  with  love^'alone 
St(x>d  up  hdbre  the  King,  without  avail, 
PicHuling  for  Laon'a  lils — Her  stifled  groan 
Was  heard— she  trembled  like  an  aspeit  pale 
AmoQg  die  f^oomf  pines  of  a  Norweg^  vale. 

What  wese  his  thoughts  linked  in  the  morning  sun» 
Among  those  reptilM,  stincless  with  delay, 
Even  Oke  a  ttnnf  s  wrath  I— The  siffnal-gun 
Roared— haik,  i^;aint  In  that  dread  pauae  he  laf 
As  in  a  quiet  drenm--^ie  slaves  obey-* 
A  thousand  Uxehes  drop^ — and  hark,  the  last 
BsBsts  on  that  awful  silenee.    Far  away 
Milfiom,  with  hearts  that  beat  both  loud  and  fiat, 
Walch  fiir  the  springing  ibme  expectant  and  aghasL 

They  fly— the  torches  fidl— n  erw  of  fear 
Has  stated  die  tziun^hant  1 — uey  secede! 
For,  ere  the  cannon's  roar  has  died,  thev  hear 
Tkt  tnunp  of  hoo6  like  earthquake,  and  a  steed, 
Dark  ana  gigantic,  with  the  tempest's  speed. 
Bursts  through  their  ranks :  a  woman  sits  thereon, 
Faker  it  seems  than  aught  that  earth  can  breed. 
Calm,  radiant,  like  the  phantom  of  the  dawn, 
A  qorit  from  die  caves  of  day-light  wandering  gone. 

All  dMmght  it  was  Qod's  Ajigel  eone  to  sweep 

The  lingering  guilty  to  their  flery  nave  t 

The  tyrant  flrom  his  throne  in  draid  did  leap^ — 

Her  innooenoe  his  child  from  fear  did  save. 

Scared  by  die  fiuth  they  feisned,  each  prieatlv  slaw. 

Knelt  for  his  mercy  whom  Uie^  served  with  MimhI, 

And,  like  the  refluence  of  a  mightjr  wave 

Sucked  into  the  loud  sea,  the  multitude 

With  onishing  panic,  fled  in  tenor's  altend  mood. 

Th^  pwne,  they  blush,  they  gaxe;  a  gathering  shout 

Bnsts  like  one  sound  from  die  ten  thousand  streams 

Of  a  tempestuous  sea :— that  sudden  rout 

One  chedced,  who  never  in  his  mildest  dresms 

Pek  awe  from  grace  or  loveliness,  the  seams 

Of  his  rant  heiut  so  hard  and  eold  a  creed 

Had  smed  with  hUstering  ice— but  he  miidei*ms 

That  he  is  wise,  whose  wounds  do  only  bleed 

Idf  foraslfi  thus  thought  the  Iberian  Priest  indeed  t 
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And  othcn,  too,  dioiight  he  ww  wiae  to  le^ , 
In  paiii,  and  §eir,  and  hmte,  aonMlhiiig divine; 
In  ioTe  and  bean^ — no  diTiaity.— 
Now  with  a  bitter  imile,  whoee  light  did  ihine 
Like  a  fiend's  hope  upon  hia  lips  and  eyne, 
He  said,  and  the  penuasion  of  that  sneor 
Rallied  his  trembling  oomxadea — **  Is  it  mine 
To  stand  alone  when  kings  and  soldiers  fear 
A  woman?  HeaTen  has  sent  its  other  nctim  hetc" 

''Were  it  not  impious,"  said  the  King,  "  to  break 
Our  holy  oath  f"— **  Impious  to  keep  it,  say !" 
Shrieked  the  exulting  Priest :— "  Slaves,  to  the  stake 
Rind  her,  and  on  my  nead  the  burthen  lay 
Of  her  just  torments: — at  the  Judgment  Day 
Will  I  stand  up  before  the  golden  throne 
Of  Heaven,  and  cry,  to  thee  I  did  betray 
An  Infidel !  but  for  me  she  would  have  known 
Another  moment's  joy  1— 4he  ghny  be  thine  own." 

They  trembled,  but  replied  not^  nor  obeyed. 
Pausing  in  breathless  silence.    Cythna  sprang 
FVom  her  gigantic  steed,  who,  like  a  shade 
Chased  by  the  winda,  those  vacant  streets  among 
Fled  tameless,  as  the  brazen  rein  she  flung 
Upon  his  neck,  and  kissed  hii  mooned  brow. 
A  piteous  siflhi  that  one  so  fair  and  young 
The  dasp  of  such  a  fearful  death  should  woo 
With  smiles  of  tender  joy  ss  beamed  from  Cythna  now. 

The  warm  tears  burst  in  spite  of  fiuth  and  fear 

f^rom  many  a  tremulous  eye,  but,  like  soft  dews 

Which  feed  spring's  earliest  buds,  hung  gathered  there« 

Froaen  by  doubt, — alas  I  they  could  not  choose 

But  weep ;  for,  when  her  feint  limbs  did  reftise 

To  climb  the  pyre,  upon  the  mutes  she  smiled  i 

And  with  her  Sequent  gestures  and  the  hues 

Of  her  quick'lipa,  even  as  a  weary  child 

Wins  sleep  fimm  some  fond  nurse  with  its  caresses  mild, 

She  won  them,  though  unwilling,  her  to  bind 

Near  me,  among  the  snakes.    When  then  had  fled 

One  soft  reproach  that  was  most  thrilling  kind. 

She  smiled  on  me,  and  nothing  then  we  said, 

But  each  upon  the  other's  countenanoe  fed 

Looks  of  insatiate  love ;  the  mightv  veil 

Which  doth  divide  the  living  and  the  dead 

Was  almost  rent,  the  world  grew  dim  and  pale,-^ 

All  tight  in  Heaven  or  Earth  beside  our  love  did  feiL^ 
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TcfCr-yet— one  brief  nlapte,  like  die  kat  beaoi 
Of  dyinir  fiamee,  the  itaiiilets  air  around 
Htmg  lUant  and  lerene. — ^A  blood-red  glean 
Bunt  upwards,  hurliiu^  iercely  from  the  ground 
The  globed  8mohe.-^rheard  the  mighty  lound 
Of  its  uprise,  like  a  tempestuous  ocean ; 
And,  through  iu  citesms  I  saw,  as  in  a  swound, 
Tke  tyrant's  child  fiJl  without  li£B  or  motion 
BeliDra  his  throne,  sabdued  by  some  unseen  tmadom^ 

And  is  this  deatii  f  Tha  pyre  has  disappeared. 
The  Pestilence,  the  Tyrant,  and  the  throng ; 
The  flames  grow  silent—- slowly  there  is  hMxd 
The  music  of  a  breath-suspending  song. 
Which,  like  the  kiss  of  love  when  life  is  young. 
Steeps  the  faint  eyes  in  darkness  sweet  and  drap  { 
With  ever  chan^;ing  notes  it  floats  along^ 
Till  on  my  nassiTe  soul  there  seemed  to  creep 
A  melody  like  waves  on  wrinkled  sands  that  leap. 

The  warm  touch  of  a  soft  and  tremulous  hand 
Wakened  me  then ;  lo,  Cythna  sate  reclined 
Beside  me,  on  die  waved  and  golden  sand 
Of  a  dear  pool,  upon  a  bank  o'ertwined 
With  Strang  and  stsr-bright  flowers,  which  to  die  wind 
Brailhed  divine  odour ;  high  above,  was  spread 
The  emerald  heaven  of  trees  of  unknown  kind. 
Whose  moonlifiht  blooms  and  bright  fruit  overhead 
A  shadow,  which  was  light,  upon  the  waten  shed. 

And  round  about  sloped  many  a  lawny  mountain 

With  incense-bearing  forests,  and  vast  caves 

Of  marUe-radiance  to  diat  mighty  fountain ; 

And,  where  the  flood  its  own  bright  maigin  laves, 

Theh:  echoes  talk  with  its  eternal  waves, 

Wihich,  from  the  depths  whose  jagsed  caverns  breed 

Their  unreposing  strife,  it  lifts  and  heaves,  . 

Till  through  a  chasm  of  hills  they  roll,  and  feed 

A  river  d^,  which  flies  with  smooth  but  anrowy  speed. 

Ai  we  ante  gacing  in  a  trance  of  wonder, 

A  boat  iqiproached,  borne  by  the  musical  air 

Along  the  waves  which  sung  and  sparkled  under 

Its  npid  keel — a  winded  shape  sate  there, 

A  child  with  sflver-shining  wings,  so  fair. 

That,  aa  her  bark  did  through  the  waten  glide. 

The  ahadow  of  the  lingering  waves  did  wear 

Liflfat,  aa  from  starry  ^ams ;  from  side  to  side. 

While  veering  to  the  wind,  her  plumes  the  bark  did  fiil 
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Ilie  boAt  wit  one  cuired  shell  of  hollow  peeri« 
Almost  truMlncent  with  the  light  divine 
Of  her  within;  the  prow  and  stern  did  ciiri« 
Honied  on  high,  like  the  young  moon  supine, 
When,  o'er  dim  twilight  mountains  dark  with  pini^ 
It  doats  upon  the  sunset* s  sea  of  beams, 


Whiise  golden  waves  in  many  a  purple  line 

Fade  fiMt,  till,  borne  on  sun4ight*s  ebbing  streams. 

Dilating,  on  earth's  verge  the  sunken  meteor  gl( 


Its  keel  has  struck  the  sands  beside  ourfSeet;— 

Then  Cydina  turned  to  me,  and  from  her  eyes. 

Which  swam  with  unshed  tesrs,  a  look  more  swetl 

Than  happy  l6ve,  a  wild  and  glad  surprise, 

Glaaeed  as  she  spake :  "  Aye,  this  is  Paradise 

And  not  a  dream,  and  we  are  all  united! 

f  jO,  that  is  wine  own  child,  who^  in  the  guise 

Of  madness,  came  like  day  to  one  benighted 

In  lonesome  woods :  my  heart  is  now  too  well  requited  V 

And  then  she  wept  aloud,  and  in  her  anns 
Clasped  that  bright  Shape,  less  marvellously  frir 
l*han  her  own  human  hues  and  living  charms ; 
Which,  as  she  leaned  in  passion's  silence  there. 
Breathed  wsrmth  on  the  cold  bosom  of  the  air. 
Which  seemed  to  blush  and  tremble  with  ddight ; 
The  glossy  darkness  of  her  streaming  hair 
Fell  o'er  that  snowy  child,  and  wrapt  from  sight 
The  tod  and  long  embrace  which  did  their  heaots  unite. 

Then  the  bright  child,  the  plumed  Seraph,  came. 
And  fixed  its  blqe  and  beaming  eyes  on  mine. 
And  said,  **  I  was  disturbed  by  tremulous  shame 
When  once  we  met,  yet  knew  th<t  I  was  thine 
From  the  same  hour  in  which  thy  lips  divine 
Kindled  a  ciinking  dream  within  my  brain. 
Which  ever  wulqu  when  I  might  sleep,  to  twine 
Thine  image  with  her  memory  dear — sffain 
We  meets  exempted  now  from  niortal  tear  or  pain. 

"  When  the  consuming  flames  had  wrapt  ye  round. 

The  hope  which  I  had  cherished  went  awayi 

I  fell  in  agony  on  the  senseless  ground, 

And  hid  mine  eyes  in  dust,  and  far  astray 

My  mind  was  gone,  when  bright,  like  dawning  day, 

The  Spectre  of  the  Plague  before  me  flew, 

And  breathed  upon  my  lips,  and  seemed  to  say, 

'They  wait  fc»  t<i*e,  beloved  I'— Then  I  knew 

Thtt  death  marlLi»n  my  breast,  and  became  calm  anew. 
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"  It  WW  the  calm  of  love — for  I  was  dying. 

I  nw  the 'black  and  half-extinguished  pyre 

in  its  own  grey  and  shrunken  ashes  lyug ; 

The  pitchy  smoke  of  the  departed  fire 

Still  nung  in  many  a  hollow  dome  and  spire 

Abora  the  towers,  like  night;  beneadi  whoae  shade* 

Awed  hy  the  ending  of  their  own  desire, 

The  armies  stood ;  a  vacancy  was  made 

In  tspectition's  depth,  and  so  they  stood  dismayed. 

**  The  frightful  silence  of  that  altered  moo^ 
The  tortures  of  the  dying  dove  alonoi 
Till  one  uprose  among  ue  multitude. 
And  said— ^  the  flood  of  time  is  rolling  on,  ^ 

Westand  upon  its  brink,  whilst  lAcy  are  gone 
To  glide  in  peace  down  death's  mysterious  stream. 
HaTo  ye  dodo  well  t  They  moulder  flesh  and  bone, 
VTho  might  have  made  this  life's  enrenomed  dream 
A  tweeter  drai^ght  than  ye  will  ever  taste,  I  deem. 

**' Th^ee  perish  as  the  ^[ood  and  great  of  yore 
Have  pcnshed,  and  their  murderers  will  repent 
Yes^  vain  and  barren  tears  shall  flow  before 
YoQ  moke  has  faded  from  the  Armament ; 
Even  for  this  cause,  that  ye,  who  must  lament 
The  deadi  of  those  that  made  this  worid  so  £ur. 
Cannot  recall  them  now{  but  then  is  lent 
To  man  the  wisdom  of  a  high  despair 
When  fodi  can  die,  and  he  live  on  and  linger  berew 

*< '  Aye,  ye  may  fear  not  now  the  Pestilenee, 

Prom  mled  hell  as  by  a  charm  withdrawn ; 

All  power  and  faith  must  pass,  since  calmly  hence 

In  pain  and  fire  have  unbelievers  gone ; 

And  ye  must  sadly  turn  away,  and  moan 

In  secret,  to  his  home  each  one  returning ; 

And  to  long  ages  shall  this  hour  be  known ; 

And  slowly^shall  its  memory,  ever  burning, 

Fill  this  dm  night  of  things  with  an  eternal  morning. 

" '  For  me  the  world  is  grown  too  void  and  cold. 
Since  hope  pursues  immortal  destiny 
With  steps  thus  slow — ^therefore  shall  ye  behold 
How  those  who  love,  yet  fear  not,  dare  to  die ; 
Tell  to  your  children  this !'  Then  suddenly 
He  sheathed  a  dagger  in  his  heart,  and  fell  i 
My  brain  grew  dark  in  death,  and  yet  to  me 
There  came  a  murmur  from  Uie  crowd,  to  teil 
Of  deep  and  migh^  change  wl^ich  suddenly  beisQ* 
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**TlMn  mddenly  I  itood  a  winged  Thoqi^t 

Befiwe  dM  bnmortil  Senate,  and  tlie  teat 

Of  that  itar-tluning  apirit,  whence  ia  wrooght 

The  atoength  ef  ita  doimnion»  vood  and  great. 

The  hetter  Genioi  of  thia  worid's  eatate.  ' 

Hia  icahi  around  one  mighty  Fane  it  ipread, 

Elviian  iiUnda  bright  and  fortunate, 

Calm  dwellinga  of  die  free  and  happy  dead. 

Where  I  am  aent  to  lead  I"  Theae  winged  wordf  ihe  aaid. 

And  with  the  eilenee  of  her  eloquent  imile 

Bade  ua  embark  in  her  diyine  canoe ; 

Then  at  the  helm  we  took  our  aeat,  die  while 

AboYO  hi^jiiiail  thoee  plttmea  of  dttaling  hue 

Into  the  winda'  inTiaiUe  atream  the  threw, 

Sitting  beaide  the  prow:  like  goeeamer. 

On  the  awift  bream  of  mom,  the  Yeael  6ew 

0*er  the  bright  whiripoole  of  diat  fountain  fur, 

Whoae  ihaKa  recedea  fut^  while  we  aeemed  lingering  (here; 

Till  down  diat  mighty  itream,  dark,  calm,  and  fleet, 
Between  a  chaam  of  cedar  mountaini  riven. 
Chased  by  the  thronging  windi,  whoee  viewleei  feet. 
As  awift  aa  twinkling  beama,  had,  under  HeaTen, 
From  wooda  and  waves  wild  soonda  and  odoun  d^ven, 
The  boat  flew  viaibly. — ^Three  nighta  and  days. 
Borne  like  a  cloud  dizough  mom,  and  noon,  and  even, 
We  sailed  along  the  winding  watery  ways 
Of  the  vaat  atreaaB,— a  long  and  labyrinthine  maze. 

A  aoene  of  Joy  and  wonder  to  behold 

That  rivet's  shanes  and  shadows  chanffing  ever. 

Where  the  broad  sunrise,  filled  with  deepening  ^Id 

Its  whiripools,  where  all  hues  did  spread  and  quiver, 

And  where  melodious  fells  did  burst  and  shiver 

Among  rocks  clad  with  flowers,  die  feam  and  i^ray 

Sparkled  like  stars  unon  the  sunny  river, 

Or  when  the  moonKgnt  poured  a  holier  day. 

One  vast  and  glittering  uke  around  green  idands  lay. 

Mora,  noon,  and  even,  that  boat  of  pearl  outran 

The  atreams  which  bore  it,  like  the  arrowy  cloud 

Of  tempest,  or  die  speedier  thought  of  man, 

Mliich  fliedi  forth  and  cannot  make  abode  i 

Sometimes  through  forests,  deep  like  night,  we  glode, 

Between  the  walls  of  raigh^  moul&tains  crowned 

With  Cyclopean  piles,  whose  turrets  proud. 

The  homes  of  the  departed,  dimly  frowned 

O'er  the  bright  waves  which  girt  their  daric  loundationaroond. 
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Somedmet  bet  wen  the  wide  and  flowering  mMdom^ 
Mile  after  mile  we  failed,  and  'twas  delight 
To  see  far  off  the  sunbeams  chaae  the  shadows 
Over  the  grass.    Sometimes  beneath  the  night 
Of  wide  and  Yanlted  caves,  whose  roofr  were  bright 
With  stany  gems,  we  fled  whilst,  finom  theb  deep 
And  daric-green  chasms,  shades,  beautiftil  and  wnite, 
Amid  sweet  sounds  aeroas  our  path  would  sweep, 
Like  swift  and  lorely  dreams  that  walk  the  wares  of  siaep^ 

And  erer  as  we  sailed,  our  minds  were  ftdl 
Of  lore  and  wisdom,  which  would  overflow 
In  converse  wild,  and  sweet  and  wonderful ) 
And\n  quick  smiles  whose  light  would  come  and  fo^ 
Like  music  o'er  wide  waves,  and  in  the  flow 
Of  sudden  tears,  and  in  the  mute  caress^ 
For  a  deep  shade  was  cleft,  and  we  did  know. 
That  virtue,  though  obscured  on  Earth,  not  less 
Survives  all  mortal  change  in  lasting  loveliness. 

Three  days  and  nights  we  sailed,  as  thought  and  feeling 

Number  delightful  hours — ^for  through  the  sky 

The  sphered  lamps  of  day  and  niffht,  revealing 

New  changes  and  new  riories,  roued  on  high. 

Sun,  Moon,  and  moonlike  lamps,  the  progeny 

Of  a  diviner  Heayen,  serene  and  fiur: ' 

On  the  fourth  day,  wild  as  a  wind-wrought  se% 

The  stream  became,  and  fast  and  fiister  bare 

The  spirit-winged  boat,  steadily  speeding  there. 

Steadily  and  swift,  where  the  waves  rolled  like  mountains 
Within  the  vast  ravine,  whose  rifb  did  pour 
Tumultuous  floods  from  their  ten  thousand  fountains, 
The  thunder  of  whose  earth-uplifting  roar 
Made  the  air  sweep  in  whirlwmds  from  the  shore. 
Calm  as  a  shade,  tne  boat  of  that  fiur  child 
Securely  fled,  that  rapid  stress  before, 
Amid  the  topmast  spray,  and  sunbows  wild. 
Wreathed  in  die  silver  nustt  in  joy  and  pride  we  smiled. 

Tbe  toifent  of  that  wide  and  raging  river, 
Is  past,  and  our  atSrial  speed  suspended. 
We  look  behind,  a  golden  mist  did  quiver 
When  its  wild  surges  with  the  lake  were  blended : 
Our  bark  hung  there,  as  one  line  suspended 
Between  two  heavens,  that  windless  waveless  lake ; 
Which  fbur  great  cataracu  from  four  vales,  attended 
By  mists,  aye  feed,  from  rocks  and  clouda  tbev  breakt 
And  of  that  axure  sea  a  lilent  refuge  make 
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ModonlMi,  fMdiy  Milkft  lake  nvhiK 
migtottnom  "  "  " 


I  Hir  itf  wamt  of  mow-Viiglic  i 
Their  petka  uoft    I  urn  Mcii  radiaBt  iile» 
And  in  dke  audit,  afiHr,  eran  like  a  ipkaM 
HuDflr  In  one  koUov  tlqr,  did  tkcn  eppeer 
ne  Temple  of  the  8pirk|  on  die 
Whieh  inned  tkence»  drewn 


like  dke  swift  moon  this  glorkms  eertk  aroond, 

Tim  ekanmd  heet  BppvoMed«  and  tkere  IM  karcn  fmmi. 


I  Qtr  tmm  Hdtvocr  or  taiiatt. 
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ACT  L 

METHEUt  if  Hmmeni  band  te  At  fnetpht,     Pahtbba 
mtd  lonman  semMmUdtfatU    Tim$f  Ni^    Dmk^  Hm 

Pn,  MoNAE€B  of  Gods  and  I>emoiM»  and  all  Spirili 
But  One,  nbo  throng  tbow  W^t  and  roSing  wotme 
Wbich  TfaoD  and  I  alooe  of  finng  thioga 
BehcM  with  aleepless  eyea!  xeoard  thia  Earth* 
Made  mohitadinoiia  with  thj  uayea,  whom  thou 
Reauiteal  for  knee-worahip,  prayer  and  pratae. 
And  toil,  and  hecatomha  of  broken  hearta. 
With  fonr  and  aelf-contempt  and  boren  hope. 
Whilat  me^  who  am  thy  foe,  eyeleaa  in  hata, 
Haat  thou  made  reign  and  triumph,  to  thy  aeonv 
O'er  mine  own  mitery  and  thy  vain  rercnffe. 
Three  thooaand  yean  of  deep-unahelterea  hours. 
And  momenta  ave  dirided  by  keen  panga 
TiU  they  aeemed  years,  torture  and  aclitada^ 
8com  and  despair, — Ibeae  are  mine  empire. 
More  glorioua  fiir  than  that  which  thou  aunreyeaC 
Prom  diine  unenyied  throne,  O  Mighty  Ood  I 
Ahnifht^Tf  bad  I  deigned  to  share  me  shaiM 
Of  dune  in  tyranny,  and  hung  not  here 
SVailed  to  thia  wall  of  eagle-baiBing  moantaln, 
Maek.  wintry,  dead,  unmeasured ;  without  biil^ 
Inseet,  or  beast,  or  shape,  or  aound  of  Ida. 
Ah  mc^  alaal  pain,  pain  ever,  for  erart 
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Nocliaqgie^iiop«iie,iiohopet    Tetlendote. 
I  aik  tlie  Eardi,  haTe  not  the  monntaint  felt  t 
I  adc  yon  HeaTen,  the  all-beholding  Sun, 
Has  it  not  teent     The  Sea,  in  aform  or  calm, 
HeaTon'a  cTer-eiianging  Shadow,  ipcaad  below, 
Hava  it!  deaf  wavea  not  heard  mj  agony  t 
Ah  mal  alu,  pain,  pain  ever,  for  ever  I 

Tlie  erawUng  glaoien  pierce  me  with  die  apeam 

Of  their  moon-freeiing  chrystala ;  the  bright  chaina 

Eat  with  their  burning  cold  into  my  bonea. 

HeaTon'a  winged  hoimd,  jpoUuting  from  thy  lipt , 

His  beak  In  poiaon  not  hii  own,  teen  op 

My  heart;  and  ahapelen  aighta  come  wandering  by, 

The  ghaidy  people  of  the  rMlm  of  dream, 

Mocnng  me :  and  the  Earthquake-fienda  are  chaiged 

To  wrera  dke  riveta  from  my  quiycring  woumIs 

When  the  roeki  split  and  doae  again  bdiind: 

While  ftom  their  loud  abymes  holding  dirong 

The  genii  of  the  atorm,  uigii^  the  rage 

Of  whirlwind,  and  afflict  me  with  keen  haili 

And  yet  to  me  wdopme  is  day  and  nkfat, 

Whemer  one  breaks  the  hoar  frost  ofthe  mom» 

Or  stanr,  dim,  and  slow,  the  otiier  dimba   • 

The  leaden-ooloored  east :  Ibr  then  they  lead 

The  wingless  craiding  hours,  one  among  whom 

—As  some  Daik  Priest  hales  the  reluctant  victim — 

Shall  drag  thee,  cruel  King,  to  kiss  the  blood 

From  these  ]Mle  leet,  which  dien  might  trample  thee 

If  ther  diadained  not  auch  a  prostrate  slave. 

Diadam  I  ah  nol  I  pity  thee.    What  ruin 

WiU  himt  tfiee  undefended  through  the  wide  Ueavrv  t 

How  will  thy  aoul,  cloven  to  its  depth  widi  terror. 

Gape  like  a  ndl  withini  I  speak  in  grief, 

Not  ezultatioiL  fcr  I  hate  no  more^ 

Aa  dken  era  misary  made  me  wise.    The  curse 

Onoe  breadied  on  diee  I  would  recall    Ye  Mountains, 

Whooe  many-voiced  Echoes,  thnnwh  the  mist 

Of  oataraets,  flm^  the  thunder  of  that  spell ! 

Te  icT  Springs,  stagnant  with  wrinkling  frost, 

Which  vibnfesd  to  hear  me,  and  dien  crept 

Shuddering  thro*  India!     Thou  serenest  Ahr, 

Through  imioh  dke  Sun  walks  buminp^  without  beams  i 

And  ya,  swifit  Whiriwinds,  who  on  poised  wings 


Though  I  am  dumged  ao  that  aught  evil  wish 
Is  dead  within  I  aluough  no  memory  be 
Of  what  is  hate,  let  them  not  lose  it  now  I 
What  was  that  curse  t  for  ye  all  heard  me  speak. 
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flr<l  V^im  :  (from  tkt  wMrnkdnt,) 
Thriee  tbree  hundred  diousand  yean 

O'er  die  Bartbquake'i  coodi  we  ttood : 
Oft,  M  men  eonvulicd  with  fean. 

We  tNmhled  in  our  multitude. 


!  FUee:  (from  the  9pHng9.) 
Thondsr-bolti  had  parched  oor  water. 

We  had  hew  atained  witii  hitter  hlood, 
And  had  run  mute,  'mid  shrieka  of  daughter^ 

Through  a  city  and  a  aolitude. 

Tkkrd  Foiee:  (finm  ike  air.) 
I  had  dodied,  since  eardi  unitwe, 

Its  wastes  in  colours  not  tneir  own ; 
And  oft  had  my  serene  repose 

Been  doren  hy  many  a  rending  groan. 

Ftmik  F§lee  t  (from  tkt  wkirMmdt,) 
We  had  soared  heneath  theae  mountains 

Unreatinff  ages;  nor  had  thunder^ 
Nor  yon  Toleano's  flaming  fountains, 
Nor  any  nower  above  or  under, 
Ew  maae  us  mute  widi  wonder. 

Firtt  FOee. 
But  never  bowed  our  snowy  crast 
As  at  die  voice  of  thine  unrest 

SeeimdFoiet. 
Never  such  a  sound  before 
To  the  Indian  waves  we  bore. 
A  pilot  asleep  on  die  howling  sea 
Lfiped  up  from  the  deck  in  agony, 
And  heard,  and  eried,  «  Ah,  woe  is  me  1*' 
And  died  as  mad  as  die  wild  waves  be. 

7%kd  FOee. 


Bv  mdi  dread  words  from  Eardi  to  Heaven 
Mr  itiQ  realm  was  never  riven : 
When  its  wound  was  dosed,  there  stood 


I  o'er  the  day  like  blood. 

Ftmik  Foiet. 

And  we  dirank  back :  l&r  dreams  of  ruin 
To  ftonn  caves  our  flight  pursuing 


Though  silenee  is  as  hdl  to  m, 

^'VfS?**    The  tongudess  caverns  of  die  craggy  hiBi 

S^    }S!^1 "  **° '  ^*  ^«*«^  »«•▼«>  "^ 
"Misvy  I"  And  die  Ocean's  purple  waves, 


S4B  FBOMETHEU8  UNEOUVa 

OimUnc  Aft  Ittkl,  lioiHed  to  Uie  luhiiw  wiodk 
And  the  nk  natkNit  hMitl  it, ''UiaaTr 

Prtu  IliMrasoiubdofToices:  nottheToke 
Which  I  gATe  fiirdu    Modier,  Ay  khu,  and  thov 
Beom  him*  without  whose  aU-cndaring  will 
Beneath  the  fteree  omnipotence  of  Jore, 
Both  thej  and  dmi  had  vaniihed,  like  thin  miil 
Unrolled  on  dio  manang  wind.    Know  ja  not  ne^ 
TheTitant    He  who  made  his  agony 
The  hairier  to  joor  else  all-oonquering  fiie  t 
Oh,  roGk-emhoeomad  lawns,  awl  snow  fed  stream^ 
Kow  seen  athwart  frore  Tapours,  deep  helow, 
Thro'  whose  o'ershadowing  woods  I  wsndered  opice 
Widi  Asia,  drinking  life  firom  her  loved  eyea  i 
Why  sooms  the  wirit  which  infenas  yc^  now 
To  oommone  wim  met  ma  alonc^  wtwchack'd* 
As  one  who  checks  a  fiend-drawn  chsriolser. 
The  fidsdiood  and  the  force  of  him  who  reigns 
Supreme,  and  with  the  groans  of  pining  slsTes 
FiOs  your  dim  fl^ns  and  Ufiiid  wddemesssai 
Why  answer  ye  not,  still  t    Brethranl 

The  Emrih,    They  dsn  not 

JVe.  Who  dares  t  fori  wmdd  hear  A 
Ha  t  what  an  awful  wUner  rises  npl 
'Tis  scarce  like  sound :  it  tingles  thao*  the  frame 
As  lifffatnin|  tingles,  hoyering  ere  it  strika^ 
Speak,  Spirit  I  mn  thine  inoi]panic  Toioe  \ 

I  ooIt  know  that  diou  art  moTing  near 
And  We.    How  cursed  I  him  t 

ne  EttrtlL    How  canst  thou  hear 
Who  knowest  not  the  laqguaae  of  the  dead? 

Pro*    Thou  art  a  living  spirit:  q«akasthry.        [^i"f] 

T%B  Emrtk.    I  dare  not  speak  like  life,  lest  Heaves^s  feu 
Should  hear,  and  link  me  to  some  wheel  of  pain 
More  torturing  dian  the  one  whereon  I  roU. 
Subtle  thou  art  and  good,  and  tho'  the  Gods 
Hear  not  his  Yoice,  ret  thou  art  mere  than  Ood, 
Being  wise  and  kind :  earnestly  hearlwa  now. 

/V*    Obscurely  thro'  mj  bnin,  like  shadows  4iMt 
Sweep  awftil  thoughts,  /apid  and  thick.    I  UmI 
Faint,  like  one  mmgled  in  entwining  love^ 
Yet  'tis  not  pleasure. 

Tkt  Earth,    No,  thou  canst  not  hear : 
Thou  art  immortal,  and  this  tos^^  is  knows 
Only  to  those  who  die. 
.  Pro.    And  what  art  thon, 
O  melancholy  voice  f 

The  Earth,     I  am  the  earth, 
Thy  mother;  she  within  whose  stony  Teins^ 
To  the  Ust  fibre  of  the  loiUest  tree 
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VHiote  diiB  leanres  ticmble  In  die  frosen  air. 
Jot  nn,  at  blood  within  a  living  frame, 
When  thou  didst  from  herboaom,like  a  douJ 
Of  glory,  ariae,  a  ipirit  of  keen  joy ! 
And  at  ^y  Toice  her  pining  Bona  uplifted 
Their  proetnte  hrowi  from  the  polluting  dust. 
And  our  almighty  Tyrant  widi  fierce  dread 
Grew  pale,  until  nis  thunder  chained  thee  here. 
Then,  see  those  million  worlds  which  bum  and  roil 
Around  us : -their  inhabitants  beheld 
My  nhered  light  wane  in  wide  Heaven ;  the  sea 
Was  lifted  by  strange  tempest,  and  new  fire 
From  earthquake-grifted  mountains  of  bright  snow 
Shook  its  portentous  hair  beneath  Heaven's  frowu , 
Lightning  and  Inundation  vexed  the  plains ; 
Blue  thistles  bloomed  in  dtiea;  foodless  toads 
Within  vohilpuous  chambers  panting  crawled : 
When  Plague  had  MLea  on  man  and  beast,  ani  worm 
And  Famine;  and  black  blight  on  herb  and  tree ; 
And  in  the  com,  and  vines,  and  jneadow  grass, 
Teemed  in  eradicable  poisonous  weeds 
Draininff  their  orowth,  for  my  wan  breast  was  dry 
With  gnef ;  and  the  thin  air,  my  breath,  was  stMned 
With  file  contagion  of  a  mother's  hate 
Breathed  on  her  child's  destroyer;  ave,  I  heard 
Thy  curse,  the  which,  if  thou  rememberest  not. 
Yet  my  innumerable  seaa  and  streams, 
Mountains^  and  caves,  and  winds,  and  yon  wide  air, 
And  the  inarticulate  people  of  the  dead, 
P^reaerve,  A  treasured  spelL    We  meditate 
In  secret  Joy  and  hope  those  dreadful  words. 
But  dare  not  spesk  ttiem. 

Fro,    Venerable  modiert 
All  else  who  live  and  suffer  take  from  thee 
Some  oomfiNrt;  flower%  and  fruits,  and  happy  sounds^ 
And  love,  though  fleeting;  these  may  not  be  mine. 
But  mine  cwn  words,  I  pray,  denv  me  not 

TJUEarOL    They  shall  be  told.    Ere  Babylon  was  dust, 
The  Magna  Zoroaster,  my  dead  child. 
Met  his  own  image  walking  in  the  garden. 
That  apparition,  aole  of  men,  he  law. 
For  kiMm  there  are  two  worlds  of  life  and  death. 
One,  that  which  thou  beholdeat ;  but  the  other 
Is  underneath  the  grave,  where  do  inhabit 
The  ahadows  of  all  forma  that  think  and  live 
Till  d^sth  unite  them  and  they  part  no  more ; 
Ihceams  and  the  light  imaginings  of  mei^ 
And  all  that  fidth  createa  or  love  desues 
TflBible^  strange,  sublime,  and  beanteoua  shapeSi 
ThsKc  thou  art^  and  doat  haaft  a  writhu^  shade, 
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*Mid  wUriwind-peopM  moonlaiiii  i  «D  dw  gods 
An  then,  and  aU  the  powen  of  nazncless  woridf. 
Vast,  eeeftnd phantoms;  heroes,  men,  and beastsf 
And  Demofforgon,  a  tremendous  gloom; 
And  he,  the  sunnme  Tyrant,  on  his  throne 
Of  bamiQg  gold.    Son,  one  of  these  shall  utter 
The  cuise  iraich  all  nmember.    Call  at  will 
Thine  ewn  ghost,  or  the  ghost  of  Jupiter, 
Hades,  or  Tynhon,  or  wSat  mightier  Gods 
¥Vom  sll-proufic  Evil  since  thy  ruin 
Han  sprung,  and  trampled  on  my  prostrate  sons, 
Ask,  anid  they  must  reply :  so  the  nnnge 
Of  the  Supreme  may  sweep  thro'  vscrnt  diades^ 
As  rsiny  wind  thro*  the  abandoned  gate 
OfabUen  palace. 

Pn.    Mother,  let  not  aught 
Of  that  which  may  be  evil  pass  again 
My  lips,  or  those  of  aught,  resembling  me. 
Phantasm  of  Jupiter,  arise,  appear  I 

/(0M.  My  wiQgs  are  folded  o'er  mine  ens : 
My  .wings  are  crossed  o*er  mine  eyes : 
Yet  thro'  their  nlver  shade  ^^pesrs 

And  thro'  their  lulliug  fJumes  arise, 
A  shape,  a  throng  of  sounds ; 

Mayitbenoifitothee^ 
O  thou  of  many  wounds  t 
Nesr  whom,  fur  our  sweet  sister's  sake^ 
Ever  thiM  we  watoh  and  wake. 

Pm,  The  sound  is  of  whirlwind  underground. 

Earthquake,  and  fire,  and  mountains  doven; 
The  shape  is  awfiil  like  the  sound. 

Clothed  in  dark  purple,  star-inwoven. 
A  sceptre  of  pale  gold 

To  stay  steps  proud,  o'er  the  slow  doud 
His  veined  hand  doth  hold. 
Cfud  he  looks,  but  cslm  and  strong, 
Like  one  who  does,  not  suffers  wrong. 

Pkmimm  rfJupiUr^  Why  have  die  secret  powers  of  this 
strange  world 
Driven  me,  a  fraU  and  empty  phantom,  hither 
On  direst  storms  t    What  unaccustomed  sounds 
Are  hovering  on  mv  lips,  unlike  the  voice 
With  which  our  pallid  race  hold  ghastly  talk 
In  darkness  t    And,  vroud  sufferer,  who  art  thou  t 

jPto.  Tremendous  Image!  as  thou  art  must  he 
He  whom  thou  shadowest  forth.    I  am  his  fV^e , 
The  Titan.    Speak  the  words  which  I  would  h^r. 
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Alchongli  BO  AiN%bt  infcnii  dun*  empty  Tolee. 

]%#  JSatA.  Listeii  I  And  tho^  your  echoes  miut  1m  mule 
Grey  moantein^  end  old  woods,  end  beuncsed  springe* 
Ptophetio  eaves,  end  isle-sunroundSng  streemsy 
Efjoiee  to  heerwliat  yet  ye  cennot  speek. 

Phmm,  A  spirit  sdzes  me  and  speaks  withia. 
It  tesrs  me  as  fire  teais  a  thuiider-eloud. 

Pea.  8ee^  how  Im  Ufte  bk  mi({hty  looksl  tho  HeaTe* 
Darkois  ahoYe. 

/(me.  He speekil  O sheltermet 

Fro,  I  see  die  coree  on  gestntee  proud  and  cM, 
And  loofce  of  finn  defiance,  and  calm  hate. 
And  such  despair  as  mocks  itself  with  smilee, 
Written  as  on  a  scroll:  yet  speak:  Oh,  speakt 

PkamUum.  Fiend,  I  deiy  thee  I  With  a  aim,  fixed  mind. 
All  that  thou  canet  infliet  I  bid  thee  do; 
Foul  Tyrsnt  bodi  of  Oods  and  Unman-kiiid, 

One  only  being  sbalt  thou  not  subdue. 
Rain  then  thy  plagoee  upon  me  here, 
Ghastly  disease,  and  firennring  Imr; 
And  let  alternate  frost  and  fire 
Eat  into  me,  and  be  thine  ire 
Lubtning,  and  cutdng^  hsil,  and  legioned  fixms 
Ofhiriee,  driving  by  upon  the  wounding  etorms. 


Aye,  do  thy  weest    Thou  art  emnlpotenC 

O'er  all  things  bat  thyself  I  nve  thee  power, 
And  mj  own  wuL    Be  thy  swift  misehieft  sent 
To  Uast  mankind,  from  yon  ethsseal  tower. 
Let  thv  malignant  spirfo  move 
'  In  danmees  over  thoee  I  love: 
On  me  and  mine  I  impteeate 
The  utmost  torture  of  diy  hate; 
And  thua  devote  to  sleepless  agony, 
This  undedining  head  while  thou  must  reign  on  high. 
But  thou,  who  art  the  God  and  Lord:  Othon 
Who  finest  with  thy  soul  this  worid  of  woe. 
To  whom  all  things  of  Earth  and  He«rni  do  bow 

In  fear  and  wonhip:  all-prevailing  foe  i 
I  curse  thee  I  Let  a  sufBercr's  curse 
Clasp  thee,  his  torturer,  like  remorse; 
Till  thine  lofinity  shall  be 
A  robe  of  envenomed  agony. 
And  thine  Onmipotence  a  crown  of  pain, 
Tc  ding  like  burning  gold  round  thy  dissolving  brain. 

Ueap  en  thy  soul,  by  virtue  of  this  Cine, 


t» 
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ni  daedi,  then  be  thoii  < 
Bodi  ioAnite  at  is  the  imiTene, 

And  thou,  and  thy  lelf-torturinf  aolitnde. 
An  awful  image  of  cahn  power 

Though  now  thou  aittetti  let  the  hour 
Come,  when  Aou  must  H^pear  to  be 
That  which  thou  art  intemalljr. 
And  aftff  many  a  fidae  and  fruitless  cnme 
Sooni  trsfik  thy  li^gipng  fiUl  through  boundless  space  and  timsk 

Pro.  Were  diese  my  words,  O  Pirentt 
Tk§  BmrilL  The?  were  thine 

iVe.  It  dodi  repent  me :  words  are  ^nlck  and  vain ; 
Grief  for  awhile  is  blind,  and  so  was  mine. 
1  wish  no  living  thing  to  suffer  pain. 

Tks  Bmrtk.  Misery,  O  misery  to  me» 
That  Jove  at  length  should  vanquish  theOi 
Wail,  howl  aloud,  Land  and  Sea, 
The  Earth's  rent  heart  shall  answer  ye. 
Howl,  Spirits  of  the  living  and  the  dead, 
Your  lenige,  your  defence,  lies  fidlen  aa^vanqnished. 
Fhrgt  Eeko,  Lies  fiUlen  and  vanquished  I 
Stem»dMeh0,  Fallen  and  vanquished  1 
/oM.  Fear  not:  'tb  but  some  passing  spasm. 
The  Titan  is  unvanquisned  suL 
But  see,  where,  through  the  ssure  chasm 

Of  yon  ftorfced  and  snowy  hill. 
Trampling  the  slant  winds  on  high 

With  ffolden-sandalled  feet,  that  glow 
Under  plumes  of  purple  dye. 
Like  rose-ensanguined  ivory, 

A  Shape  comes  now, 
Stretching  on  high  from  hii  right  hand 
A  serpent-cinctmred  wand. 
PiOL  'Tis  Jove's  world-wandering  herald,  Mercuiy. 
loM.  And  who  are  those  with  hydra  tresses 
And  iron  wings  that  climb  the  wind. 
Whom  the  frowning  God  represses 

Like  vapours  steaming  up  behind, 
Clanging  loud,  an  endless  ci^rd — 
Pan.  These  are  Jove*s  tempest-walkinff  hounds. 
Whom  he  gluts  with  groans  and  Uood, 
When  charioted  on  sulphurous  cloud 
He  bursts  Heaven's  bounds. 
I<4M.  Are  they  now  led,  from  the  thin  dead 

On  new  pangs  to  be  fed  t 
Pom,  Th9  Titan  looka.  as  ever,  finn,  not  prou4 
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nntFwrjf,  Hal  licentUfel 

Seeomd  Fm§.  Let  me  but  look  into  his  eyes  I 

TUrd  Ffujf.  The  hope  of  tortarinff  him  smdls  like  a  h 
Of  cocpses  to  a  death-DiEd  after  battle.  [Hou 

Fkni  Fm.  Darest  thou  deUy,  O  Herald !  Take  cheer, 
OfHeUt  what  if  the  Son  of  Maia  soon 
Should  make  us  Ibod  and  sport — who  can  please  loQg 
The  Omnipotent  t 

Mtr.  Back  to  your  towers  of  iron. 

And  gnash  beside  the  streams  of  fire,  and  wail 
Your  Ibodless  teeth.    Geryon.  arise  1  and  Goigon, 
Chimara,  and  Aon  Sphinx,  subtlest  of  fiends, 
Who  minJetemd  to  Thebes  Heairen's  poisoned  wins^ 
Unnatural  love,  and  more  unnatural  hate  i 
These  shall  peHbcm  your  task. 

FlntFrny*  O  mercy  I  mercy  ! 

We  die  with  our  desire  >  drive  us  not  back  I 

MUr*  Groudi  then  in  silence. 

Awful  Suffenr  | 
To  thee  unwilling,  most  unwillingly 
I  come,  by  the  Cheat  Fathers  wul  driven  down. 
To  execute  a  doom  of  new  rerengeb 
Alasl  I  pity  thee,  and  hate  myself 
That  I  can  do  no  more :  aye  mm  thy  sight 
Reluming,  for  a  season,  hesTen  seems  hdl. 
So  thy  worn  Ibrm  puianes  me  night  and  day, 
Smilinff  reproach.     Wise  art  diou,  firm  and  good, 
But  vainW  wouldst  stand  forth  alone  in  strife 
Against  the  Omnipotent  i  as  yon  clear  lamps 
That  measure  and  diride  the  weary  years 
From  which  there  is  no  refi]ge,long  hate  taught 
And  long  must  teach.    Even  now  Uiy  Torturer  arms 
With  the  strange  mi^t  of  unimagined  pains 
The  powers  who  scheme  slow  affonies  in  Hdl, 
And  ray  conunission  is  to  lead  them  here^ 
Or  wluHt  mere  subtle,  foul,  or  savage  fiends 
People  the  ubyss,  and  leave  them  to  their  task. 
Be  It  not  so  I  There  is  a  secret  known 
To  thee,  and  to  none  else  of  living  things. 
Which  mav  transfer  the  sceptre  of  wide  Heaven^ 
The  fear  of  which  perplexes  the  Supreme : 
Clothe  it  in  words,  and  bid  it  dasp  hia  throne 
In  intercession :  bend  thy  soul  in  prayer, 
And,like  a  suppliant  in  some  gorgeous  fenc, 
Let  the  will  kneel  widiin  thy  han^ty  hesrt; 
For  benefits  and  meek  submission  tame 
The  fiercest  and  the  mightier 

/Vs.  EvilmiBda 

Change  good  to  their  own  nature.    I  gave  all 


254  F&OMETHEUS  UNBOUND. 

He  Ium;  and  in  retum  be  chainme  bere 
Yewi,  aget»  night,  and  da^:  wbetfier  the  Smm 
Split  my  parched  ildn,  or  in  die  moony  night 
liie  oryttal-winged  taow  ding  round  my  hairi 
Whilst  my  belored  race  ia  trampled  down 
By  his  tbonght-eracnring  ministers. 
Sudi  is  die  tyrant's  reoompense:  'tisjosC? 
He  who  is  e^  can  receiye  no  good : 
And  for  a  world  bestowed,  or  a  friend  lost, 
He  can  feel  hate,  fear,  shame;  not  sratitnde: 
He  but  requites  me  ftv  his  own  misdeed. 
Kindness  to  sudk  is  keen  reproach,  which  hnalB 
With  bitter  stings  the  light  sleep  of  Refenge. 
Submissioo,  thou  dost  know  I  cannot  tiTr 
For  what  iuumission  but  Aat  feta!  wan. 
The  death-seal  of  mankind's  eaptiTity, 
Like  the  Sicilian's  hair-suspended  swwd. 
Which  trembles  o'er  his  crown,  would  he  aeosp^ 
OroouUlTieldt  Which  yea  I  wiM  not  yield. 
Let  others  latter  Crime,  whsro  it  aim  dwonad 
In  brief  Omnipotenoat  aeemwanthey: 
For  Juatios^  wlien  triumphanlt  wiH  wuep  down 
Fity,  not  punishment,  on  her  own  wnnga, 
Too  much  aVieqged  by  tiboae  whoeow    Iwnil^ 
Endming  thus,  the  jretributive  henry 
Which  sinoe  we  make  it  evcBnesMrnow^    - 
But  hark,  the  hdf-hoandelamour.   Fevdehqrt 
Beholdl  HeaTenkamfBuadcrdkyFadMr'afeowB. 

JAr.  Oh,  that  w«  might  be  apand:  Itoindief, 
And  thou  to  enflbrt    Once  move  anawar  met 
Thou  knoweal  net  die  period  of  lofu'apowarf 

IVa.  IknmrbMthiSydMtitianitoonn. 

M€r.  Absf 

Thou  canst  not  eomit  diy  yean  to  conm  of  pain  r 

Pn.  They  laat  while  Jove  must  reign ;  nor 
Do  I  desire  or  feer. 

Jl«r.  Yetpauae,aiidplua0r 

Into  Eternity,  where  recorded  time^ 
Even  all  that  we  imagine,  age  on  age^ 
Seems  but  a  point,  anid  the 


Which  thou  muat  spend  in  torture,  unreprieved. 

iVo.  Perchance  no  thoiq{ht  can  count  duasj  ynt  they  paae. 

iOr,  If  dHmmighfatdweUamoiV  die  Ooda  die  while 
Lapped  in  Yoluptuous  joy  t 

rtOf  I  would  mit  quit 

This  bleak  ravine,  dkeae  unrepentant  paina. 
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Urn.  AImI  I  wonder  at,  yet  pity  thee. 
JVA  Pi^  tiM  telf-degj^inD^  slaTes  of  HeayeOy 
Not  m^  widun  whose  mind  lits  peace  terene^ 
Aa  light  in  the  nm,  throned:  how  Tain  ia  talk  1 
Can  ap  the  fienda. 

/mc  O,  aiater,  look  I  White  fin 

Haa  doren  to  the  roots  of  yon  huge  anow-loaded  oedar  i 
How  fieaifolly  God'a  thonder  howb  bdiind  I 

UtT.  I  moat  obey  bia  worda  and  thine:  alaal 
Moat  hearily  remorae  hangs  at  my  heart  I 

Pan.  See  where  the  child  of  Heaven,  with  winged  feet. 
Bona  down  the  alanted  surlight  of  the  dawn. 

/oM.  Dear  sister,  dose  thv  plumes  over  thine  eyea 
Lest  thou  behold  and  die :  th<^  come:  they  come, 
Blackeniqg  the  birth  of  day  with  countleaa  wings. 
And  -hoUow  underneath  like  death. 
,     F'n»t  Fury,  Plrometheua! 

Second  Fwy,  Immortal  Titan  I 

Third  Fury,  Champion  of  Heaven'a  alaves  I 

Ftp,  He  whom  some  dreadfid  voice  invokes  is  here, 
Prometheus,  the  chained  Titan.    Horrible  fbrma. 
What  and  who  are  ye  t  Never  yet  there  came 
Phantaams  so  foul  through  monster-teeming  Hell 
From  the  all-misoreative  brain  of  Jove ; 
Whilst  I  behold  such  execrable  riiapes, 
Methinks  I  grow  like  what  I  contemplate, 
And  laugh  and  atare  id  loathsome  sympathy. 

First  Fury.  We  an  the  ministers  of  pain,  and  fear, 
And  disappointment,  and  miatrust,  and  hate. 
And  clinging  crime;  and,  aa  lean  dogs  pursue 
Through  wood  and  lake  some  struck  and  sobbing  fewn. 
We  track  ail  thinss  that  weep,  and  bleed,  and  live. 
When  the  great  King  betrays  them  to  our  will. 

Pro.  Oh  1  many  fearful  natures  in  one  name, 
I  know  ve ;  and  these  lakes  and  echoes  knoV 
The  darkness  and  the  clangour  of  your  wings. 
But  why  mora  hideous  than  your  loathed  selves 
Gather  ye  up  in  legiona  from  the  deepf 

Second  Fury.  We  knew  not  that :  Siaters,  rejoice,  rejoice. 

Fro.  Can  aught  exult  in  ita  deformity  f 

Secoud  Fury.  The  beauty  of  delight  makes  lovers  glad, 
Gazing  on  one  another:  to  aro  we, 
As  from  the  rose  which  the  pale  priestess  kneels 
To  gather  for  her  festal  crown  of  flowers 
The  a«rial  crimaon  falla,  fluahing  her  cheek, 
tto  from  our  rictim'a  destined  agony 
The  shade,  which  ia  our,  form,  investa  us  round, 
Else  we  are  shjqpeless  aa  our  mother  Night. 

Fro.  I  bugh  your  power,  and  hia  who  aent  you  hoMi 
To  lowest  scorn.    Pour  forth  the  cup  of  pain. 
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Fini  Furf.  Thou  thtnketc  we  wOl  rend  thee  bone  Beom  boM^ 
And  nerre  troai  ncr?e,  working  like  Are  wicfaln  f 

Pr*.  Piin  ti  my  dement,  u  kate  it  thine 
<¥e  rend  me  now:  I  care  not. 

Seemui  Fmy,  Doet  imagine 

We  will  but  hu^  into  tfa j  lidlen  eyes  t 

Pf.  I  weigh  not  what  ye  do,  but  what  ye  ittJRr, 
Being  eriL    Cnid  WM  the  power  which  called 
You,  er  aught  ebe  to  wretdied,  into  Kght  [one. 

TUrdFwr^.  Thon  think'it  we  will  liye  throogk  thee^ one  bf 
Like  animal  lilh,  and  though  we  can  obscure  not 
The  soul  whieh  bums  withm,  that  we  'will  dwell 
Beside  it,  like  a  Tain  loud  multitude 
Vexing  the  sdf-eootent  of  wisest  men  r 
That  we  will  be  dread  diought  beneath  thy  brain, 
And  foul  desire  round  thine  astomshed  heart. 
And  blood  within  thy  labyrinthine  Yeins 
Crawling  like  agony. 

Ftp,  *Why,  ye  are  thus  now; 

Yet  am  I  king  over  myseU^  and  rule 
The  tiftrturing  and  oonflictinff  throngs  within. 
As  Jova  rules  you  when  HtS,  grows  mutinous. 

Vnm  th«  tods  of  the  eardi,  flmn  the  ends  of  the  earth, 
Where  the  night  ho  its  grave  and  the  morning  its  birth, 

Coms^  oomc^  oome  I 
Oh,  ye  who  shake  bills  with  the  scream  of  your  asirth, 
When  cities  sink  howling  in  rain;  and  ye 
MTho  with  wingless  footsteps  trample  the  sea. 
And,  dose  upon  Shipwreck  and  ranine's  trad^ 
8it  chattering  widi  Joy  on  the  foodleas  wreck ; 
Come^  oome,  come  I 
LetTe  the  bed,  low,  odd,  and  red,  ~ 
Strewed  beneatha  nation  dead ; 
LeaYe  the  hatred,  as  in  ashes 

Fire  is  left  for  ftiture  burnings 
Twill  burst  in  bloodier  flashes 

When  ye  stir  it,  soon  returning; 
LetTO  the  self-contempt  implanted 
Ib jfouBg  spirits^  sense  enchanted. 

Misers  yet  unkiadlcd  ftid : 
Leave  Hell'a  secrets  half  omhanted. 

To  the  maniao  dreaiaar:  crnd 
Men  than  ve  can  be  with  hat* 
Is  he  wiui  foar. 

Conie,  eone^  ooasel 
We  are  ateaming  i;^  from  Hell's  wide  gate. 
And  we  burthen  the  blasts  of  the  atmoipheiUb 
Bat  vainly  we  toU  till  ye  oone  here. 
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hm.  81il«tIlMHrth*tlraBderofiM#wiiigt. 
Fmu  TImwmIM maoMm ^oitot wldi Hie icmnd 
Btcii  m  the  ttwimJom  sv  t  nev  mmmowb  WMifce 
Tb«  fpMe  widiiB  ny  I^wMs  nen  bhwk  tlutti  night. 
nmWmrjh  YMr«dljvwM  ft  Hinged  car 

Diifflii  OB  widilwMMft  fMtftod  nr  I 

It  npt  M  fiom  red  gnlplis  of  war. 
AeM^fWy.  Fh)Bawidec£nci,iaiiiiM-iiaelBdi 
AM  JWy.  Grmm  iMlf  heaid,  and  Uood  antaatodi 
Foarlfc  JNry.  Kiii|^  oondarefl,  item  and  Mid, 

WImk  blood  with  gold  ia  boi^  and  aold  i 
l^fWy.  Ron  tka  finaoa»  white  and  hot, 

Inwhkb — 
if  fWy.  Speak  not;  wbiapernot: 

I  kaov  al  Ifaat  ve  wmdd  tdl, 

Bot  to  ipenk  Miriit  hwnkAe^yeB 

Which  Binat  hand  die  fanrkieiUey 
TheatafBofikMighti 

He  ]pat  daAaa  dM  deeipeat  puwn  of  BkIL 
^arf.  TNTthawUf 

Gftemf.  The  pale  atari  of  Ae  mom 

ShhaaeoftwlaMj,  dhreJeheborna. 
]>oatdwafrmt,nJ^tt]r Titan!  Welani^dwetoaoom. 
Doat  dwa  baaat^haclear  knowlodge  ihoa  wdun'dat  fcr  maaTt 
Then  WM  kindled  within  hhn  ft  dinat  whidi  outran 
Ihoaavcfiahingwatani  nddratoflievaalimry 
Hope,  loTei  donbty  deaiiey  which  eonanine  him  wr  creri 

One  came  fiardi  of  gcntk  worth» 
Smiliqg  on  die  laagnine  earth: 
Hia  worda  oatliyed  liim»  like  awift  poiaon 

Withering  up  truth,  peaoe,  and  pity. 
Look  I  where  round  ^  wide  horiion 

Many  ft  million-peopled  ci^ 
Vomita  moke  in  the  bright  aur. 
Maik  mat  ootiaT  of  deaj^l 
Tie  hia  mild  and  gcnde  ghoat 

WaifiM  far  the  fidth  he  kindled: 
Leoki^anil  dm  ilamea  almoat 

To  ft  i^ow-wwm'a  lanqp  haye  dwindled  i 
The  aurfifwi  round  dm  embera 

Oadierinr  dread. 


Phrt  agaa  crowd  on  diee,  but  Mch  one  remcmberai 
And  dm  Ibtavt  ia  daikt  and  die  nreaent  ia  iprvad 
Uh«  a  piUow  of  diocna  for  diy  alumbcrleaa  nead. 


/.  Diops  of  bloody  agony  i 
Rom  hia  while  and  quvcring  bfow;. 
Grant  a  little  raapiie  BOW  s 
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8«e  a  dbmdiOTled  natioift 
Sprinei  liks  day  from  dflMlalioii  i 
To  truth  its  pute  is  dsdicata^ 
And  FkMdom  kadt  it  forth,  hmt  aitfei 
A  Iflgiooad  band  of  linkad  fan«h«% 
Whom  Lovo  caUs  childiaii — 


i  //.  ly  •nolhcr'i 

8ae  how  kindred  murdor  Unl 
lis  dM  Yfaitago-tlme  for  death  and  ■!&• 
Blood,  like  new  wine,  bubUei  within: 
Till  Despeir  tmotheia 
The  ilnuQEling  worid,  which  eUvct  end  tynntt  win. 

«  imm.  Harfc,iisterl  what  a  loir  yet  dreadftd  groan 
Qnite  unenpBremed  it  teeriny  i;^  the  heart 
Of  the  good  Titui,  ae  etorma  tear  the  deep^ 
And  beaMa  hear  die  tea  moan  in  inknd  eavee. 
0ai«et  thou  oboenre  how  the  flenda  torture  himf 

Paa.  Alaal  I  hx^ed  fbrdi  twice,  hut  will  no  moie. 

/mm.  What  didat  thou  tee  t 

Pm.  a  woftil  nght:  a  youth 

With  padent  lodka  nailed  to  a  cmeifix. 

/mm.  What  next  t 

Pm.  The  heayen  around,  the  eardi  below 

Waa  peopled  with  diick  ahapea  of  hunoan  deadi, 
AU  hortiUa,  and  wrought  by  human  handa, 
And  aome  appeared  the  work  of  human  hearta. 
Formea  were  alowly  killed  by  frowna  and  amilea: 
And  odier  nghta  too  foul  to  apeak  and  live 
Weio  wandenng  by.    Let  ua  not  temfit  wone  fear 
By  lodicing  for£ :  thoee  groana  are  grief  enough. 

Furp*  Behold  an  emblem :  tboae  who  do  endure 
Deep  wronga  for  man,  and  acorn,  and  chaina,  but  heap 
Thouaand-fold  torment  on  themaelTea  and  him. 

Fn,  Remit  the  anguish  of  that  lighted  stare ; 
doae  dioae  wan  Hvat  let  that  thom-wounded  brow 
Stream  not  widi  Uood;  it  mingles  with  thy  tears! 
FiiE,  fix  thoae  tortured  orba  in  peace  and  death. 
So  thy  nek  throea  ahake  not  that  crucifix. 
So  thoae  pale  fingcra  play  not  with  thy  gore. 
O  hcrriblel  Thy  name  I  will  not  apedi, 
It  hadi  become  a  curse.    I  see,  I  aee 
The  woe,  die  mild,  die  lofty,  and  the  juat. 
Whom  diy  alaves  hate  for  being  like  to  thee. 
Some  hunted  by' foul  lies  from  their  heart's  home. 
An  early-dioeen,  late4amented  home ; 
Aa  hooded  ouneea  ding  to  the  driven  hind; 
SoBM  linked  to  oorpaea  in  unwholeeome  oella : 
Bona— Hear  I  not  the  muldtude  iai^  kud  t— 
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Impaled  in  lingefing  fire :  and  mii^lity  realms 
Float  by  my  (bet,  like  sea-uprooted  isles, 
Whose  sons  are  kneaded  dowo  in  common  Uood 
By  die  red  light  of  their  own  burning  homes. 

Furf.  Blood  thou  canst  see,  and  fine ;  and  canst  hear  groans  t 
Worse  things,  unheard,  unseen,  remain  behind. 

Pro.    Worse  t 

Fury.      In  each  human  heart  terror  sunrives 
The  ravin  it  ho  sorged :  the  loftiest  fear 
All  that  they  woiud  disdain  to  think  were  true : 
Hypocrisy  and  custom  make  their  minds 
The  fimes  of  many  a  worship,  now  outworn. 
They  dare  not  devise  good  fin*  man's  estate. 
And  yet  they  know  not  that  they  do  not  dai^. 
The  good  want  power,  but  to  weep  barren  tears. 
The  powerfid  goodness  want :  worse  need  for  them. 
The  wise  want  love ;  and  those  who  love  want  wisdom ; 
And  all  best  things  are  thus  confused  to  ill. 
Manv  are  strong  and  rich,  and  would  be  just, 
But  Jiye  amoQg  their  suffering  fellow-men 
As  if  none  felt:  they  know  not  what  they  do. 

IVsw  Thy  words  are  like  a  doud  of  winged  snakes ; 
And  yet  Ipty  those  they  torture  not 

^nry.  Thou  pitiest  them  t  I  speak  no  more  I        [FtmUkn* 

Fro,  Ahwoel 

Ah  woe  I  Alas!  pain,  pain  ever,  for  evert 
I  close  my  tearless  eyes,  but  see  more  clear 
Thy  works  within  my  wof-illumed  mind, 
Thoa  sabtle  manti  Peace  is  in  the  graven 
The  grave  hides  all  things  beautiful  and  good : 
I  am  a  God,  and  cannot  find  it  there, 
Nor  would  I  seek  it :  for,  though  dread  revenge, 
This  is  defeatj'iierce  king  1  not  victory. 
The  sights  with  which  thou  torturest  p^rd  my  St>ul 
With  new  endurance,  till  the  hour  arrives 
Whenthev  shall  be  no  types  of  things  which  are. 

Pom,  Alas!  what  sawest  thou  7 

Pro.  There  are  two  woes ; 

To  speak,  and  to  behold ;  thou  spare  me  one. 
Names  are  diere.  Nature's  sacred  watch-words,  they 
Were  bom  oXoft  in  bright  emblazonry; 
The  nations  thronged  sround,  and  cned  aloud. 
As  with  one  voice.  Truth,  liberty,  and  love! 
Suddenly  fierce  confusion  fell  from  heaven 
Among  them :  there  was  strife,  deceit,  snd  fear : 
^rranU  rushed  in,  and  did  divide  the  spoil 
This  was  the  shadow  of  the  truth  I  saw. 

Th$  Bmrth.  I  felt  thy  torture,  son,  with  such  mixed  joy 
As  pain  and  vhrtae  give.    To  cheer  thy  state 
I  bid  Moend  those  subtle  and  fair  spitits, 
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WhoM  hornet  are  the  dim  cayet  of  human  tfaoqghtt 
And  who  inhahit,  aa  biida  wing  the  wind, 
It8Wwld-«iiirouMiittg ether:  tiiey  behold 
Beyond  diat  twilight  reahn,  aa  in  a  glaaa. 
The  fiitara :  maj  they  apeak  comfort  to  Uiee  I 

Pm.  Look,  aiater,  where  a  troop  of  apirita  gather. 
Like  llocka  of  clouda  in  apring's  aeligfatful  weather. 
Thronging  in  the  blue  air  1 

/pM.  And  see  I  mote  oome, 

Like  ibuntain-Tapoora  when  die  winds  are  dumh^ 
That  climh  m  the  ravine  in  acattered  lineBi 
And,  hack  I  m  it  the  miuic  of  the  pinca  t 
laittbehkat  la  it  the  waterfidl  f 

I^BK.  Tli  aoncOiing  aadder,  Bweetar  fiff  than  alL 

Cktrm  rf  SpMU,  From  anremembered  agea  we 
Gentle  guidea  and  guardiani  be 
OfheaTcn-oppresaed  mortality! 
And  we  breatne,  and  sicken  not. 
The  atmoaphere  of  human  thought : 
Be  it  dim,  and  dank,  and  my, 
Like  a  stonn-extinguished  day,  ^ 

levelled  o'er  by  dying  gleama : 

Be  it  briffht  aa  ail  between 
Cloudless  skiea  and  windiest  itreama, 

Silent,  liquid,  and  aerene ; 
As  the  birds  within  the  wind, 

As  the  fish  within  the  wave. 
As  the  thoughts  of  man's  own  mind 

Float  through  all  aboTe  the  grave : 
We  make  there  our  liquid  lair. 
Voyaging  cloud-like  and  unpent 
Through  the  boundless  element: 
Thence  we  bear  the  prophecy 
Which  begins  and  enda  in  thee ! 

/ms.  More  yet  come,  one  by  one:  the  aor  aroond 
Looks  radiant  aa  the  air  around  a  atar. 

Fkni  SpkU.  On  a  battle-trumpef  s  blaaC 
I  fled  hither,  fast,  faat,  Cut, 
'Mid  the  darknesa  upward  cast 
From  the  dust  of  creeds  outwom. 
From  the  tyranta  banner  torn, 
Gathering  round  me,  onward  home, 
There  was  mingled  many  a  cry — 
Freedom!  Hope!  Death!  Viotoiyl 
Till  they  &ded  through  the  Ay  i 
And  one  sound,  above,  around, 
One  aound  beneath,  around,  above, 
Was  moving ;  'twas  the  soul  of  love  i 
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Tww  the  hope,  the  pro]»heey, 
Whidi  hepins  and  ends  id  thee. 

SfML  A  ndnbow'i  arch  stood  on  the  lea. 
Which  rocked  beneath,  immoTably ; 
And  the  triumphant  atonn  did  flee, 
Like  a  conqueror,  swift  and  proud. 
Between  with  many  a  captive  doud 
A  shapeless,  dark  and  rapid  crowd. 
Bach  oj  fij^tning  riven  in  half: 
I  heard  the  thunder  hoarsely  laugh : 
Mi^ty  fleets  were  strewn  like  cha£f 
And  spread  beneath  a  hell  of  death 
O^er  the  white  waters.    I  alit 
On  a  great  ship  lightning-split. 
And  speeded  hither  on  the  sigh 
Of  one  who  gav^  an  enemy 
His  plank,  then  plunged  aside  to  die. 

Third  SphiL  I  sate  bende  a  sage's  bed, 
And  the  lamp  was  burning  red 
Near  the  bode  where  he  had  fed. 
When  a  Dream  with  plumes  of  flame 
To  his  pillow  hovering  came, 
And  I  knew  it  was  the  same 
Which  had  kindled  long  ago 
Pity,  eloquence,  and  woe; 
And  the  world  awhile  below 
Wore  the  shade  its  lustre  made. 
It  has  borne  me  here  as  fleet 
As  Desire's  lightning  feet : 
I  must  ride  it  back  ere  morrow 
Or  thftsage  will  wake  in  sorrow. 

FourO^  Sptrii.  On  a  poet's  lips  I  slept 

Dreaming  tike  a  love-adept 

In  the  sound  his  breathing  kept: 

Nor  seeks  nor  finds  he  mortal  blisses. 

But  feeds  on  the  atrial  kisses 

Of  shapes  that  haunt  thought's  wildernesses. 

He  wiU  watch  firom  dawn  to  gloom 

The  lake-reflected  sun  illume 

The  yellow  bees  in  the  ivy-bloom, 

Nor  heed  ner  see,  what  things  they  be ; 

But  from  these  create  he  can 

Forms^ore  real  than  living  man, 

NursKngs  of  immortality  I 

One  of  Siese  awakened  me, 

And  I  sped  to  succour  thee. 
iom,  Behold'st  thou  not  two  shapes  from  the  east  and  iphI 
Come,  as  two  doves  to  one  beloved  nest. 
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'Twin  mnUngi  of  the  aU-«iistaiiiin^  air 
Od  swift  still  wings  glide  down  the  abaospbere  t 
And,  hark !  their  sweet  sad  voioes  I  *tia  despair 
Mingled  with  IotCi  and  then  dtnoWed  in  sound. 

Fmu  Canst  dioaspeakt  sister!  all  my  words  are  drowned. 

/•M.  Their  beaaty  gives  me  Toloe.    See  bow  thej  float 
On  their  sustaining  wings  of  skiey  gndn. 
Orange  and  anre  deepoung  into  gold: 
Their  toft  smiles  light  dm  air  Hke  a  star's  lire. 

Okrmt  rf^MtM.  Hast  ihoa  beheld  die  form  of  Lovef 

F^  Arfrtt.  As  over  wide  dominions  [nessea* 

I  sped,  lilM  sooM  swift  cloud  that  wings  the  wide  air's  wilder- 
Thai  planet-crested   shape   swept  by  on  lightning-bnided 

pinions. 
Scattering  the  liquid  Joy  of  life  from  his  ambrorial  tresses : 
His  IbolMeps  paTcd  the  worid  widi  Ughti  but  as  I  pass'd 


And  hollow  Ruin  yawned  behind:  great  sagea  bound  in  nuidness, 
And  headless  patriots,  nd  pale  youths  who  perished,  uni^- 

braiding,  [sadness, 

Gleamsd  in  the  nioht    I  wandered  o'er,  till  thou,  O  King  of 
Turned  by  thy  smue  the  worst  I  saw  to  recollected  ffladness. 

MxIk^pMU  Ah,  sister  I  Desolation  is  a  deUcateuiing: 
It  walka  not  on  die  earth,  it  floats  not  on  die  air. 
But  treads  widi  silent  footstep,  and  &ns  with  silent  wing 
The  tender  hopes  whidi  in  their  hearts  the  best  and  gentlest 

besri 
Who,  toodied  to  frdse  repose  by  die  fimning  nlumes  above 
And  the  musie-stirring  motion  of  its  soft  ana  busy  feet^ 
Dream  Tisions  of  siriu  joy,  and  call  the  monster,  Love, 
And  wake,  and  find  the  shadow  Pain,  as  he  whom  now  we  greet 

Cksrui.  Though  Ruin  now  Lore's  riiadow  bsi 
Following  him,  destroyinglj, 

On  Death's  white  and  winged  steed. 
Which  die  fleetest  cannot  flee. 

Trampling  down  both  flower  and  weed, 
Man  and  bMst,  and  foul  and  fkir. 
Like  a  tempest  through  the  airi 
Thou  Shalt  quell  this  horseman  grim, 
Woundless  diougfa  in  heart  or  limb. 

IV0.  Spirits!  how  know  ye  this  shall  be f 

Ckonu*  In  the  atmosphere  we  breathe. 

As  buds  grow  red  when  the  snow-storms  flee, 

From  spring  gathering  up  beneath, 
Whose  mud  innds  shake  the  elder  brake, 
And  the  wandering  herdsmen  know : 
That  the  white-thorn  soon  will  blow : 
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Wudoniy  Justice,  Love^  and  Peaces 
When  they  struggle  to  increase. 
Are  to  us  as  soft  winds  be 
-^o  shepherd  boys,  the  prophecy^ 
Which  begins  and  ends  in  thee. 

/m».  Where  are  the  Spirits  fled  t 

PIcmAm.  Only  a  sense 

Remains  of  them,  like  the  omnipotence 
Of  music,  when  the  inspired  voice  and  lute 
Irfingniah,  ere  yet  the  responses  are  mute, 
Which  through  the  deep  and  labyrinthine  soul 
Like  echoes  3iro'  long  csTems,  wind  and  rolL 

Ff,  How  fair  these  air-born  shapes  t  and  yet  I  Ibei 
Most  Tain  all  hope  but  loye  i  and  thou  art  ftr, 
Asia  I  who^  when  my  being  oTerflowed, 
Wert  like  a  golden  chalice  to  briprht  wine 
Which  else  had  sunk  into  the  thirsty  dust. 
All  thii^  are  still:  alas  t  how  heavily 
This  quet  morning  weighs  upon  my  hearti 
Though  I  diould  mam  I  could  even  slee^  with  grie( 
If  slumber  were  denied  not    I  would  fiun 
Be  what  it  is  mv  destiny  to  be. 
The  saviour  and  the  strength  of  suffering  man, 
Or  nnk  into  the  original  gulph  of  things : 
There  It  no  agony,  and  no  solace  left ; 
Earth  can  console.  Heaven  can  torment  no  more. 

Pan.  Hast  thou  forgotten  one  who  watches  thee 
The  cold  dark  night,  and  never  sleeps  but  when 
The  shadow  of  thv  tpirit  fifdls  on  herf 

Pr9.  I  said  all  nope  was  vain  but  love:  thou  lovest 

Pan,  Deeply  in  truth  t  but  die  eastern  star  looks  white^ 
And  Asia  waits  in  that  fsr  Indian  vale 
The  scene  of  her  sad  exile :  rugged  once 
And  desolate  and  frozen,  like  mis  ravine ; 
But  now  invested  with  fair  flowers  and  herbs. 
And  haunted  by  sweet  airs  and  sounds,  which  flow 
Among  the  woods  and  waters,  from  the  ether 
Of  her  transforming  presence,  which  would  fiide 
If  it  were  mingled  not  with  thine.    Farewell ! 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. 

Mimmhtg,    A  lonely  Fale  in  the  Indian  Caweaeut.  As lA 
Aeia,  From  all  the  blasts  of  heaven  thou  hast  descended  t 
Yes,  like  a  spirit,  like  a  thought,  which  makes 
Unwonted  tears  throng  to  the  homy  eyes, 
And  beatings  haunt  the  desolated  heart, 
Which  showd  have  learnt  repose :  thou  hast  dcseendcd 
Cradled  in  tempests;  thou  dost  wake,  O  Spring! 
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Odiildof  BMiywincLBl  Asfloddenlj 

Thoa  comett  ai  the  memory  of  a  dream. 

Which  now  is  sad,  because  it  hath  been  sweett 

Like  genius,  or  like  Joy  whidi  riaeth  up 

As  frmn  the  earth,  clodiing  with  golden  clouds 

The  desert  of  our  life. 

This  is  the  season,  this  the  day,  the  hour ; 

At  sunrise  thou  shouldst  come,  sweet  sister  mine, 

Too  long  desired,  too  long  dela3ring,  come  t 

How  lilu  death-worms  the  wingless  moments  crawl  t 

The  point  of  one  white  star  is  ouiTering  still 

Deep  in  the  orange  light  of  widening  mom 

Beyond  the  puiple  mountains :  thnnigfa  a  chasm 

Of  wind-diTided  mist  the  darker  lake 

Reflects  it :  now  it  wanes :  it  gleams  again 

As  the  waves  &de,  and  as  the  burning  threads 

Of  woren  doud  unravel  in  pale  air: 

'Tis  lost  I  and  through  yon  peaks  of  cloudlike  snow 

The  rosette  sun-light  quivers:  hear  I  not 

The  JBdiaa  mostc  of  her  sea-green  plumes 

Winnowing  the  crimson  dawn  7 

Pantbba  emien.  ■ 

I  feel,  I  see. 
Those  eyes  which  hum  through  smiles  that  frde  in  tsaiib 
Like  sfesrs  half-quenched  in  mists  of  sUver  dew. 
Beloved  md  most  beautiful,  who  wearest 
The  shadow  of  diat  soul  by  which  I  live. 
How  latis  thou  art !  the  sphered  son  had  climbed 
The  sea  i  my  heart  was  sick  with  hope,  before 
The  printless  air  feltih]f  belated  plumes. 

Pan.  Pardon,  great  Sister  1  but  my  wing*  were  faint 
With  the  delight  of  a  remembered  dream. 
As  are  the  noon-tide  plumes  of  summer  winds 
Satiate  with  sweet  flowen.    I  was  wont  to  sleep 
PesceAilly,  and  awake  refreshed  and  calm 
Before  the  sacred  Titan's  fall,  and  thy 
Unhappy  love,  had  made,  dutmgh  use  and  pity. 
Both  love  and  woe  fiuniliar  to  my  heart 
As  they  had  grown  to  thine :  erewhile  I  slept 
Under  the  glaucous  caverns  of  old  Ocean, 
Within  dim  bowers  of  green  and  purple  moss. 
Our  young  Ione*s  soft  and  milky  arms 
Locked  then,  as  now,  behind  my  dark  moist  hair. 
While  my  shut  eyes  and  cheek  were  pressed  within 
Theiblded  depth  of  her  life-breathing  bosom : 
But  not  as  now,  since  I  am  made  the  wind 
Which  falls  beneath  the  music  that  I  bear 
Of  thy  most  wordless  converse ;  siAce  dissolved 
Into  Uk9  sense  with  w^ich  love  talks,  my  rest 
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Wm  troubled  and  yet  iweet  i  my  wakiqg  hoan 
foe  fsSl  of  care  and  pain. 

MUl  Lift  up  thine  eyea, 

And  let  me  read  thy  dream. 

Pea.  Am  I  hare  said 

l^th  our  aea-«iater  at  hia  feet  I  slept 
The  mountain  miats,  condensing  at  our  voice 
Under  the  moon,  had  n»read  thetr  ancnry  flakeBi 
Vnm  tte  keen  ice  shielding  our  linked  sleep. 
Then  two  drearoa  came.    One,  I  remember  not 
But  in  the  other  his  pale  wound-worn  limba 
Fdl  fiom  ProBDetheus,  and  the  azure  night 
Grew  radiant  with  the  glory  of  that  Ibnn 
Which  Uvea  unchanged  within,  and  hia  voice  feQ 
Like  music  which  makea  giddy  the  dim  brain. 
Faint  with  intoxication  of  keen  joy: 
"  Sister  of  her  whoee  footsteps  pave  the  woild 
Whose  lovelinesa—more  fiiir  than  aught  bnt  her 
With  shadow  thou  art— lift  thine  eyes  on  me.*' 
I  lifted  them ;  tiie  orerpowerinff  light 
Of  that  immortal  shape  waa  shadowed  o'er 
By  love ;  which,  irom  hia  soft  and  flowing  limba, 
And  paasion-parted  lips,  and  keen  frint  eyea, 
Steamed  fisrdi  like  vaporous  fire ;  an  atmoaphere 
Which  wrapt  me  in  its  all-disaolving  power, 
As  the  warm  ether  of  the  morning  sun 
Wrape  ere  it  drinks  some  doud  of  wandering  daw. 
I  aaw  not,  heard  not,  moved  not,  only  felt 
Hia  preeeooe  flow  and  mingle  through  my  blood 
Till  It  became  hia  lilie,  and  his  grew  mine, 
And  I  waa  dins  absorb'd,  until  it  paat. 
And  like  the  vapoura  when  the  sun  sinks  down, 
Qadiering  again  in  dropa  upon  the  pmea. 
And  tremnloua  aa  they,  in  the  deep  night 
Mv  beinff  waa  condenaed ;  and  aa  the  rays 
Of  thougikt  were  slowly  gathered,  I  could  hear 
His  voice,  whoae  accents  lingered  ere  they  died 
Like  footsteps  of  weak  melody:  thy  name 
Among  the  many  sounds  alone  I  heard 
Of  what  might  be  articulate ;  though  still 
I  listened  through  the  night  when  sound  waa  noMb 
lone  wakened  then,  and  said  to  me : 
"  Canat  thou  divine  what  troublaa  ma  to-nightt 
I  always  knew  what  I  desired  before. 
Nor  ever  found  delight  to  wish  in  vain. 
But  now  I  cannot  tell  thee  what  I  seek ; 
I  know  not  I  somethinff  sweet,  nnce  it  is  sweet 
Even  to  desire  i  it  is  thy  sport,  false  aiater ; 
Thou  hast  discovered  some  enchantment  old, 
Whoae  spells  have  stolen  my  spirit  aa  I  alept 
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And  mmfrled  it  with  thine :  for  when  Jott  now 
We  kifttd,  I  felt  within  thj  parted  lips 
The  eweet  air  that  flostained  me,  and  the  wn^mA 
Of  the  lilfr-hlood,  for  Iom  of  which  I  faint, 
QuiTered  between  our  intertwining  anna." 
I  anawcmd  not,  for  the  eastern  itar  grew  pal«, 
But  fled  to  thee. 

Jsim,  Thou  speakeit,  but  thy  worda 

Are  88  the  air :  1  feel  them  not.    Oh,  lift 
Thine  eyea,  that  I  may  read  his  written  soul ! 

Pen.  I  lift  them,  though  they  droop  beneath  tbe  load 
Of  that  they  would  expreas:  what  canst  thou  see 
But  thine  own  fairest  shadow  imaged  there  t 

Jda.  Thine  eyes  are  like  the  deep,  blue,  boundless  hesTeo^ 
Contracted  to  two  circles  underneath 
Their  loiy  flne  lashes  i  dark,  £ur,  measurelesB, 
Orb  within  oib,  and  line  through  line  inwoTen. 

Fam,  Why  lookest  thou  as  if  a  spirit  ^ast  t 

Atia,  There  is  a  change :  beyond  their  inmost  dqpth 
I  see  8  shade,  8  shape :  *tis  He,  dhraved 
In  the  soft  light  of  his  own  smiles,  which  spread 
Like  radiance  from  the  cloud-surrounded  mom. 
Prometheus,  it  is  thine  I  depart  not  yet ! 
Se^  not  those  smiles  that  we  shall  meet  again 
Within  that  briffht  pavilion  which  their  beams 
Shall  build  on  uie  waste  world  t  The  dream  is  told. 
Whet  shape  is  that  between  us  f  Ita  rude  hair 
Roughens  die  wind  that  Kfb  it,  its  regard 
Is  wild  and  c^uick,  yet  'tis  a  thing  of  air, 
For  through  its  grey  robe  gleams  the  golden  dew 
Whose  stars  the  noon  has  quench 'd  not 

Dnam.  Follow  I  Follow  t 

Pwi,  It  is  mine  other  dream. 

AbUl  It  disappears. 

Pan.  It  passes  now  into  my  mind.    Methpught 
As  we  sate  nere,  the  fiower-infolding  buds 
Burst  on  von  lightning-blasted  almond-tree, 
When  swift  from  the  white  Scythian  wilderness 
A  wind  swept  forth  wrinkling  the  Earth  with  frost ; 
I  looked,  and  all  the  blossoms  were  blown  down ; 
But  on  each  leaf  was  stamped,  as  the  blue  bells 
Of  Hyacinth  tell  Apollo's  written  griet 

Oil,  FOLLOW,  FOLLOW  1 

Atia,  As  you  speak,  your  words 

Fill,  pause  by  pause,  my  own  forgotten  sleep 
With  shapes.    Methought  among  the  lawns  together 
We  wandered,  underneath  the  young  grey  dawi^ 
And  multitudes  of  dense  white  fleecy  diouds 
Were  wandering  in  thick  flocks  along  the  mountaint 
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I  by  the  alow,  mfwilUng  wind ; 
And  the  white  dew  on  the  new-bladed  graM, 
Just  pioroiDg  the  dark  earth,  hung  silently ;  * 
And  there  was  more  which  I  ranember  not; 
But  on  the  shadows  of  the  morning  clouds, 
Athwart  the  purple  mountain  slope,  was  written 
Follow,  Oh,  follow  I  As  they  YSnished  by, 
>  nd  on  each  herb,  from  which  Ueayeirs  dew  had  &llen. 
The  like  was  stamped,  as  with  a  withering  fire 
A  wind  arose  among  die  pines ;  it  shook 
The  clinging  music  from  their  boufl^  and  dien 
Low,  sweet,  &int  sounds,  like  the  Mrewell  of  ghosts, 
Were  heard :  Oh,  follow,  follow,  follow  M£  I 
And  then  I  said :  "  Panthea,  look  on  me.^' 
But  in  the  depth  of  those  beloved  eyes 
Still  1  saw  FOLLOW,  follow] 

Echo.  Follow,  follow 

Pom,  The  cra^  this  clear  spring  mornings  mock  our  Toicea 
As  they  were  spirit  tongued. 

Atkk,  It  is  some  being 

Around  the  crags.    What  fine  dear  sounds  I    O,  list  f 
BcHOBS,  anM^n.    Echoes  we:  listen! 
We  cannot  stay : 
As  dew-stars  glisten 
Then  fiide  away-^ 
Child  of  Ocean! 

Jatm.  Hark !  Spirits,  speak.    The  liquid  responses 
Of  their  aerial  tongues  yet  sound. 
Pea.  I  bear. 

J.  h  es.     '       Oh,  follow,  follow. 

Am  our  ?oice  recedetfa 
Through  the  cayems  hoDow ! 
Where  the  torest  spraadeth 
(MorodUUuU)    Oh  follow,  follow, 

Through  the  cayems  hollow. 
As  the  song  floata  thou  pumie, 
Where  the  wild  bee  never  flew. 
Through  the  noon-tide  darimcas  deep^ 
By  the  odour-breathing  sUen 
Of  fidnt  night  flowers,  and  the  wmyes 
At  the  fountain-lighted  cayee, 
While  our  music,  wild  and  sweet, 
Mocks  thy  gently  &lling  feet, 
Child  of  Ocean ! 

AtitL  Shall  we  pome  die  sound!  It  grows  OMve  fiiint 
And  distant. 
Poa.  list!  the  strain  floats  1 
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f«ftMi.  In  lh«  world  nnknomi' 

SlecM  a  Toiee  unqpdMif 
By  that  step  alone 
Can  it!  rest  be  broken  t 
Child  of  Ocean  I 

AMitu  Hour  the  notee  sink  upon  die  ebbing  wind! 

Adheee.  Oh,  felloir,  follow  1 

Through  the  cavemi  hoOow, 
At  the  aoi^  floats  thou  purme^ 
By  the  woodland  noon-tide  dewi 
By  the  fereati,  lakes,  and  ficHmtaina, 
Through  the  lyany-folded  moontains ; 
To  the  rents,  and  gulphs,  and  diasras, 
Where  the  Bsrth  reposed  from  ■ptp*«t 
On  the  day  when  He  and  dioa 
Parted,  to  commingle  nowi 
Child  of  Ocean  1 

Atitu  Come  sweet  Panthea,  link  thy  hand  in  mine. 
And  fellow,  ere  the  vuioes  fede  away. 

SCENE  II. 

il>Wwf,lalifiRiN^Mi(4a  ANOrtrndaNwrvs.  AnAMd  Pas. 
THBAjMUfiatott.     Two  }ftmMg  Bamumn  OMmgmk  tLf^Ot^ 


Semkhorut  L  ^  l^pirUt. 

The  path  through  whieh  that  lovely  twdn 
Have  past,  by  cedar,  pine,  and  yew. 
And  each  dark  tree  that  ever  grew. 
Is  curuined  out  from  Heaven's  ^de  blue  i 

Nor  sun,  nor  moon,  nor  wind,  nor  rain. 
Can  pierce  its  interwoven  bowers, 
Nor  ought,  save  where  some  cloud  of  dew. 

Drifted  along  the  earth-creeping  breeze, 

Between  the  trunks  of  the  hoar  trees, 

Hangs  each  a  pearl  in  the  pale  flowen 
Of  the  green  laurel,  blown  anew ; 

And  bends,  and  then  fades  silently. 

One  frail  and  &ir  anemone : 

Or  when  some  star,  of  many  a  one 

That  climbs  and  wanders  through  steep  night. 

Has  found  the  cleft  through  which  alone 

Beams  fall  from  high  those  depdis  upon 

Ere  it  is  borne  away,  away. 

By  the  swift  Heavens  that  cannot  sta/^ 

It  scatters  dit>ps  of  golden  light, 

Like  lines  of  rain  that  ne'er  unite: 
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And  Uw  gloom  divine  ia  all  around, 
And  undaneath  is  die  mowy  groviML 

Sewuekonu  IL  There  the  voluptuouB  nighdngalet 

Are  awake  through  all  the  hroad  noon-day^ 
When  one  with  blin  or  aadnew  fails, 

^  And  through  the  windlen  ivy-boughi, 
Sick  with  sweet  love,  droops  dying  away 
On  its  mate's  music-panting  bosom ; 
Another  from  the  swinging  blossom 
Watching  to  catch  the  uinguid  close 
Of  the  last  strain,  then  lifts  on  high 
The  wings  of  the  weak  melodv, 
Till  some  new  strain  of  feeling  bear 

The  song,  and  all  the  woods  are  mute; 
When  there  is  heard  through  the  dim  air 
The  rush  of  winffs,  and  rising  diere 

Like  many  a  lake-sunounded  flut^ 
Sounds  overaow  the  listener's  brain 
So  tweel^  that  Joy  is  almost  pain. 

Anaidkonif  /.  There  those  enchanted  eddies  play 

Of  echoes,  music-tongued,  which  draw, 

^  Demogoigon's  mighty  law, 

Widi  melting  rapture,  or  sweet  awe^ 
AH  ^faita  on  tibat  secret  way; 

As  inland  boats  are  driven  to  Ocean 
Down  streams  made  strong  widi  mountain^thaw ; 
And  ftrtt  diere  comes  a  gentle  sound 
To  those  in  tslk  or  slumber  bound. 

And  wakes  the  destined,  soft  emotioo. 
Attracts,  impels  diem;  dioee  who  saw      ^ 

Say  from  the  breathing  earth  behind 

There  streams  a  plume-uplifting  wind 
Which  drives  them  on  their  path,  while  tlMj 

Bdiete  theur  own  swift  wings  and  &et 
The  sweet  desires  within  obey : 
And  so  diey  float  upon  their  way. 
Until,  stiD  sweet,  but  loud  and  strong, 

The  storm  of  sound  is  driven  along, 
Sttdced  up  and  hurrying:  as  tfa^  fleet 
Bdiind,  ita  gadiering  bulows  mee^ 

And  te  the  fhtel  mountain  bear 

Like  ckmds  amid  the  yielding  air. 

fM  AiMk  Canst  dion  imagine  iHMn  dioae  spirit  life 
Whidi  make  such  delicate  music  in  die  woods! 
We  haunt  within  the  least  frequented  eevea 
And  dceest  coverts,  and  we  know  these  wild% 
Tec  never  meet  them,  though  we  hear  thsm  ofti 
Where  may  they  hide  themselves  t 

anmdFmm,  'Tishard  to  telli 
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I  httre  heard  dMW  man  ddlkd  in  ipirilaMy, 
The  bubUei,  which  the  endMatmeiit  of  the  em 
Bttcki  from  the  pale  £unt  watcr-ikywen  timt  peve 
The  oosy  bottom  of  clear  lekci  andpoola, 
Are  ^e  panUioaa  where  luch  dwell  and  float 
Under  the  green  and  golden  atmosphere 
Whidi  noon-tide  kindlea  thioogh  the  woven  lesTet  i 
And»  when  theoe  hunt,  and  the  thin  flay  air. 
The  wliich  they  breathed  within  diooe  hicent  dome^ 
Aaoends  to  flow  like  meteora  dirough  the  night, 
Thej  ride  on  Aem,  and  rein  the  headkiy  ^P^ 
And  bow  their  burning  cratt,  and  glide  in  fire 
Under  the  waten  of  the  earth  anin. 

Fr§t  Fmm  If  luch  iive  thus,  have  othcn  other  livei^ 
Under  pink  bloesoma  or  within  the  heUa 
Of  meadow  flowers,  or  folded  violeta  decjv 
Or  on  their  dying  odoura,  when  ther  die? 
Or  on  the  sunlignt  of  the  sphered  dew  t 

AepHil  Fmm,  Aye»  many  more  wluoh  vae  mi^  wcU 

diTine 
But,  should  we  stay  to  speak,  noontide  would  eome. 
And  thwart  Silenos  find  his  |;oats  undrawn, 
And  grudge  to  aing  those  wise  and  lovely  aoi^ 
Of  fate,  and  ehance,  and  Ood,  and  Chaos  old. 
And  Love,  and  Uie  chained  Titan's  wofiil  doom. 
And  how  he  shall  be  looeed,  and  make  the  earth 
One  brodieihood :  delightfiil  strains  which  cheer 
Our  solitary  twilights,  and  which  charm 
To  silence  the  unenvying  nightiqgales. 


SCENE  IIL 

d  Pmmoh^MMkt  mmg  Mtmmfahu.    Asia amd  PAMViit A 

Pna.  Hidurlhe  sMmd  has  hone  us-^  the  realm 
Of  Demogorgon,  and  Ae  mightjr  portal. 


ike  a  ^oano's  meteor-breathmg  chasm, 
Whenoe  the  oracular  vapour  ia  hurled  up 
Which  lonely  men  drink  wandering  in  meir  youdi, 
And  call  truth,  virtue,  love,  genius,  or  Joy, 
That  maddeoing  wine  of  life,  whooe  dregs  they  drain 
To  deep  intoxication ;  and  un^ift. 
Like  Manads  who  cry  loud,  Evoe  I  Evoel 
Ihe  voice  which  is  contPgion  to  the  worid. 

iljifl.  PitthvoBelorsuchaPowerl    Magnificent 
How  riorio«i  art  thou.  Earth!    And  if  thou  be 
The  snadow  of  some  spirit  lovelier  stiH, 
The^([fa  evil  stain  its  work,  and  it  should  be 
Like  ita  creation,  weak,  yet  beautiful, 
I  oould  fall  down  and  worship  that  and  thee. 


nowsrsEos  umbmikd.  m 

Even  now  mjrhMrtaddiedit  WMterftdt 
Lookt  aster,  en  the  vipcmr  dim  dqr  tMn  t 

Benmth  if  a  wide  pfana  of  MiM«jr  mH 
Ai  a  lake,  pawag  »  dw  aanffniiig  iht^ 
Widi  axnreiww  vUch  Immt  IB  ^hCf  fiAt, 
SomeladHnMk.    Bclnldil»M»llii»^ 
Under  the  coidling  irind%  uid  s»i«»H^ti|y 
The  peak  wbereon  we  atand,  midwaT,  around, 

Bndiietiired  hf  dte  UA.  and  " — ^'—  '^ 

ht-lawM, 


Dm  twilight-lawM,  and  amate-Ohimined  earei. 
And  wiud'-encliatttedaha|MBiif  wHaderiiwnilat} 


And  &r  on^  dM  keefti«iij^«leaw  bS 
From  ioy  aparat  of  ann  iikia  nwlianca  mug 
The  dawn,  aa  lifted  Ooaali*a  daaafiw  8piMr» 
From  aome  Alkntia  Mil  aaattvad  npt 
Sb«i^  Aa  ^ffilid  with  iaaip-UlDa  watRudma. 
Ilie  Tale  ia  girdled  wMillieir  Walla,  a  howl 
Of  Cataracta  froei  tiiair  thaw-cloven  ravinea 
8atiatea  tha  fiataokg  wind,  ao«liBiMM%  nM, 
Awfiil  aa  alienee.    SarkI  the  mahing  anow  I 
The  Ban  awakened  avakneha  I  Wheoa  mttm, 
Thiioe  aiftad  hjr  die  alonn,  kMi  frthmd  Aere 
Flake  after  flak%  Ml  '  '^ 


Aa  dionght  h7  tei«lM  ia  piledL  tUTaaoM  gnat  tmA 
Is  looaened,  and  tka  natieM  ado  iMHd, 
Shaken  10  tk«r  MOl%  aa  da  tke  BMontaina  now. 

Plea.  LookhowlkafnaQrMAofnilstiBlKeaking 
Incrimaonfbaai,eTenatourfeetl    Itrisea 
As  Ocean  at  liw  anehanlMent  of  dm  woen 
Roond  foodleas  men  wineked  on  some  oozy  lale. 

Jna.  TheftagmentaiifihaakMidiraaeatteredup: 
The  wind  that  lifts  dMBa  diaenHWiMa  my  hair ; 
Its  billows  now  sweep  o'er  aunairaaaf  aiyhrain 
Grows dis^l  laea&indMyeaiiidrinllMUiist. 

Am  a  ^eenntenaira With  keriwidug  ■ailis ;  there  btwM 
An  awe  iia  wiihin  i*s  goMen  Jeehal 
Another  and  another!  harki  tkeyspeaki 

AiV  pfSphUt.  To  the  deep,  to  die  deep, 
Down,  down! 
Thrangfa  die  Aadft  tfflieepi 
Through  the  doudy  atrife 
Of  Death  and  of  Life  i 
Itougli  tfa6  t«n  and  the  bar 
Of  things  which  seefn  and  are, 
Svca  to  die  steps  of  die  remotest  throne^ 
Down,  down! 

WMw  wtos  flooiia  wMna  aroondi 
Down,  down! 

M 
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At  dM  finra  daan  the  lioiiiid« 
A«  the  Uffhtaing  the  Tapoury 
'  \  tL  wmk  modi  the  taper  i 


Death,  degpeirt  loTe,aorrovt 
Time  bothi  to-day,  to-motroir; 
At  ateel  obm^  nurit  ef  the 
DovfiL  down* 


Through  the  grey  void  ab jam» 

Down,  down! 
Whore  the  air  ia  no  priam. 
And  die  moon  and  atara  are  not. 
And  the  caTem-eraga  wear  not 
The  radianoe  of  HeaTen, 
Nor  the  gloom  to  Berth  givcnf 
Where  diere  ia  one  penrading^  one  alani^ 

Down,  downl 

In  die  depdi  of  die  deep 

Down,  down. 
Like  veiled  ligfatnJ^  aaleep. 
Like  the  aparfc  mnaed  in  emben^ 
The  laat  look  Lore  rememben» 
Like  a  diamond,  whidi  ahinea 
On  die  dark  wealdi  of  minec 
A  qpell  ia  treaaur'd  bat  frr  thee  akMMi 

Down,  downl 

We  have  bound  diee,  we  guide  dieef 

Down,  downl 
Widi  die  bright  form  beaide  diee  i 
Reaiat  not  the  weakncaL 
Soeh  strength  is  in  meakneaa 
That  the  Btemal,  the  Inunerta^ 
IDiat  unloose  through  lift's  novttl        [throiie 
The  snake-like  Doom  ooiM  unienMtfli  hit 

Bythati 


8CENB  IT. 

Tkt  Cmm  nf  Dbmoookoov.    Asu  ead  Paktbba. 

Fee.  What  veiled  fonn  die  on  that  ebon  throne, 

^•te.  TheTeUhasfidlen. 

Pee.  Iseeain]flfa^< 

Filling  the  seat  of  power,  and  rays  ofgloom 
Dart  round,  aa  light  from  the  meridsn  sun, 
Ungsaed  upon  ami  sbapdeas ;  neither  limb^ 
Nor  fonn,  nor  oudine ;  yot  we  feel  it  is 
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A  liTing  Spirit 

Dmn.  Ask  what  tboQ  wouiust  ici.(  w. 

Jtia,  What  canst  thou  tell  ? 

Dem,  All  things  thou  dar'st  dcinaiui.    ^ 

JsitL  Who  made  the  living  world  7  / 

Dm.  God. 

Jtia.  Who  made  all  * 

That  it  oontaint  t  thought,  passion,  reason,  will, 
Imagination  t 

DMk  Ood:  Almighty  God.  [•'pring 

Jtia,  Who  made  that  sense  which,  when  the  wiiiiiR  on 
In  rarest  Tisitation,  or  the  voice 
Of  one  heloTed  hewd  in  youth  alone. 
Fills  ihe  fidnt  eyes  with  falling  tears  which  dim 
The  radiant  looks  of  unbewaili^g  flowers. 
And  leaves  this  peopled  earth  a  solitude 
When  it  returns  no  more  t 

Dewu  Merciful  Go<1. 

JsUl  And  who  made  terror,  madness,  crime,  remoi  se» 
Which,  from  the  links  of  the  great  chain  of  things, 
To  every  thought  within  the  mind  of  man, 
Sway  and  drag  heavily,  and  each  one  reels 
Under  the  Ioim  towards  the  pit  of  death ; 
Ahandoned  hope,  and  love  that  turns  to  hate ; 
And  self-contempt,  bitterer  to  drink  than  blood ; 
Pain,  whoee  unheeded  and  familiar  speech 
If  howling,  and  keen  shrieks,  day  after  day ; 
And  Hell,  or  the  sharp  fear  of  Hell  ? 

Dewt,  He  reigns. 

Asia,  Utter  his  name:  a  world  pining  in  pain 
Asks  but  his  name :  curses  shall  drag  hun  down. 

Dmm*  He  reigns. 

Jtia,  I  feel,  I  know  it:  whot 

Jkwu  He  reigns.  [at  flrit, 

JHa,  Who  reigns  T    There  was  die  Heaven  and  Earth 
And  Liffht  and  JUive ;  then  Saturn,  from  whose  throne 
Time  fell,  an  envious  shadow ;  such  the  state 
Of  the  earth's  primal  spirits  beneath  his  sway, 
Ai  the  calm  joy  of  flowers  and  living  leaves 
Before  die  wind  or  sun  has  withered  them 
And  Semi- vital  worms;  but  he  refused 
The  birthright  of  their  being,  knowledge,  power, 
The  skill  which  wields  the  elements,  the  thought 
Which  pierces  this  dim  universe  %  like  light. 
Self-empire,  and  the  majesty  of  love; , 
For  thirst  of  which  they  fainted.    Then  Prometheuf 
Gave  wisdom,  which  is  strength,  to  Jupiter, 
And  with  this  law  alone,  <*  Let  man  be  free," 
Clothed  him  with  Hkt  doniaioB  of  «id«  Heaveib 
To  know  nor  laith,  nor  love,  nor  law;  to  be 
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Oummoteat  bat  friendleH,  is  to  raign ; 
And  Svte  now  reigned ;  for  on  the  race  of  nun 
Ffftt  fiunine,  ud  then  toil,  tnd  then  diieMe, 
Strife,  woondi,  and  ghastiv  death  onaeen  before. 
Fell}  and  the  nnaeaaonabte  aeaaona  dro¥e„ 
With  alternating  ahafts  of  froat  and  fire, 
Their  ahdterieaa  pak  tribea  to  mountain  cavw : 
And  in  Aeir  deaot  hearta  lleroe  wanta  he  aent^ 
And  mad  diaqnietudea,  and  shadowa  idle 
Of  onreal  good,  which  letied  matnal  wtr^ 
So  mining  the  lair  wherein  thej  raged. 
Proinetheua  aaw,  and  waked  the  legioned  hopet 
Which  sleep  within  folded  Elviian  flowen, 
Nepenthe,  Molj,  Amaranth,  mdelen  bloomy 
That  thej  misht  hide  widi  diin  and  rainbow  wioga 
The  ahape  oiDeath  t  and  Lore  he  aent  to  bind  ' 
The  disunited  tendiUa  of  that  vino 
Which  bears  the  wine  of  life,  the^nman  heart ; 
And  he  tamed  fire,  which,  like  some  beast  of  prey. 
Most  teirible,  bat  lorelT,  played  beneath 
The  frown  of  man;  and  tortvedtohis  will 
Iron  and  gold,  die  slaTca  and  aigna  of  power, 
And  gema  and  potena,  and  all  subtlest  forms 
Hidden  benealii  the  mountains  and  die  wavea. 
He  gave  man  speech,  and  speech  created  thought, 
Which  ia  the  measure  of  die  uniTene  i 
And  Sdenee  slmek  the  thrones  of  earth  and  hecren, 
Whidi  shook,  but  Ml  not  s  and  die  harmooioqt  mine 
Puured  itaelf  fordi  in  aU-prophetio  songt 


And  musie  liftsd  up  the  listening  spirit 
Until  it  walked,  SKerapt  from  mortal  can 
Godlike^  o'er  die  dear  biUowB  of  sweet  souid  t 


And  human  hands  flitt  mimieked  and  dMQ  moeksd. 

With  mouUed  limba  more  lorely  than  ita  own. 

Hie  human  form,  till  mariile  new  divinei 

And  modiera,  gaang,  drank  die  love  men  see 

Refleeted  in  their  race,  bAhoid,  and  perish. 

He  told  the  hidden  power  of  lierbs  and  springs, 

And  Disesse  drank  and  slept    Death  grew  Bke  sleep. 

He  taught  the  implicated  orbits  woven 

Of  t^  wide-wanderinff  stars:  and  how  die  aun 

Chai^fes  his  lair,  andlmr  what  secret  spell 

The  pale  moon  ia  tranaiNmed,  whsa  her  broad  eye 

Gaies  not  on  the  interlunar  sea : 

He  taught  to  rule,  as  life  directs  the  limbs. 

The  tempest- winged  chariott-of  the  Ocean, 

And  die  Celt  knew  the  Indian.  Cities  then 

Were  built  and  through  their  snow-like  columos.  flowt^ 

The  warm  winds,  and  the  azure  sther  »ho  ic, 

And  the  hluo  sea  and  shadowy  IiiUs  wct*e  setfii. 
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Sneli  the  anerUtions  of  hit  state,  ^ 

Plnometheus  gare  to  man,  for  which  he  hanga 

Withering  in  destined  pain ;  but  who  reigns  down 

Eril,  the  iznmedicable  plague,  which,  while 

Man  looks  on  his  creation  like  a  God 

And  sees  that  it  is  glorious,  dnTes  him  on 

The  wreck  of  his  own  will,  the  scorn  of  earth, 

The  outcast,  the  abandoned,  the  alone  T 

Not  JoTei  while  yet  his  frown  shook  heaven,  aye,  when 

His  adTcnary  from  adamantine  chains 

Cursed  him,  he  trembled  Uke  a  slare.  Declare 

Who  is  his  mastert  Is  he  too  a  slaTC  t 

Dtai.  All  spirits  are  enalayed  whidi  senre  things  eril : 
fhoQ  knowest  if  Jupiter  be  such  or  no. 
Aiia.  Whom  eaU'dst  thou  God  % 

Dsai.  I  spoke  but  as  ye  speak. 

For  Jove  is  the  supreme  of  liting  things. 
Ada,  Who  is  the  master  of  the  slave  t 
Dm.  If  the  abysm 

Could  tomit  forA  its  secrets.    But  a  voice 

Is  wanting,  the  deep  truth  is  imageless ; 

For  what  would  it  avail  to  bid  thee  ^aze 

On  die  revolving  world  f  What  to  bid  speak 

Fate,  Time,  Occasion,  Chance  and  Change  t  To  these 

All  things  are  subject  but  eternal  Love. 

Aneu  So  much  I  asked  before,  and  my  heart  gave 
The  response  thou  hast  given ;  and  of  soch  truths 

Each  to  itself  must  be  the  orade. 

One  more  demand  {  and  do  thou  answer  me 

Ai  my  own  aoul  would  answer,  did  it  know 

That  wliidi  I  ask.  Prometheus  shall  arise 

Henoeforth  the  sun  of  this  njoicing  world  t 

When  shall  the  destined  hour  arrive  t 
Dsai.  Behold  t  i    [night 

At^  The  rocks  are  cloven,  and  through  the  purple 

I  see  oars  drawn  by  rainbow-winged  steeds 

Which  trample  the  dim  winds:  in  each  diere«tands 

A  wHd-eved  charioteer  ureing  their  fiigfat 

Some  k>ok  behind,  as  flen&  pursued  them,  there, 

And  yet  I  see  no  shapes  but  die  keen  stars ; 

Odiers,  with  burning  eyes,  lean  forth,  and  drink 

With  eager  lips  the  wind  of  their  own  speed, 

Ai  if  die  diing  they  loved  fled  on  before, 

And  now,  even  now,  they  clasped  it    Thefar  bright  lodka 

Stream  like  a  oomef  a  flashing  hairt  dieyall 

Sweep  onward. 
Dssk  These  are  the  immortal  Hoan^ 

Of  whom  thou  didst  demand.    One  waita  for  thee. 
Ada,  A  spirit  with  a  dreadful  countenance 

Checks  its  dark  chariot  by  the  craggy  gulph. 
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Unlike  thy  brethren,  ghastly  charioteer, 

Whu  airt  thou  T  Whither  wouldat  thou  bear  ue  ?  Speak  I 

SpirH,  I  am  tbe  shadow  of  a  destiny 
More  dread  than  is  my  ai^t;  ereyonnlanet 
Has  let,  the  darkness  whioh  ascends  with  me 
Shall  wrap  in  lasting  niglit  heaven's  kingie»  throne. 

Jwim,        What  meanest  thou  t 

Pmu  That  tenibU  shadow  floats 

Up  ftvm  its  throne,  as  may  the  lurid  smoka 
Ot  earthquake-ruined  eitiea  o'er  tbe  sou 
Lol  itasecndsthecar;  thecouraenfly 
Terrified:  watch  its  path  among  the  slv% 
Bkckening  die  night  1 

Jtia,  Thus  I  am  answered :  strangsl 

Pen.  See,  near  die  verge,  another  ehaxioc stairs; 
An  iTovy  shell  inlaid  with  crimson  tire, 
Which  comes  and  goes  wiAin  its  aodptiired  rim 
OfdeUcatesixange  tracery;  the  young  spirit 
That  guides  it  has  the  dove-like  me  of  hope  i 
How  Its  soft  smiles  attract  die  asol  as  lifl^t 
Lures  winged  insects  through  the  hunpress  air, 

MHt.  My  coursers  sreM  with  die  lightning, 
Thev  drink  of  the  whiriwind's  stresm. 

And  wheii  the  red  mcrniqg  is  brightaing 
They  bathe  in  die  ilmh  sunbeam; 
They  have  strength  fn  their  swiftness  I  det* la 

They  ascend  widi  bw,  daughter  of  Ocean. 

I  desire;  and  their  speed  makee  ni|^t  Jdndlei 
I  (ear:  they  outstrip  the Typhooai 

Ere  die  doud  piled  oo  Adas  can  dwindle^ 
We  encirde  the  eardi  and  themo«r: 
We  shall  rest  from  loug  labours  at  noon : 

Theft  a8ceii4  with,  me,  daughter  of  Ocean. 

SCENE  y. 
Tk»  Gsr  jMMSff  wlfftlM  a  cloud  vniUUfrf^^  mvmff 
Asia,  Pawthsa,  end  tkg  Spirit  op  tbb  HeuR. 
SfML  Onthebrinkofthenij^tandthemomiiig 
My  coursers  are  won  to  raqfure; 
But  the  earth  has  juct  wluspaed  a  warning 
That  their  flight. must  be  swifter  dian  fire: 
They  shaU,dj:ank  die  hot  speed  of  desirel 
AHa,  Thou  breaCiesC  on  didr  nostrils,  but  mybrsadi 
Would  give  them  swifter  speed. 
SpirS.  Abel  it  could  nol^ 

Pen.  O  Spiritl  jMom^  and  tell  whence  is  die  light 
Which  AUs  the  doudi  Thesunisvetunrisco. 
SfkU  The  sun  will  rise  not  untd  noon.    ApoUo 
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U  held  in  k«iT«n  bj  wondor ;  and  tbt  Ii|^ 
Which  flUi  diia  t^mot,  m  the  atrial  hiM 
Of  fountaiB-ffaiiii^  roMi  ilUa  die  vatei^ 
Flows  fiom  aj  mishty  aiatci^ 

fm.  '     •   '  Yea^Iftd— 

Ada.  Whatbitwilhtlice^iulerr  Thou  art  pale. 

Paa.  Hovdiouaitohaiigedl  I  dara not  look  on  thee; 
I  fad  hut  aae  thee  not    I  acane  endnra 
Theiadiaiieeofthybeaa^.    Some  good  change 
la  woridng  in  the  dements,  which  suilcr 
II17  pretence  Ihua  unveiled.    The  Nereida  tell 
That  on  the  dav  when  the  dear  hyaline 
Waa  doven  at  fky  unrise,  and  thou  didat  stand 
Widiin  a  veined  dieU,  which  floated  on 
Over  tlM  calm  floor  of  the  crystd  sea, 
Among  die  Egean  idea,  and  by  the  shcrea 
Which  bear  thy  name ;  Love,  like  the  atmosphere 
Of  the  aun's  fire  filling  the  living  world, 
Bursrfrom  Aee,  and  fllunined  earth  and  heaven^ 
And  the  deep  ooean^  and  the  annlsss  cavea. 
And  all  that  dwella  within,  them ;  till  grief  oast 
Edipae  upon  the  soul  fimn  which  it  came : 
Such  art  mou  now;  nor  is  it  I  akma^ 
Thy  sister,  thy  oomnanioni  thine  own  cfaoaen.one,- 
Bttt  the  whde  worla  w^h  seeks  thy  irmpathy. 
Heareat  thou  not  sounds  i'the  air  which  speaka  die  love 
Of  aU  articulate  beingat    Feeleot  diou  not 
The  inanimate  winda  enamouied  of  thee  f  Liat-!  [ifiMfe.] 

Ada,  Thy  words  are  sweeter  than  aagliteUa  but  hia 
Whose  echoes  they  aw.:  yet  all  love  ia  sweety 
Given  or  returned*    Coawnon  as  light  ia  love» 
And  its  fluniliar  voice  weariea  not  ever. 
Like  the  wide  heaven,  die  all-sustaining  air, 
It  makes  the  reptile  equd  to  the  God : 
They  who  inspire  it  most  are  fortunate, 
Aa  I  am  now ;  but  diose  who  fed  it  most 
\re  happier  still,  after  long  sufl^erings, 
As  I  sluul  soon  become. 

Pea.  ListI    Spirits,! 

Vaka  imikttair,  tktgiag^ 
lafeoflifet  diy  Una  enkindle 

Widi  their  love  the  breadi  between 
And  thy  amilea  befcra  they  dwindle 

Make  cold  air  fire  then  screen  diem 
In  those  looks,  where  whoso  gaiea 
Faints,  entangled  in  their  1 


Child  of  light!  thy  limba  an  bumiqg 
Through  the  vest  which  seems  to  fida  dMni 
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As  tbc  radiant  linei  of  nomiiig 

Through  the  clouds,  ere  they  divide  themt 
And  this  atoDOsphere  divinest 
Shroods  thee  vneteaoe'er  thou  duncat 

Ffeirareodien;  none  beholds  thee, 
But  tthy  voice  sounds  low  and  tender 

Xike  Ae  fairest,  for  it  folds  thee 
From  die  sight,  that  liquid  i^ ' 

And  all  feel  yet  see  thee  nerer. 

As  I  fed  now,  lost  for  ever  I 

Lamp  of  Earth !  where'er  Adn  movest, 
Its  dim  shapes  are  clad  with  brightneM, 

And  tiie  souls  of  whom  thou  lovest 
'^tlk  upon  the  winds  with  lightness 

Till  they  mil,  ss  I  am  (ailing 

Dii^,  lost,  yet  unbewailkigT 

Mm»  My  soul  is  an  enehantad  boat^ 

Which,  like  a  sleeping  swan4o<h  lUaft 
Upon  Ihe  silver  waves  of  thy  sweet  singingi 
And  diine  doth  li£e  an  angel  sit 
Beside  the  helm  conducting  it. 
Whilst  aU  Ae  winds  with  melodv  are  ringli^ 
It  seems  to  float  ever,  rar  ever, 
Upon  that  many-winding  fiver 
Between  mountains,  woods,  abysiSi, 
A  paradise  of  wildernesses  I 
Tin,  like  one  in  slumber  bound, 
Borne  to  the  ocean,  I  float  down,  aroimd. 
Into  a  sea  profound  of  ever  spreaiding  soinid. 

Meanwhile  thy  spirit  lifts  its  i 
In  music's  most  serene  dondn! 
Catching  the  winds  that  fan  that  happy  hsaw. 
And  we  sail  on,  away,  a£tf, 
Without  a  course,  without  a  stsr. 
But,  by  the  instinct  of  sweet  music  driven. 
Till  through  Elysian  garden  islets 
By  thee,  most  beautiful  d  pilots. 
Where  never  mortal  pinnace  glided« 
The  boat  of  my  desire  is  gui&d: 
Realms  where  the  air  we  breathe  is  love, 
Which  in  die  winds  on  the  waves  dodi  move, 
Hsrmonizing  this  earth  with  what  we  fed  abowb 

We  have  pass'd  Age's  icy  caves. 
And  Manhood's  dark  and  tossing  waves. 
And  Youth's  smooth  ocean,  sraifing  to  betray  t 
Bey>nd  the  glassy  gulphs  we  flee 
Of  shadow-peoi^ed  Infancy, 
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Throogli  Deadi  •ad  B«1l^  to  a  divinir  dt^  i 
^  A  paradise  of  vaulted^hojwri,. 
^  lit  by  downwaid-^gaziiig  floawra*. 

And  watery  patha  that  wind  hetween 

Wildomenea  calm  and  gi«eii» 

Whidi  walk  upon  te  aea,  and  ckaaft  maloditMHlit 
ACT  IIL 

9CXHB  L 

rhe  gk^  and^Vtiengdi  6f  htm  y<»  I 
Ridmcel  hencelbrth  I  am  omnipotent. 
AUdaehadbeenttthdnedtome:  alone 
Theioiilorman»fihttiineztingiiiahedfire»  ^.    ^ 

Yet  bumi  towards  heaTen  wiUi  fierce  reproadi,  and  dottbty 
And  lamentation,  and  reluctant  prayer^  -  . 

Huriing  up  inaanection,  which  might  nmfco 
Our  antique  empire  ineeeure,  Aoudi  built 
On  cUflSt  fidth,  and  heU'f  ooeral,  fesr; 
And.  dioach  my  eoiMi  throorii  diependnloiii  «ir» 
like  inow  on  herUcnpeab^fiUl  ibCe  by  flake, 
Anddlactoifti  dioogfa  under  my  wrath'» might 

It  dimbOw  ov  oT  Ufo,  atep  after  ateir. 

Which  wound  it,  aa  ioe  wonnda  ttUMndled  net 

It  yet  remaine  anpreme  o^or  miaery, 

Aching,  uufedieimd,  yet  aoon  to  feD: 

Even  now  have  I  begotten  a  atraqge  wonder, 

That  fbtal  chad,  te  temr  of  the  earth, 

Who  waita  buttin  the  destined  hour  mive, 

BeariiM^  fton  DeuM^gofgon'a  vacant  throne . 

The  dreadlbl  might  oT  eref^Uving  Hadia 

Whidi  doched  Oat  awftil  aphit  unbeheldt 

To  ledeaeond,  and  tmple  out  the  apaik. 

Poor  ftarlhheuvcn'a  wine,  IdMU  Oanymedot 

And  let  it  fin  tho  Diedal  cupa  like  fire» 

And  frem  the  fiower-inwoven  aoil  divin^i 

Ye  all-triumphant  haimoniea  aiiae, 

Aa  dew  ftM  earth  under  the  twilight  Btara: 

Drinkl  be  te  neetw  drding  direi^  your  velBS 


Thueoul  orjoy.yeeTH^Uid^  Ooda^ 
TmenltatkmMimtinonewide  — 


Uke  rnmio  from  Slyaian  winda. 

Andthou 
Aaoend  bedde  me,  Tdled  in  the  light 
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Of  the  dedre  wbidi  makei  flies  one  widi  me» 
Thede»  bright  imi^  of  etonity  I 
When  dioo  didrt  CE7, '^  InsoiferaUe  might  I 
GodI  open  me  I  I  metiin  not  the  qnidc  flamei^ 
The  pcnetnting  neeenoe  I  all  mj  b^ng, 
Like  him  whom  the  Numidian  eteepo  £d  thaw 
>IntD  a  dew  with  poiion,  la  diaKdrea, 
SinkiQ^  tfaxoogh  ita  ftmndationBi "  even  then 
Two  mighty  spirita,  mingling,  made  a  third 
Bfighticr  than  either,  which,  unbodied  now. 
Between  na  floata,  felt,  although  unbeheld, 
Waitii^  Uie  incarnation,  whicA  aacenda, 
(Hear  ye  the  thunder  of  the  fiery  wheela 
Grinding  the  windaf )  from  Demqgomm'a  throne. 
Victayi  Yictocyl  Fed'at  thou  not,  5  worid  I 
The  ewthquake  of  hia  chariot  thundering  up 
Otympuat 

[2^  Cmt  rf  ik§  Hmr  arrUret.    Dbmooorooh  iuemidt, 

wtovet  towarda  the  7*hroH$  qfJupUtr. 
Awftdahape,  what  art  thou  t  Speakl 

Dem,  Eterni^.    J>emand  no  direr  name^ 
Deeoend,  and  foUcm  me  down  the  abym. 
I  am  thy  child  aa  thou  wert  Satnm*a  diildi 
Mightier  than  thee :  and  we  muat  dwell  together  ' 
Henceforth  in  darkncas.    lift  Uiy  lightninga  not. 
The  tyranny  of  heaven  none  may  retain. 
Or  reaaaume,  or  hold,  aucoeeding  thee : 
Yet  if  thou  wilt,  aa  'tie  die  deatiny 
Of  trodden  wonna  to  writhe  till  they  axe  dead. 
Put  forth  thy  mi^t 

J^  Deteatedpodigyl 

Even  thna  beneath  the  deep  Titanlan  priaona 
I  tnmple  diee  1    Thou  lingerest  ? 

Mercy  I  mercy  1 
No  pi^,  no  releaae,  no  respite  I    Oh, 
That  thou  wouldat  make  mine  enemy  my  judge. 
Even  where  he  hanga,  aeared  by  my  long  revenge. 
On  Caneaaua  I    He  would  not  doom  me  thua. 
Gentle,  and  Juat,  and  dreadleas,  is  be  not 
The  monarch  of  the  world  t    What  then  art  thou  t 
No  reft^e !  no  appeal  I 

Sink  with  me  Uien. 
We  imf  will  sink  on  the  wide  waves  of  ruin. 
Even  aa  a  vulture  and  a  anake  outapent 
Drop,  twisted  in  inextricable  fight, 
Into  a  ahoreleas  sea.    Let  hell  unlock 
Ita  mounded  oceana  of  tempestuous  fire. 
And  whelm  on  them  into  the  bottomless  void 
Thia  desoUted  world,  and  thee,  and  me. 
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rhe  ecmqiierDr  and  tbe  eonqnered,  and  the  wreok 

Of  that  lor  which  they  oombated. 

^     .  AilAil 

Hm  damenta  obey  ne  not    I  aink 

Dimly  down*  ever,  far  em,  down  1 

And,  like  a  cloud,  mine  enemy  above 

Daikena my fidl with ▼ictory I    Ait  Ail 

SCENE  II. 

TktMouih  ^a  grwt  Bioerin  tk§  lOandAtkaUU.  Ocean  it  dU- 
ecmrtdrtelMmgmartheSkoni  JpoUo  tttmdt  betidt  Mm. 

Ocean.  Helell,thoaaayeat,beneath>hiaooiiayaror'allrownf 
Apoito.  Aye,  when  the  atrife  waa  ended  whi^  anade  dim 

The  orb  I  rule,  and  ahook  the  aolid  atara, 

The  terrara  of  hia  eye  illumined  heaTen 

With  aanguine  Ugfat,  through  the  thick  nigged  akuta 

Of  the  Tictorioua  darimeia,  bm  he  fell: 

Like  the  laat  glare  of  day'a  red  agony. 

Which,  from  a  rent  among  the  fiery  douda, 

Buma  fer  along  the  tempeat-wrinlded  deep. 
Oeeam.  He  aunk  to  the  abyn  t  to  the  dark  void  ? 
Apotta^  An  eagle  ao  caught  in  aome  boratii^  doud 

On  Caucaaua,  hia  thunder-baffled  winga 

Entangled  in  the  whixlwind,  and  hia  eyea 

Which  gazed  on  the  nndaazling  aun,  now  blinded 

By  the  white  lightning,  while  me  ponderoua  hail 

Beata  on  hia  atnig^Ui^  Ibnn,  which  ainka  at  length 

Pkone,  and  the  attnal  ice  ctinga  oyer  iL 

Oetim.  Henceforth  the  fidda  of  HeaTen-reflecting  sea, 
Which  are  my  redm,  will,  heave  unatained  with  bIwNl, 

Beneath  the  uplifting  winda,  like  plains  of  com 
Swayed  by  the  aummer  airi  my  atreams  vdll  flow 
Eoimd  many-peopled  oontinenta,  and  round 
Fortunate  iucai  and  from  their  glaaay  thronea 
Blue  Ptoteua  and  hia  humid  nymphaahall  mark 
The  ahadow  of  fiur  ships,  as  mortela  see 
The  floating  baik  of  the  light  laden  moon 
With  that  white  star,  ita  aightlesa  ^ilof  a  Great, 
Bcme  down  the  rapid  sunset's  ebbinff  sea  j 
Tracking  their  pam  no  more  by  hlooa,  and  groans, 
And  daaolatioD,  and  the  mingled  voice 
Of  slavery  and  oommandi  but  by  the  light 
Of  wave«reflected  flowers,  and  floating  odours, 
And  mude  aoft^  and  mild,  free,  pintle  yoicea. 
That  aweeteat  qnnde,  sudi  as  spirits  love. 

Apoih,  And  I  shall  gaze  not  oil  the  deeds  whiob  make 
My  mind  obaeure  with  aorrow,  as  eclipse 
Darkena  die  ^here  I  guide.    But  lisi  1  hear 
Hie  flnall,  dear,  ailrer  lute  of  the  young  Spirit 
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^  That  Iks  r  the  1 


Oeemu  Thon  must  away ! 

Thy  ateeda  win  panaa  at  even,  till  when  ittviMl]  < 
The  loud  deep  calla  hm  hooM  avca  aow  to  fcad  k 
With  aiiira  cahn  out  oftha  aaMraU  maa 
Which  atand  for  em  fiill  beaide  any  thaoM^ 
Behold  die  Neraidi  andar  die  green  sea, 
Their  w«f«riiig  limba  bom  on  die  wind-like  i 
Their  white  anna  lifted  a^er  Ihair  «treamii«  1 
With  gailaada  piadand  Mnry  aaa-Aoiw 
Hartni^  tocnaa  dMir  miiMr^iater'a  J^ 

_  __  (A  mtmd  qfwmmt  u  hta/d,) 

Peaea^  noHtert  loiawwiw*    F^ww^L 
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Peomithbos,  HBRgvLM^  toHS,  A$  Emltb 

8pibit8»  AaiA,  aad  Pamthba,  larnt  U  tk$  ear  with  tim 

SnUT  OF  THB  fioUK* 

Hbkcvlw  taiHwA  PKomnmi^  «lka  rfaawdb, 

HkretUu,  Heat  glorioai  among  a|iSrita!  dici  dodi  ftitngdi 
To  wiadom,  ooorage^  and  hmg^amfigring  hw% 
And  thee,  who  art  ti^e  fbrm  mey  animate^ 
Miniater  iika  a  ilaTe. 

Pr9,  Thy  rada  irorda 

Are  sweeter  eren  than  freeaom  long  desfaad 
And  long  delayed. 

Aata,dioaCfllitaflift^ 
Shadow  of  beantTfOnbeheld;  and  ye. 
Fair  tister  nymnhi,  who  made  long  yean  of  pain 
Sweet  to  remember,  dunough  your  £>Te  and  care  { 
Uenoeforth  wewiOnotpart.    There  ia  a  cave, 
AU  oreigrown  widi  traiung  odorous  plantSp 
Which  curtain  out  the  day  with  leaTei  and  flowery 
And  pared  with  veined  emerald,  and  a  fbontain, 
Leapa  in  the  mi<htt  with  an  awakening  aound. 
Fmn  ita  curved  roof  die  mountain^a  frozen  teait, 
Like  anow,  or  aUver,  or  long  diamond  roirea, 
Mang  downward,  raining  forth  a  deubtml  light : 
And  there  ia  bend  the  ever>moving  air, 
Whinering  vridiout  !h>m  tree  to  trSft^  and  Urda, 
And  beea;  and  all  around  ate  mony  aaati^ 
And  dM  rough  vralls  are  clothed  widi  long  soft 
A  aimple  dwdli^g,  which  ahall  be  our  owni 
Where  we  will  nt  and  talk  of  time  and  change, 
Aa  the  warid  abba  and  flowa,  oufadvea  udtanged. 
What  flan  bide  man  from  mutability  t 
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Aiidif7«iigll,tli0nIwiUnBile{  aaddiou, 

lone,  ■ball  olHMmt  frigmentt  of  Ma-puaio,  « 

Until  I  fieep»  when  yt  ahall  smile  away 

The  tears  she  broogfat,  which  yet  were  sweet  to  abed. 

We  will  entangle  buds  mA  flowers  and  beams 

Which  twinkle  on  the  firantain's  brim,  and  make 

Strange  combinations  ootef  oonmon  things, 

Likehuman  htbm  in  their  brief  innocence ; 

And  we  will  search,  with  looks  and  words  of  love, 

For  hidden  tnoiurhts,  each  lovriier  than  the  last. 

Our  naeadunMei  nirits ;  and,  like  lutes 

Toodied  by  the  skul  of  the  enamoured  wind, 

Weave  harmonies  dirine,  yet  oyer  sew, 

From  difference  sweet  where  discoid  cannot  be ; 

And  hither  oome,  sned  on  the  charmed  wind*, 

Which  meet  fren  all  the  points  of  henvsn,  as  b.>  t 

From  every  flower  aMeial  finna  fiiecb, 

At  their  known  island-homes  in  Himera, 

The  echoes  cf  Am  human  world,  which  tell 

Of  the  low  vcioe  of  love^  afanest  nnheaidf 

And  doTc-eyed  pity's  murmured  pain,  and  aiusic, 

ItMlf  the  echo  of  the  heart,  and  all 

niat  tempers  or  improrcs  man's  lift^  now  free ; 

And  lovefy  apparitions,  dim  at  firrt,        , 

Then  radiant,  as  the  mind,  arising  briofat 

From  the  embraee  of  beauty,  wlmce  me  forms 

Of  which  these  are  the  irfiantoras»  casts  on  them 

The  gathered  mys,  which  are  reality, 

ShalTrisit  us,  the  progeny  immortal 

Of  Painting,  flonlpture,  and  wrapt  Poesy, 

And  Arts,  though  unimagined,  vet  to  be. 

The  wandering  voices  and  the  shadows  tfiese 

Of  aU  that  man  beoomes,  the  mediateta 

Of  that  best  wtnhip,  love,  by  him  and  us 

Given  mod  vstSDmed  t  swift  shapes  and  soundsSrhich  grow 

Here  firir  and  soft  as  man  grows  wise  and  kind. 

And  Tail  by  veil,  evil  and  error  fall : 

Such  virtue  as  the  cave  and  place  around. 

( Tumimg  to  ths  SfkU  rf  tk$  H»m:) 
For  thee^  bk  Spirit,  one  toil  remains.    lone. 
Give  her  that  eorved  sh^  which  Ftoteus  old. 
Made  Asia's  nuptial  boon,  breething  vrithin  it 
A  voice  to  be  accomplished,  aod  wuch  thou 
Didst  hide  in  grass  under  the  hoUow  rock. 

/sns.  Thou  saoet  dssbed  Hour,  more  loved  and  lovely 
Than  aU  thy  sislen,  this  tiie  mystio  ihelL 
See  the  pale  anof  filling  into  diver 
Lining  it  with  a  «ift  yet  glowing  light  s 
Looks  it  not  lihs  kiUsd  nraric  sleepinff  there  f 


aptrk.  It  SMins  in  tntth  the  finest  sheU  of  Ocean  t 
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Its  mobA  OHMt  bt  at  ooee  bodi  i 

A«i  Oo»  borne  owr  dM  eiii«t  of  numldiMl 
On  whiriwind-feoted  ooaraen<  ooeo  again 
Outipaad  tlM  am  araiod  tha  orbad>arati<l« 
And,  aa  thy  chariot  eleafca  the  Idndlinr  air, 
llioa  knatha  into  tha  manj-feldad  ahdl, 
lioaaaninf  ita  mighty  mode  i  itihaUba 
Aa  dHindar  miqglad  frith  daar  adioaa:  thao 
Ratom,  and  then  ahalt  dwall  barida  oar  caTa-— 
And  then,  O  MoAor  Barth  1— 

ThtMrnrHL  Ibaar,Ilealt 

Thy  Hpa  ava  an  BM^  and  thy  tooch  nma  dom 
**     ^  to  dit  adanuntina  oeotial  i ' 


m«iila  norveai  'daDfc^  'ti«ioy» 
AadLlhRNwh  my  withend,  old,  avl  ioy  fining 
Tha  wmdi  of  an  inunortal  yooth  dioota  doana 
Gfadhif •    Haneefbnh,  tha  many  ohildrHi  fidt 
Foldad  in  my  anonining  annai  aUplant% 
And  craapiiv  Ibnm,  and  inaaeli  rainbai»-wiiwtd» 
Andbiidi,andbaaata,andflA,andhonianahapoi» 
Whiidi  draw  diaaaaa  and  pain  fraan  my  wan  boortaip 
Diaininf  dia  poiaoB  of  daa|Mir,  ■hall  trim 
And  intovbhanga  awact  nutrimantt  to  ma 
Shall  they  baoome  lilca  aiater-antoiopea 
Biy  ana  fldr  dam,  BDo>w-whito  and  awift  as  wind 
Noraed  among  Uliea  near  a  brimming  etream. 
Tha  dew-miato  of  my  sonlam  deep  thall  float 
Under  die  atara  like  balm :  night-folded  flowwa 
Shall  sock  imwithering  hues  in  their  repoees 
And  men  and  beasts  in  happy  dreama  shall  gatlMr 
Strength  for  the  ooming  day,  and  all  its  joy ; 
And  deiuh  shall  be  the  taat  embrace  of  her 
Who  takea  the  life  she  gsTO,  even  aa  a  motlier. 
Folding  her  ch^d,  says,  **  Leave  me  not  again.'* 

.iWa.  Oh,  mother!  wherefore  sneak  the  naata  ef  dsallst 
Cease  they  to  lore,  and  move^  and  bnatiia,  and  i 
Whodiet 

TktEmrtk.  It  would  avail  not  to  reply  t 
Then  art  immortal,  and  diis  tongue  is  known 
Bat  to  the  unoonmiunieating  dnd. 
Death  ia  iSkd  veil  which  those  who  live  call  lifot 
lliey  aleep,  and  it  is  lifted :  and  meanwhile 
In  Bsild  variety  the  seasons  mild, 
With  rainbow-akirted  showers,  and  odorooa  windi^ 
r  Uaa  meteors  eleanainff  tha  dull  niglrt, 
iifo-kindling  shafts  of  the  keen  sun's 
AQ-pierebg  bow,  and  the  dew-mingled  rain 
Of  na  oalm  moonbeams,  a  soft  influanoa  mild. 
Shall  elodka  die  foreata  and  the  fields,  ty%  area 
tha  OK^T'kallt  dessrta  of  the  barren  de^ 
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Wit^  •T«r-UTiiH{  Imtvr,  and  friiiti,  and  flowcn.— 
Aodthonl  There  is  a  mvmm  where  my  ipirit 
Was  panted  finrlli  in  anguish  whilst  thy  pain 
Made  my  hsart  mad,  and  dioae  that  did  inhale  it 
m^^^jt  mid  too^  and  built  a  temple  there^ 
And  Bpoka»  and  WKt  enctdar,  and  luzed 
The  enrinff  nations  loond  te  mutual  war. 
And  fid^esa  fidd^  saeh  as  Jove  kept  with  thee ; 
WhiA  hrealh  now  rises,  aa  amongst  taU  weeds 
A  Tiolet^k  exhalation,  and  it  fiUs 
With  a  screncr  light  and  crimson  air 
Intense,  yet  soft,  the  rocks  and  woods  around ; 
It  feeds  ttie  ^ck  growth  of  the  serpent  Tine, 
And  die  dark-linked  ivy  tangling  wild. 
And  hiidding,  blown,  or  odour-faded  blooms 
Which  stsrttie  winds  with  points  of  coloured  light, 
As  diey  rain  through  them,  and  bright  golden  globes 
Of  fruit,  sospemled  in  their  own  green  heaven, 
And  tluwigh  their  veined  leaves  and  amber  stems 
The  flowers  whose  purple  and  translucid  bowls 
Stand  ever  mantling  with  afirial  dew. 
The  drink  of  spirits:  and  it  circles  round, 
fjike  the  soft  waving  wings  of  noonday  dreams, 
Inniring  calm  and  happy  thoughts,  like  mine. 
Now  thoa  art  thus  restored.    This  cave  is  thine. 

lA  SpirU  rite*  in  the  Ukenest  qfa  winged  chlU. 
This  is  my  torch-bearer) 
Who  let  his  lamp  out  in  old  time  with  gasng 
On  eyes  from  whieh  he  kindled  it  anew 
Widi  love,  which  is  as  fire,  sweet  daughter  mine. 
For  soeh  is  that  within  thine  own.    Run,  wayward. 
And  guide  this  company  beyond  the  peak 
Of  Bacchic  Nysa,  Itenad-haunted  mountam, 
And  beyond  Indue  and  its  tribute  rivcfs, 
TrampUng  the  ton«nt  streams  and  glassy  lakes 
With  feet  unwet,  unwearied,  undelayinff, 
And  up  the  green  ravine,  across  the  vale 
Beride  the  windless  and  crjrstalline  pool. 
Where  ever  lies,  on  unerasing  waves. 
The  imsge  of  a  temple,  built  above, 
Distinct  widi  oolomn,  arch,  and  architrave 
And  palm-like  capital,  and  over-wrought. 
And  populous  most  with  Hving  imagery, 
PAaDftelean  shapei,  whose  marble  smdes 
Pill  the  hushed  air  with  everlasdng  love. 
It  is  deserted  now,  but  once  it  bore 
Thy  name,  Pkonetfaeus.    There  the  emulous  youths 


Bore  to  thy  henour  through  die  divine  gloom 
The  lamp  whidi  was  dune  emblems  tven  aadMSt 
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Who  bair  the  untnandtted  torch  of  hops 
Into  die  gimve,  acroM  the  ni^t  of  Ufa, 
Ai  thou  hast  borne  it  most  triumphandy 
Tothiafitf  goalofTimeu    Depart,  &reweIL 
Beside  that  temple  ii  the  destined  caYtb 

8CBNB  IT. 

AjtiruL    InOm  Bmek  gnmd  •  Gsse.    Pboicstiuv%  Jljua^ 
Pamtbba,  Ions,  oatf  Os  Sriux  or  thi  £▲&!«. 


,  it  is  Hot  earthly  x  how  it  glides 
Under  the  leaTce  1  how  on  its  head  diere  bums 
A  light,  like  a  greeD  star,  whose  emerald  beams 
Are  twined  wim  its  £ur  hair  I  how,  aa  it  mores. 
The  splendour  drops  in  flakss  upon  the  grsss  1 
Knowestthonitt 

Pan.  It  is  the  delicate  spirit 

That  guides  the  earth  through  hearen.    Ynm.  a&r 
The  populous  constellations  call  that  li^t 
The  loveliest  of  the  planets ;  and  sometimce 
It  floats  slong  the  spraj  of  the  salt  ses. 
Or  makes  its  chariot  of  a  fos[^  cloud, 
Or  walks  throu^^  fields  or  cities  while  men  sfeep. 
Or  o*er  die  mountain  tops,  or  down  the  riven, 
Or  through  the  K^en  waste  wfldemess,  as  now, 
Wondering'at  all  it  sees.    Before  Jove  reigned 
It  loved  our  sister  Asia,  and  it  came 
Each  leisure  hour  to  drink  the  liquid  light 
Out  of  her  eyes,  for  which  it  said  it  thinted 
As  one  bit  by  a  dipsss,  and  with  her 
It  made  its  childish  confidence,  snd  told  her 
All  it  had  known  or  seen,  for  it  saw  much, 
Yet  idly  reasoned  what  it  saw ;  and  caUed  her, 
From  whence  it  sprung  it  knew  not^  nor  do  I, 
Mother,  dear  Mother. 

Th9  ^pMi  rfihM  Earth,  (naming  to  Jsia.) 

MoAer,  dearest  Mothers 
May  I  then  talk  to  thee  as  I  waa  wontt 
May  I  then  hide  my  eyes  in  thy  soft  arms. 
After  thy  looks  have  made  them  tired  of  joy; 
May  I  then  play  beside  thee  the  long  noons^ 
Wh'en  work  u  none  in  the  bright  silent  air  t 

Asia.  I  love  thee,  gentlest  beinff  I  and  hencefordi 
Can  cherish  thee  unenvied.    Spetiic,  I  pray: 
Thy  simple  talk  once  solaced,  now  delights.  [child 

Spirit  <tf  the  Barth,  Mo'cher,  I  am  grown  wiser,  Aoi^  a 
Cannot  be  wise  like  thee,  widiin  this  day. 
And  happier  too  i  happier  and  wiser  both. 
Thou  knowest  that  toads«  and  snakes,  and  loathly  i 
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I  aiid  Balicioos  beasti,  and  boughs 
nat  bora  ill  berries  in  the  woods,  were  ever 
A  hkklnuioe  to  my  walks  o'er  the  green  world  i 
And  that,  among  the  haunts  of  humankind, 
Hard-featared  men,  or  with  proud,  angry  looks, 
Or  cold  staid  gait,  or  &lse  and  hollow  smiles. 
Or  tiie  dull  sneer  of  self-loved  ignorance, 
Or  odier  such  foul  masks,  with  which  ill  thoughts 
Hide  that  fiur  beinff  whom  we  spirits  call  man ; 
And  women  too,  u^iest  of  all  thmgs  evil, 
(Though  fair,  even  in  a  world  where  thou  art  fair, 
When  ffood  and  kind,  free  and  sincere,  like  thee,; 
When  idse  or  frowning,  made  me  side  at  heart 
To  pan  them,  though  they  slept,  and  I  unseen,  •   • 

Wail,  my  path  lately  lay  Arough  a  great  city 
Into  the  woody  hills  surrounding  it : 
\  sentind  was  deeping  at  the  gate: 
When  there  was  heard  a  sound,  so  loud,  it  shook 
The  towers  amid  the  moonlight,  yet  more  sweet 
Than  anj  Toice  but  thine,  sweetest  of  sll, — 
A  lonff,  long  sound,  as  it  would  never  end : 
And  lul  the  inhabitants  leapt  suddenly 
Out  of  their  rest,  and  gathered  in  the  streets, 
Lookittg  in  wonder  up  to  Heaven,  while  yet 
The  mudc  pealed  dong.    I  hid  myself 
Widiin  a  fountain  in  the  public  square, 
Where  I  lay  like  the  reflex  of  the  moon 
Seen  in  a  wave  under  green  leaves,  and  soon 
Those  ugly  humsn  shapes  and  visages. 
Of  which  I  spoke  as  having  wrought  me  pain, 
Pass'd  floating  through  the  air,  and  fading  still 
Into  the  win£  that  scattered  them ;  and  those 
Prom  whom  they  pass'd  seemed  mild  and  lovely  forms 
After  some  foul  disguise  had  fallen,  and  all 
Were  somewhat  changed,  and,  after  brief  surprise 
And  greetinffs  <^  delighted  wonder,  all 
Went  to  tiiett  deep  again:  and  when  the  dawn 
Came,  would'st  thou  think  that  toads,  and  snakes,  snd  efts 
Could  e'er  be  beautiful  ?  yet  so  they  were, 
And  that  widi  little  change  of  shape  or  hue : 
All  things  had  put  their  evil  nature  o£— 
1  cannot  tell  my  joy,  when,  o'er  a  lake 
Upon  a  drooping  bough  with  night-shade  twined, 
I  saw  two  aznre  hdcvons  diuffing  downward 
And  thinning  one  bright  bunch  of  amberberries. 
With  onick  umg  beaks,  and  in  the  deep  there  lay 
Those  lovely  forms  imased  as  in  a  sky : 
So  with  my  thoqahts  Aul  of  these  happv  ehangcs, 
We  meet  again,  ue  happiest  change  of  dL 
Ama.  And  never  will  we  psrt,  tiU  thy  chaste 
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Who  gaid«f  U«  from  tsd  inooniteat  moos, 
Will  look  OB  thy  mora  warn  moA  oqul  Hgkt 
TiU  hor  howt  thaw  Uko  flakM  of  April  fiiow. 
And  loTO  tboo.-* 

SpMto/OMMmrdL  Wb«ll  m AiUloTwPMMthoM. 

Ana.  PoMi^  wantonl  thorn  art  yol  Ml  old  tD0i«h. 
Think  yo  by  gasing  on  onoh  othor'o  ojoi 
To  mvUiply  tow  loroly  mIto^  and  fill 
With  aphoradflrot  the  intarinnnr  air?  [Uaip 


Jfyirii  ^Cfto  Jkurtk.  Ksy.  mothoTf  white  mj  iift«  trial  her 
Tla  hard  I  ihoald  go  darkling. 
Aate.  IdalMii  look! 

Tkt  Smir  or  tbb  Houm  mUgn, 
Fro.  We  feel  what  thoQ  hast  hoard  and  Been :  yctapmV 
SpMt  rf  ihi  Homr.  Soon  ai  the  aoimd  had  eeaaed  whoon 
thunder  filled 

The  ahyaaei  of  Uieiky  and  the  wide  e«cA« 

There  waa  a  change :  die  impalpable  thin  air 

And  the  aU-drding  eunlight  were  tranafiintted. 

As  if  the  aenae  of  love  diasolred  in  them, 

Had  folded  itself  round  the  sphered  world. 

My  ririon  dien  grew  dear,  and  I  could  see 

Into  the  mysteries  of  the  oniTene: 

Dizsy  as  with  delisht  I  floated  down. 

Winnowing  the  lightsome  air  with  languid  plumM^ 

My  oouraers  sought  their  birA-place  in  die  sun, 

When  they  henoieforth  will  live  exempt  from  toU, 

Pasturing  flowers  of  Tegetable  flre. 

And  wlim  my  moonlirat  car  will  stand  within 

A  temple,  gasied  upon  dy  Fhidian  forms 

Of  thee,  and  Asia,  and  the  Earth,  and  me. 

And  you  frhr  nVkaphs,  looking  the  love  we  feel, 

In  memory  of  the  tidings  it  has  borne ;  . 

Beneath  a  dome  fretted  widi  graren  flowers. 

Poised  on  twelre  columns  of  r^lendent  stone^ 

And  open  to  the  bright  and  liquid  sky. 

Yoked  to  it  by  an  amphisbcnic  snake. 

The  likeness  of  those  winged  steeds  will  mock 

The  flight  from  which  they  find  repose.    Alas, 

Wliither  has  wandered  now  my  partial  tongue 

When  aU  remains  untold  which  ye  would  hear? 

As  I  have  said,  I  fioated  to  the  earth : 

It  was  as  it  is  still,  the  pain  of  bliss 

To  move,  to  breathe,  to  be.    I  wandering  went 

Among  the  haunts  and  dwellings  of  mankind, 

And  first  was  disappointed  not  to  see 

Such  mighty  change  as  I  had  felt  within, 

Bxpressed  in  outward  things ;  but  soon  1  looked. 

And,  behold  I  thrones  were  kingless,  and  men  waUod 
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;    ^  »  One  with  the  other  iven  ■■  q^irili  dok 

:    o   B  I  None  &wned,  none  trampled ;  hate,  diidun,  or  ft 

I    ^  S         "^  8eIf-)oTe  or  adf-contempt,  on  human  brom 

I  No  move  inieribed,aa  o'er  the  gate  of  hel^ 

§  "  AU  hope  abandon  ye  who  enter  here  }*' 

^  None  frowned,  nodk  trembled,  none  with  i 
Gaied  en  another'e  eye  of  oold  command, 

•  Untflthefniidectofatyfant'ewm 

^^        ■  Beoune,  wane  &te^  the  alqect  of  hie  owot 

g  S  Which  epuRed  him,  like  an  oatqpemhorae^  to  death. 

S  g  Nonewronphthielipeintruth-entan^nglinee 

§:  Which  mifed  the  lie  hia  tongue  diidainMi  to  ipeak  I 

o'  None^  with  firm  ineer»  trod  out  ia  hia  own  heert 

3  —  -        —   *  ~*  —    "  *- 


The  tparfcs  of  love  and  hope  till  there  rii 

Thoee  bitter  aahei,  a  lool  eelf-oonaumed, 

And  die  wretch  crept  a  fampire  among  men,. 

Infeetinff  all  with  his  own  hideous  iU; 

None  tuked  that  common,  frlse,  cold,  hollow  tslk. 

Which  makes  the  hesrt  denv  the  |m  it  breathes. 

Yet  queetion  that  unmesnt  hypocrisy 

With  such  a  sdf-piistnist  as  has  no  nsnie. 

And  women,  toe^  frank,,  besutiiiil,  and  kind 

As  the  free  heaven  which  rains  fresh  Ught  and  dew 

On  the  wide  earth,  pass'd ;  gentle  radiant  fiwms, 

From  custom's  evil  taint  exempt  and  pure ; 

Speaking  the  wisdom  once  they  could  not  think, 

1  looking  emotions  once  theylinred  to  fed. 

And  changed  to  all  which  once  they  dated  not  be^ 

Yet  being  now,  made  esrth  like  heaven  i  nm  pride^ 


Nor  jealousy,  nor  envy,  nor  iU  shame, 

The  bitterest  of  those  drons  of  treasurea  gall, 

Spoilt  the  sweet  taste  of  ne  nepenthe,  love. 


Thrones,  alters,  judgment-seats,  and  prisons,  wherein^ 

And  beside  wmch,  by  wretched  men  wort  home 

Sceptree,  tiaras,  sworas,  and  chaiiis,  and  tomes 

Of  ressoned  wrong,  gloced  on  by  ignoraaeo^ 

Were  like  thoee  monstrous  and  barbaric  shape% 

The  ffhosts  of  a  no  more  remembered  fiune^ 

Which,  from  their  unworn  obelisks,  look  frirth 

In  triumph  o'er  the  pdUces  and  tombs 

Of  those  who  were  their  conouerors;  mouldering  round 

Those  imaged  to  the  pride  of  kings  and  priests^ 

A  daric  yet  mishty  fiath,  a  power  as  wide 

As  is  the  world  it  wasted,  and  ane  now 

But  an  astonishment;  even  so  the  tools 

And  emblems  of  its  last  captivity. 

Amid  the  dwellings  of  die  peopled  esrdi, 

Stand  not  o'erthrown,  but  unrqnrded  now. 

And  thoee  foul  shapes,  abhorred  by  god  and  man. 
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WUth,  vote  many  a  dmm  a&d  many  alSrna. 
SttttBta^  ■arafe,  gliaatly,  dazfc,  and  execcaUe, 
Wen  JnpitCT,  the  tyrant  of  the  world ; 
And  which  the  nataooa,  panie^itrickeny  aenrad 
With  hlood,  and  hearti  nroken  by  long  hope,  and  lova 
Dragmd  to  hb  altan  loiled  and  garlandleaa, 
Andaiain  among  men'a  unrecUiming  tean, 
Flattering  the  thing  they  feared,  which  fear  was  hafta^ 
Fkown,  mouldering  frst,  ^'er  their  abandoned  ■hrinaa  i 
The  painted  veil,  by  thoae  who  were,  called  lifis, 
Which  mimicked,  as  with  ooloara  idly  apnadt 
All  men  beticTed  and  hoped,  ia  torn  aaide; 
The  loaAeome  maak  has  mllen,  the  man  remaina 
SeepireleaB,  firee,  uncircumacribed,  bat  man 
Equal,  unclaaaed,  tribelem,  and  naftionleia. 
Exempt  from  awe,  wonhip,  degree,  the  king 
Over  himself  { just^  gentle,  wise :  but  man 
Paasionlem ;  no,  yet  free  fbom  goilt  or  pain, 
Whiah  were,  for  his  will  made  or  suffered  them. 
Nor  yet  exempt,  diough  ruling  them  like  slavesb 
Fhmi  chance,  and  death,  and  mutability. 
The  clop  of  that  which  elae  might  otersoar 
The  lofhest  star  of  unaaoended  heavo^ 
Pinnacled  dim  in  the  intense  inane. 


ACT  IV, 
Semm,  •  pmi  ^  0IM  Wtirut  mar  «W  Cmt  ^  Pn^lilTHlll% 
Pakthba  and  Ion  ttf  slnptsf  i   lihif  mmk$  grsdseil| 
daHiy  0iMjbnit  Sang. 

Faki^mmmS^biU. 

The  pale  atars  are  gonel 
For  ttM  aun,  their  swift  ahenherd. 
To  their  fi>lds  them  oompaUing, 
In  die  deptha  of  tfw  dnwn, 
Hastes,  in  metMr-«clipsiMr  am^,  and  thay  flee 
Beyond  his  blue  dwelunff 
As  fawna  flee  tfw  leoparf 
But  where  are  yet 

J  IVela  i^Urk  Farm  aad  Skai^mfrntm  hg  cts^iuedlff  nmgimg 

Here,  oh  I  here  t 

We  bear  the  bier 
Of  the  Father  of  asany  a  oaaoelled  year  1 

Spectres  we, 

Of  die  dead  Houn  be. 
We  bear  Time  to  his  tomb  in  ecemity. 

Strew,  oh,  strew 

Hair,  not  yew  1 
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Wet  di«  dntt^iMn  with  tefo,  Dotdivl 
Be  (he  faded  flowen 

Of  Death's  bare  bowen 

Spraad  on  the  cwpae  of  the  Kii^  of  Hoiiml 

Hatt«»  oh.  Haste  t 

As  shades  are  chased. 

Trembling,  by  d^r,  flrom  heavwi's  blue  WMte. 

We  melt  away, 

^  • 

From  the  chil£wi  of  a  dtvinsv  dw. 

With  the  Miaby 

Of  winds  that  die 

On  the  boeem  el  their  eem  hameny  1 

/ae.    '       The  past  Hours,  weak  aaft  fNy 
With  die  spoil  whieh  dMir  tea 

From  the  conpuest  but  One  could  fiiil. 

lemt.           Have  they  paas'd  t 

Poll.                   They  have  pass'd  i 

While  'tis  said,  they  aie  fled. 
icme.              Wither,  di,«hidMrt 

Pas.           To  the  dMk,  to  the  peat,  te  the  dead. 

Fck9  rftmtum  Sj^kriii. 

Bright  clouds  float  in  heaven. 

Dew  stars  {^eam  on  eardi. 

Waves  essemMe  ea  oeeaa. 
They  am  gadhcced  and  drirta 

By  the  storm  of  delight,  by  the  pviic  oTgleel 
They  shake  wim  emotion. 

Tb^  dance  in  thdbr  mirth« 

But  where  are  yet                                    * 

The  plne-boigfaB  are  singiag 
Old  SMM  iriZ  new  gladness 
The  billows  and  lountaina 

Frteh  music  are  flioging, 

Like  the  notes  of  a  spirit  from  kmd  and  ftma  aeni 
The  storms  mock  the  mountains 

\ 

With  the  tender  of  gMnesM, 

But  where  are  yet 

Pes.           Where  are  their  chariole  t 

Amiehimi  rfBmuru 

The  voice  of  the  Spirits  of  Ahr  and  Berth 
Have  drawn  back  die  figured  cnrtain  oi  sleep 

t 
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Which  oo?«ed  our  Muff  and  dnkened  our  Uillk 

in  the  deep 

Jwtiet.  Inthedeept 

SnddmmMlI.  Oh,  bdov  the  detpi 

StmkkmrmL    A  hundred  ages  we  had  been  kept 
Cradled  in  Tiuona  of  hate  and  carc^ 
And  each  ene  who  waked  aa  hia  tawdier  alepl 
Found  the  truth— 

Amiektnu  IL  Worae  than  hit  TiaioM  w<Ke  I 

JmidUrw/.  We  have  heard  the  hite  ol  Hope  in  alecf ; 
We  have  known  the  Toice  of  Love  in  dreamay 
We  have  felt  the  wand  of  Power  and  leap— 

Stmkkmrm  II.    Am  the  bUlowaleap  in  Ae  BMiniiy  tiiawif 

Omrhi,    Weave  die  dance  on  die  floor  of  the  hneie^ 
Pierce  with  aonc  heaven'a  ailent  lights 
Endiant  the  day  ttiat  too  awifdj  floM, 
To  check  ita  light  ere  the  eave  of  ndght. 

Once  the  hungry  Houn  were  hounda 
Which  diaaed  the  day  like  a  bleediqg  deer. 

And  it  limped  and  atumhled  with  many  wounda 
Through  the  nightly  deUa  of  the  deaert  year. 

But  now,  oh  weave  the  myrtic  meaanra 
Of  nnadc,  and  dance,  and  diapea  of  light : 

Let  die  IIour%  and  the  apirita  of  might  and 
Like  the  douda  and  aunbeama  unite. 

J  Mfaf.  Unite  t 

Pom.  See,  where  the  Spiritaof  die  human  mind, 
Wrapt  in  aweet  aounda,  aa  in  hright  veila  approach. 
Ckmmt  ^SfbUt,    We  Join  the  durong, 

^     Of  the  dance  and  the  aong, 
,  By  the  whirlwind  of  gladneaa  b«pe  along  i 

As  the  flying-fiah  leap 
From  die  IiMian  deep, 
And  mix  with  die  aea-hirda,  half  aaleep 
Ciloritf  ^fBomn*  Whence  come  ye,  ao  wild  andao  fleet 
for  tandala  of  lightning  are  on  your  feet 
And  your  winga  are  soft  and  swift  as  thought. 
And  your  eyea  are  as  love  which  is  veiled  not  ? 
Ckcnu^SpkUt,    We  come  from  the  mind 
Of  human  Vind, 
Which  waa  late  ao  dnak,  and  obaoene^  and  Uini  s 
Now  'da  an  ocean 
Of  clear  emodon, 
A  heaven  of  serene  and  mighty  motion. 
From  that  deep  abjrss 
Of  wonder  and  bliss. 
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WboM  csvvmt  m  oyifed  paboeit 
From  thoM  ikicy  towcn 
Wbcn  Thoi^itf  ■  cmnMa  powc 

Sit  witiihiwg  jWBt  dmM|  y0  happy  Hoim  1 


France  dim 
Of 

i>T«n  cfttch  je  by  your 
F^rom  the  azmoiues 
Whore  eweet  Wisdom  emilcf, 
Delayiiig  your  ships  with  her  syren  wilen 

F^pom  Uie  temples  high 
Of  Man's  ear  and  eye, 
Beofad  over  Soo^tnrs  and  I^Msyi 
FktMD  die  muruurinipi 
Of  dm  misealed  springs 
teD^Sali 


When  SeicBst  bedews  hbDadal  wings. 

Tears  after  yean, 

ThrooEh,  Uood  and  tears, 
And  a  tfiicfc  heu  of  hatreds,  and  hopes^  and  fiMfS 

We  waded  and  iew. 

And  the  islets  were  few 
When  the  bud^Uigfated  flowers  of  happiness  grew; 

Our  feet  now,  erery  pahn, 

Are  sandall'd  with  eium. 
And  die  dew  of  our  wings  is  a  reign  of  balm  i 

And  beymid  our  eyes. 

The  human  k>¥e  hes 
Which  makes  all  it  gazes  on  Paradise. 

Hen  weave  the  web  of  the  mystio  measure ; 
F^rom  the  depdia  of  the  aky  ead  die  ends  of  the 

CoBMb  swm  Spirits  of  aught  and  of  pleaeure. 
Fill  die  danee  and  the  music  of  aurdi. 


As  dm  waves  of  a  dionaand  streaassmsh  by 

Our  task  ia  done, 
We  nt  ftue  to  div%  or  soar,  or  nm  I 
Befond  and  arovnd. 
Or  widdA  the  bound 
•  Whieh  dips  die  w«id  widi  dnknssa 

Went  pass  the  eyes 

Of  dm  scarry  ddee 
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Into  the  hoar  detp  to  calM^stt 

nwi  tlM  Mond  of  oar  Higlit, 
Sball  flee»  Kht  Huikftana  t«BpMf  s  nigbt. 

And  Etfth,  Air,  and  LigH 

And  die  SpMt  of  Might, 
Which  dfifM  round  diettart  in  thdr  flny  flight  i 

And  Lore,  Thoi^t,and  Bradh* 

Th«  powen  that  qnd  DMih, 
Whararcr  w  aoar,  ahafl  aawmhta  heneath. 

Aad  our  ainging  ahall  baOd 

In  tho  Toid'a  looae  iUld 
A  worid  Ibr  the  Spirit  of  Wiadani  to  wiald4 

Wa  will  take  oar  plan 

V^rom  the  newirorid  of  HMm, 
And  oar  woriL  ahaU  be  aaUad  the  Ptoraethoan. 


Cktnu^Bmn.    Breiik  die  dance,  and  aeatter  the  aongi 

Let  aomo  depart,  and  aome  remain. 
Anidkaratl.    We,  beyond  hecten,  are  driven  along : 
Amkktnu It.    Ua the •nchantnenta of cardi retain: 
J^arfdbwiM /.  Ceaadeaa,  and  rmid,  and  fleree,  and  free, 
Widi  the  Spirita  whidi  build  a  new  eardi  and  aea, 
And  a  beayen  where  yet  haa^nm  eonld  neter  be. 
Simkktnuli.    Bolemn,  and  dow,  and  aeiene,  and  bright 
Leading  the  Day  and  ontneeding  the  Night, 
Widi  die  powva  of  a  werid  of  pmet  liaht 
SmkktnuL  ^ewhiri,8fa^ipg  load,  fonnd  die  gadicring 


Till  the  trcea,  and  die  beaala,  and  die  elondi,  appear 

Ynm  ita  chaoa,  made  calm  by  lore,  not  fear. 

Aandberaff  //.    We  encircle  die  ocean  and  moiAitafaia  of  earth. 

And  the  hanpy  Ibnaa  of  ita  deadi  and  birth 

Chaqge  to  die  muaic  of  oar  aweet  mirth. 

Bkeak  Ok  danoa  and  aoattar  dw  aongV 

Let  aome  dmart,  and  aome  lemmn ; 
Wherever  wa  ftf  wa  lead  aloiqr 
In  leaahea,  like  atuvbeaam,  aoit  yet  atxMg, 

The  cloiida  that  are  heavy  with  love's  awvet  rain. 

For.    Ha  I  they  are  gone  I 

tarn.  Yot  Ml  ywuna  delimit 

IVcni  the  paat  aweatneaat 

Pan.  Aa^ia  ban  green  hill, 

When  aome  aaftaHna  vanahaa  Into  vain. 


Laiurha  with  a  thouaand  dropa  of  aunny  water 
To  oia  nqpavilioned  akv  I 
/•NO.  Even  whibt  we  speak 
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SYew  notes  arise.    What  is  that  awftd  sound  ? 

Pmu    'Tis  tha  deep  music  of  the  rolling  world 
KindKny  within  the  strings  of  the  waved  air 


Imm.  Listen  too^ 

How  ereiy  pause  is  filled  with  under-notes, 
Clesr,  silver,  ior,  keen,  awakening  tones, 
Which  mene  the  sense,  and  live  within  the  soul, 
As  die  sharp  stara.pierce  winter's  crvstal  air. 
And  gaie  upon  diemselvea  with  hi  ^e  sea 

Pan.    But  see  where,  through  two  openings  in  the  finest 
Which  hanging  hranches  overcanopy. 
And  wiMre  two  mnnela  of  a  rivulet. 
Between  the  dose  moss  violet-inwoven. 
Have  made  their  padi  of  melodj,  like  sisters 
Who  part  with  sighs  that  they  may  meet  in  aail^a, 
Tnrainw  their  dew  disunion  to  an  isle 
Of  lonl^  grie(  a  wood  of  sweet  sad  thoughts ; 
Two  visums  of  strange  radianee  float  upon 
The  ocean-like  enchantment  of  strong  sound, 
Whkh  flows  intenser,  keener,  deeper  yet. 
Under  the  ground  and  through  the  windless  air. 

/ens.    I  see  a  chariot  like  that  thmnest  boat, 
In  wliidi  the  mother  of  die  months  is  home 
Bv  ebbing  night  into  her  western  cave, 
Whan  ahe  npeprings  ftora  interiunar  drc 
O'er  which  is  curved  an  orb-like  canopy 
Of  gentle  darkneas,  and  die  hilhi  and  woods 
Disanedy  seen  through  tbat  dusk  airy  veil, 
Regard  like  shapes  in  an  enchanter's  gUss ; 
Its  wheels  are  solid  clouds,  axnre  and  gold, 
Such  aa  die  genii  of  the  thunder-atoim 
Pile  on  the  floor  of  the  illumined  sea 
When  die  sun  rushes  under  it  i  theyroO, 
And  move,  snd  grow,  as  with  an  inward  wind  ; 
Widiin  it  sits  a  winged  infimt ;  white 
Its  countenance,  like  die  wfaiteneas  of  bright  snow ; 
Its  plumes  sre  as  feathers  of  sunny  frost; 
Its  limbs  i^eam  white,  throuafa  the  wind-flowing  foldi 
Of  its  white  robe,  woof  of  ctherial  pedirl, 
Itabanr  ia  white,  the  brightneas  of  iniite  liffht 
tfeattared  in  strings ;  yet  its  two  eyes  sreheavent 
Of  liquid  dsffcness,  wfaidi  the  Deity 
Within  seems  pouring,  aa  a  storm  is  poured 
From  jagged  douds,  out  of  their  snowy  laahes, 
Tempering  die  cold  and  radiant  air  around, 
With  flrs  that  is  not  brightness;  in  its  hand 
It  iwayB  a  ^ivering  moon-beam,  from  whose  point 
A  guiding  power  directa  the  Chariot's  prow 
Over  its  wheeled  cloud%  whic^  aa  they  loD, 
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8iviB«t  m  a  liii^Dg  nin  of  silver  devi. 

Pim.    AiM  fron  the  other  apening  i&  U4  wood 
BiMllee»  with  loud  and  whirlwind  h&rmouj, 
A  iphcre^  which  is  m  many  thousand  iqpbMea* 
Solid  as  orystsl,  ytt  through  all  its  ibasa 
Flow,  as  through  empty  apace,  music  andlighti 
Ten  thousand  orbs  ubyoItii^  and  invott «^ 
Purple  and  azure,  whiter  green  and  golOea, 
Sphere  within  sphere;  and  eveiy  epau:  tetween 
PeepM  with  wpimaginahk  >luipeii 
Such  as  ghosts  dream,  dwell  in  tbe  lamfless  deep. 
Tec  each  inter-ttanspicnouB,  and  tl^y  whirl 
Over  each  other  wim  a  thousand  motions* 
Upon  a  thoossiid  a^^ess  azles  y  nnii^ 
And  with  die  force  of  self-destropog  ssnfiria. 
Intensdy,  slowly,  solemnlj,  roll  on» 
Kindling  with  mip|^  soimdt  and  asaaf  tones, 
Intelligible  weeds  and  musie  wild. 
With  ndgfaty  whhi  the  multitadiijyua  crh ' 
Grind  die  bright  brook  into  an  asuxv  mtL 
Of  elemental  subtletTV  ^^  ligl^: 
And  the  wild  odov  oTthe  forest  flowen^ 
The  music  of  the  living  nisand  aiiv 
The  emerald  light  of  leaf-cntan^^  beams 
Bound  its  intense  jet  sslf-oonflicring  speed. 
Seem  kneedcd  into  one  aiSrial  mass 
Which  drown  die  sense.    Widiin  the  eri>  itself 
Pillowed  upon  its  alabaster  arm% 
Like  to  a  ciiild  o'crwesried  with  sweet  toil. 
On  its  own  folded  wings  and  wavy  ha^. 
The  Spirit  oi  the  Barm  is  laid  aaleq^ 
And  von  can  eee  its  little  Ima  art  mo^diig^ 
Amid  die  dianging  liriit  ox  their  own  smil^i^ 
Like  one  who  talks  oiwhat  he  loves  in  dxeam. 

/cm.  'Tis  only  mocking  the  ocb*s  hsrmoa^. 

^SN.  And  from  a  Bttt  upon  its  forehead  eboot 
Like  swecds  of  asure  flr^  or  golden  qpeais 
With  tjnnt-q^elli^  myrtle  overtwined 
BmUeming  heaven  and  earth  ooited  now 
Vast  beams  like  soke  of  some  invisible  wheel 
Whidi  whirl  ee  die  orb  whirls,  swifter  than  thoughli 
Fining  the  abyss  with  smv-Kks  lightnings, 
And  psnendieulsr  now.  and  now  trans^e^ 
Pieroe  the  daik  soil,  and  as  thcv  pierce  and  pan 
Make  bore  the  secret  of  the  earth^s  deif  bnart ; 
Infinite  mine  of  adamant  and  gold, 
Valuelees  stones,  and  unimegined  gems, 
And  eavems  on  cryatslline  columns  poised 
Widi  ngetable  silver  ovcrapread ; 
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W«lb  cf  wifirtlMBed  flr^  and  wator  tfirlngii 

Wheoce  die  giMl  MS,  ev«B  M  a  ehila  b  fod, 

Whow  Traoon  elodie  mtik'9  monarcb  mountain-topt 

With  Ui^  amine  ■Mur.    The  beama  flaah  on 

And  make  appev  the  nelaneholy  rmna 

Ofeanodledcjfeleat  ancheiaybeakaefiliipa; 

Planka  turned  to  nuffblet  fuiTcn,iMinif»aad9eai% 

Andgofgon-headed  taisaiv  and  the  wbeida 

Of  icytlied  diarioti^  ana  the  emblaionKy 

Of  trophies,  standard^  and  annorial  beaatit 

Round  which  death  laiyhed,  aepulehied  eaaUeeM 

Of  dead  deatruction,  nun  within  ruin  1 

The  wreckfl  beaide  of  many  a  city  vait^  ^ 

Wheee  populalieM  which  ae  caitt  mm  over 

Waa  mortal,  hut  not  human;  aee,  mey  Ue 

Their  mooatraua  worka,  and  uneou^  akdetona, 

Their  atatuei,  homei»  and  fimea;  vrodigioua  riiapet, 

Huddled  in  mj  annihilation,  aptit^ 

Jammed  in  die  mmI,  black  deep ;  ud  over  thaw 

The  anatomiet  of  uiJamwn  winded  diiiw|i^ 

And  flehes  which  were  ielee  of  hvii^  acale, 

And  eerpenti,  beny  chama,  twisted  around 

The  iron  cragi,  or  within  heasa  of  duet 

To  which  the  tortuoua  strenfw  of  their  laat  panfi 

Hadcruahed  the  iron  enp;  and  ever  these 

The  Jaaged  alliffator,  ana  the  might 

Of  earfi-eonfUMiig  behemoth,  whioh  once 

Were  monarch  beaata,  and  on  Uie  slimy  sheree, 

And  weed  orei^pfuwu  oontinenta  of  eardi, 

Increased  and  multiplied  like  summer  worms 

On  an  abandoned  coipee,  101  die  blue  globe 

Wrapt  delude  iMnd  ft  like  a  doak,  and  they 

Yelled,  ffasped,  and  were  aboliahed  ;  or  some  Cod, 

Whose  mrmie  waa  in  a  comett  pass'd,  and  cried, 

Benotl    And  like  my  worda,  they  were  no  more* 

Tk0  Sarik,   The  Joy,  die  triumph,  the  ddight*  die  madnesa  1 
The  boundless,  orerflowing,  burating,  dadneas, 
Tl^e  Taporoua  ezukadon  not  to  be  confined  I 
Hal  hal  the  animadon  of  delight 
Which  wrapa  me  like  an  atmoephere  of  liffht, 
And  bean  ne  «•  a  deiid  ia  bona  by  its  e«m  wind. 


n«ifeoa.    Brodicr mine, calm  1 

f  gbbe  of  land  and  air, 
t  (a  darted  like  a  beam  from  dw^ 
I  panetralSB  aqr  fraaen  frasM, 
And  pamea,  with  the  warmdi  of  ilaine. 
With  lore,  and  odaur,  and  deep  melody, 
Threagh  mB*  IkfiMh  nal 
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TktBmrtk,    Hal  hal  dMeavMnicf my ImDoit 
My  cbren  fire-«ni^,  soond-ezuldiig  fountains, 
Laugh  with  a  vaac  and  inextinguishabla  lauffhtar. 
The  oceani,  and  the  deserts,  and  the  abyaBea, 
And  the  deep  aur's  unmeasured  wildemeaws, 
.  Answer  ftom  all  their  douds  and  billows,  ecboii^  after. 

They  aj  alond,  as  I  do.   Sceptred  curse. 

Who  all  our  green  and  aanre  univene 
Threatenedst  to  muiBe  round  with  Uack  deatruetion,  sending 

A  solid  doud  to  rain  hot  thunder-stones, 

4nd  splinter  and  knead  down  my  children's  hones, 
AU 1  bring  forth,  to  one  void  mass  battering  and  blending. 

Until  each  crag-like  tower,  and  storied  column, 

Palace,  and  obelisk,  and  temple  solemn. 
My  imperii  mountains  crowned  with  cloud,  and  snow  and  ftni 

ify  sea  like  forests,  every  blade  and  blossom 

Which  finds  a  grave  or  cradle  in  my  bosom, 
Were  stamped  by  thy  strong  hate  into  a  lifeless  mire. 

How  art  ^ou  sunk,  withdrawn,  covered,  dnmk  up 

By  Airsty  nothing,  as  the  brackish  cup. 
Drained  bv  a  desert-troop,  a  little  drop  for  all  I 

And  from  beneath,  around,  within,  above, 

Fillinff  thy  void  annihilation,  love 
Bursts  in,  like  light,  on  caves  cloven  by  thonder-balL 

Th§  Momu    The  snow  i^n  mv  lifeless  mountains 
Is  loosened  into  Lving  fountains. 
My  solid  oceans  flow,  and  sing,  and  shine  x 

A  spirit  from  my  heart  bursts  fort^. 
It  clothes,  with  unexpected  birth,         ^ ' 
My  cold  bsie  bosom :  Oh!  it  must  be  thine 
On  mine,  on  mine  I 

Oaxiog  on  thee,  I  feel,  I  know. 

Green  stalks  bunt  fordi,  and  bright  fiowm  grow. 
And  UvinjB;  d»P«>  upon  my  bosom  move : 

Music  is  in  the  sea  and  air. 

Winged  clouds  soar  here  and  there. 
Dark  with  the  rain  new  buds  are  dreaming  of: 
Tie  love,  all  love  1 

7  ht  Earth.    It  inteipenetrates  my  granite  mass. 
Through  tangled  roots  and  trodden  clay  doth  pass. 

Into  the  utmost  leaves  and  delicatest  flowen ; 

Upon  the  winds,  among  the  douda,  'tis  ^rea  *, 
It  wakes  a  life  in  the  forgotten  dead. 

They  breatlie  a  spirit  up  ftom  their  obocuieat  bowers. 

And  like  a  storm,  bucSting  its  cloudy  ^  neon 
With  thunder,  and,  with  whirlwind,  has  arisen 
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OhI  of  ibe  kmpIeM  onm  of  iailiiia^iit:d  1>«iuff : 

IVith  oarthqiiake  diode  and  switttuM  mudng  Mvet 
Thought's  ttagduit  diao«,  tmremoved  for  ever, 

TiU  hmte,  and  fiear,  add  pain,  ISgfat-Tanqtii&hed  ihadows,  fle^ng, 

Leave  Man,  who  vaa  a  niai^-mltfd  wainatf 
Which  conld  distort  to  many  a  ehspe  of  cnnr, 

This  true  fhir  world  of  things,  a  sea-reflecting  love  i 
Which  over  all  his  kind,  as  the  sun's  heaven 
Gliding  o'er  ocean,  smooth,  serene,  and  even, 

Darting  from  stszty  depths  radiance  and  light,  dodi  move : 

Leave  Man*  eves  as  a  Iqwmis  duld  is  IsA, 

Who  follows  a  sick  baast  to  SOBM  WBirai  aWk 
Of  rocks,  through  whidi  the  might  of  healing  qprings  is  poured  I 

Then,  when  it  wanders  home,  with  rosy  smile^ 

Unconscious^  and  its  mother  fears  awhile 
It  is  a  spirit,  then,  weeps  on  her  child  rtatcnd. 

Man,  oh,  not  men  I  a  chain  ef  linked  ihrnf/kt, 

Of  bve  snd  might  to  be  divided  not. 
Compelling  the  elements,  widi  adamantine  wMm ; 

As  the  sun  rules,  even  with  a  tyrant'a  gaae, 

The  unquiet  republic  of  the  msxe 
Of  planets,  stn^Qi^uig  fierse  towaida  heaven'b  free  wildcroess. 

Man,  <me  harmonieus  aoul  of  many  a  aoul, 

Whoae  nature  is  its  own  divine  control, 
Wbers  all  ikingB  flow  to  all,  as  rivers  to  the  tea  I 

Familiar  acts  are  beantifiil  through  love  i 

Labour,  and  pain,  and  grief;  in  litt's  greau  grove 
Sport  like  tame  beaats,  nene  knew  howg«ktla  they  oeuld  be  I 

Hia  will,  with  all  mean  passions,  bad  daliglHs» 

And  selfish  cares,  its  tremhUng  aatdlitoai 
A  spirit  ill  to  guide,  but  mighty  to  ct>ey, 

Is  aa  a  tempest-winged  ship,  whose  hdm 

Love  rules,  through  warvaa  which  dare  not  ovenrhelm. 
Forcing  life's  wildest  shcves  to  own  its  soveiaign  away. 


All  things  confess  his  streiwtk.    Through  the  cold  mess 
Of  marble  and  of  colour  his  dreama  pass  i  [wear ; 

Bright  thseads  whence  mothers  weave  the  robes  their  children 
Language  is  a  perpetual  Orphic  soi^ 
Which  rules  with  Dsdal  hwrmony  a  iSanog 

0(  thougfau  and  forms,  which  dse,  sensalaas  and  aliapeless  ware. 


The  lightning  is  his  aUve ;  hcawen^a  utasaat  dacf 

Gives  up  her  stars,  and  IiIm  a  fleok  of  shea* 
They  p<u»  before  his  eye,  are  mmbcrad,  and  nil  an  t 

'I'htf  tempetit  is  his  steed,  be  strides  the  air ; 

And  the  abyss  shoutsi,  from  her  depth  laid  bare» 
Heaven,  hast  thuu  secies  ?     Maii  unveils  me ;  I  have  none. 


800  PBOMETHEDS  UNBOUND. 


TktMimm.    TIm ihadov of  widti dMtb  1u« pM'd 
Fk«m  my  palii  in  hcftTCB  at  latC, 
A  cUnging  throud  of  lolid  frost  aiid  aiMp  t 
And  thnw^  m  j  newly-woiPMi  bovrcn 
Wander,  nappy  parunonn* 
Lcfli  nighly,  Imtaa  mild  aa  Aooo  wlio  koep 
Thy  valaa  mora  doepi 

Tht  JBMtft.  Aa  Ae  diaaolving  wannlli  of  dawn  may  fold 
A  half  onfroaen  dow-^^obe,  green,  and  gold» 
And  CKyitallino,  till  it  beoomet  a  winffod  miat, 
And  wand«B  op  the  ^ault  of  Ae  bluo  day, 
OutliTet  the  noon,  and  on  the  enn'a  laat  ray 
Hang!  o'er  the  aea,  a  fleeoe  of  fin  and  amediyat. 
Tk§U$am,    ThoQ  art  folded,  ^oa  art  lying 
In  the  lights  ufaich  is  undving. 
Of  diine  own  Joy,  and  heaTen^i  andle  divine  i 
All  aona  and  oonatellationa  ehower 
On  diee  a  light,  a  life,  a  power 
Which  doth  amy  thy  sphere ;  thou  poureet  diine 
*  On  mine,  on  mine  1 

Tkt  ArliL    I  sgm  bcneadi  my  pyramid  of  night, 
Which  points  into  the  hoavena  dreaming  deB|  * 
Mmmuring  Tietorious  joy  in  mv  mchsntrd  sloep ; 


Which  points  into  the  heavens  dreaming  deugfat, 
muring  Tietorious  joy  in  mv  mchsntrd  sleep ; 
As  a  youth  lulled  m  loTe-dreams,  feintly  sighiqg. 


Under  the  shadow  of  hie  beau^  lying. 
Which  round  hia  reat  a  watch  of  light  and  wannth  doth  kssf^ 

Tks  MtmL    As  in  the  soft  and  sweet  eelipee 
When  soul  meets  soul  on  lorers'  lips, 
H  igh  hearts  sre  calm,  and  brightest  eyes  an  dull. 
So,  when  thy  shadow  &Us  on  me, 
Then  am  I  mute  and  still,  br  thee 
Covered ;  of  diy  love,  Orb  most  beautiflil, 
Full,oh,toofiillt 

Thou  art  apeeding  round  the  sun» 

Brightest  worid  of  many  a  one  t 

Green  and  aanire  sphere,  which  ihinsst 

With  a  liglu  which  is  divine^ 

Among  afl  the  lamps  of  Heaven, 

To  whom  life  and  light  ia  given  t' 

I,  thy  crystal  parsmour. 

Borne  beside  thee  by  a  powor 

Like  the  polar  Paraoiae, 

Magnet-hJce,  of  loven*  fj^t 

I,  a  most  enamour'd  maiden, 

Whone  weak  brain  ia  overladen 

With  the  pleasun  of  her  love, 

Maniae-like,  around  thee  nrnva^ 

Casing,  an  inaatiate  bride. 
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On  hij  fem  fton  creiy  ndo^ 
Liiw  a  lisnadt  roand  Um  ciqp 
Whidi  Agmv*  lifted  vp 
In  tlie  wdid  CadaMwiii  fiumt 
Bradicr,  wfaarifoe'er  thou  ■ooett 
I  natl  hvaptfp  wUxl  and  fbUofir 
Thraq^  die  heafene  wide  and  hollow, 
Bhduiried  Jjf  tlie  warm  enibnoe 
Of  Ay  eonlftoDi hongry  qpace» 
Drinking,  from  diy  lenee  and  dglit^ 
Beauty,  mijefty,  and  mij^ty 
Am  a  M>fi«  or  eamdeon 
Oiowa  like  what  it  looka  iq^. 
Am  a  Tiolefa  gentle  eye 
Gaiei  on  the  amre  dcy 
Uttia  in  hue  grovn  like  what  it  hdiolde, 
Aa  a  grey  and  wateiy  miat 
OlawalOLeeQlidamediyat 
AAwart  die  weatem  mountaip  it  enMda, 
When  the  iomet  deepa 
Upon  in  WDOw,  ^ 

T%e  JbrO.  And  the  weak  day  weepa 
That  it  should  he  eoi 
O  gentle  Moon,  the  Toioe  of  diy  delight 
Fa&s  on  me  like  thy  dear  and  tender  light 
Sooddng  the  seaman,  home  the  eummcor  night 

Tlvovtth  isles  for  erer  oalm  I 
O  gentle  Moon,  thy  cnrstal  accents  pierea 
11m  csTenis  of  my  pride's  deep  univene. 
Charming  the  tiger  jo¥,  whoee  tramplings  fierce 
Hade^wounds  which  need  thy  baun. 
Pea.' I  rise  as  from  a  hadi  of  mikliiig  water» 
A  bath  of  axure  light,  amoqg  dark  vDcka, 
Out  of  the  stream  of  sound. 

/sM.  Ahmalsweetsiatsr, 

The  stream  of  sound  has  ebbed  away  from  UH 
And  yon  pretend  to  rise  out  of  its  wave, 
Because  your  words  fidl  like  tlie  dear  soft  dew 
Shaken  from  a  badiing  wood-nynndi's  limbs  and  hair. 

Pea.  Peace,  peace  1   A  mighty  Power,  which  ia  as  daib  asm, 
Is  rising  out  of  Earth,  and  from  the  sky 
Is  showtfed  like  night,  and  from  within  tha  air 
Bursts,  like  eolipsa  which  had  been  gathered  up 
Into  the  porca  of  sunlight:  the  bright  riaionSp 
Whenin  die  ripging  spirits  rode  and  shone. 
Gleam  like  pale  meteors  throi]^  a'watery  night. 
/0a#.  There  is  a  sense  of  words  iqwn  mine  ear. 
Paa.  An  untreisd  sound  like  words:  Oh,listl 
Dtm.  Thou,  E8rth,cahn  empire  of  a  happy  soul. 
Sphere  of  dirinest  shapes  and  harmonies 
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BeantiAil  orii !  githcrifig  n  fSkoa  doct  rofl 

The  la?e  which  pftttt  thy  path  abo^  the  »hlet  t 
Tk$  Earth.  I  hear:  I  amasHdropof  dewAiat  Ae«. 
Dtm.  Than  Moon,  whk3iga«8t  on  the  nighUjEvA 
Widi  wonder,  ai  it  gasea  upon  thee ; 
Whilat  each  to  men,  and  heatti,  and  tfie  twill  Witli 
Of  btrda,  ia  beaiitjr,  lore,  calm,  1 


TAtfireM.  Ihear:  lamalenf Aaken Vytbeel 
Dm.  YekinaaoraimiMidatart!  D«noai ani Ikili, 
JEdiefealDonDnatfooBi  wh#i 
Slyaian,  windleaa,  fortunate  i 
Beyond  Uearen'a  oonatolated  wflattiUM  * 

A  flitef /ran  dbrnte. 
Our  great  Republic  heart ;  we  an  lileat,andUen. 
D§au    Ya  happy  dead !  whom  beama  ofbrfytteat  Te.«e 
Are  dondi  to  hide,  not  odoarB  to  portray, 
Whether  yonr  nature  ia  that  nnlverae 
Which  onoe  ye  aaw  and  auffeicd  -^ 
jt  Vuhefiam  U»ta&,  Or  ai  they 

^      Whom  we  have  left,  wn  cliange  and  paaaaway. 
Dewt,    Ye  elemental  Genii,  who  have  homea 

Fwm  man'ahigh  mind  even  to  the  oenind  aton^ 
Of  Bullen  lead ;  from  Heaven*!  atar-liretted  domea 
To  the  duU  weed  aome  tea-worm  batteoa  en : 

We  hear:  fliy  worda  waken  Oblition. 
Dtw.    Spirita  t  whoae  homea  are  fleah :  ye  beaata,  and  bMa, 
Ye  worma  and  fiah ;  ye  living  learet  and  buda ; 

Lightninff  and  wiiMl ;  and  ye  untamcndde  herda, 
Heteon  ana  mitts,  which  throng  air'a  tolitudet. 
A  rmee.    Thy  voice  to  ut  it  wind  am^nff  tlill  woodt. 
J>trai.    Man,  who  wert enee  n  dctpet  mi  aihiyai 
A  dupe  and  a  deceiver  t  eiee^fi 


A  traveller  from  the  cradle  to^hegiWWi 

Throngh  the  ^«n  night  ef  thia  immortal  day 

JIL    Speak!  thy  attongwoida  may  never  naatttwagr. 

Dem.    Thia  the  day,  which  down  the  void  abyam 
At  the  Eartfa-bomTt  apefi  yawna  for  Heav«n*t  An 

And  Conquett  it  dragged  eaptive  thfeu|^  om 
Ixyve  from  rta  awnn  isione  of  patient  power 
In  the  wite  heart,  from  the  htt  gid^henr 

Of  dread  endurance,  from  the  tlippqy  eMaf« 
And  narrow  verye  of  cng^like  agony,  apria^ 
And  foldt  over  cne  world  ittheaSag  winga. 

Gendeneaa,  Virtue,  Witdom,  and  Enduranee^ 
These  are  the  aealt  of  thatmott  firm  aaauianca 

li^'hich  ban  die  pit  over  Deatructtont  ttMs^th  f 
And  if  with  infirm  hand,  Eternity, 
Mother  of  many  acta  and  houn,  dhould  free 
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Th*  ivpent  tliat  would  ckip  bar  with  his  ki^^tliy 
ThcM  an  Ihft  tpellt  by  which  to  n-mmnm 
An  ombre  o'«r  tlie  diieiitiiifflad  doom. 
To  taffivwoci  which  Hope  Uiiiiki  infinite  t 
To  fiiniTe  wrong!  derieer  then  deeth  or  nigfal  I 

To  deiy  Power,  wliich  eeeae  onmipotent  i 
To  lofOb  end  beer;  to  hope  till  Hope  creetee 
Fhnn  ito  own  wreck  the  thiiw  it  eonlemplateil 

Neither  to  chenge^  nor  finutor,  nor  repent; 
TUi,  like  thy  glofy,Tituit  is  to  be 
Good,  greet  end  kn^oos,  beentUhl  and  i^  • 
lUa  Isdom  Life,  Joy,  Bmpin^  and  ViiMyl 


ROSALIND  AND  HELEN, 

A  ■DDUI  E0L«8UL 

RotALIlTD,  filLBV,  «mI  kit  CVILD. 

HmUu.    ComehidMr^mTniedCRMaiad. 
Tis  long  nnce  thoa  and  I  lyiw  nwt  t 
And  yet  mrrhinlra  it  wm  imkiiid 
Thow  moments  to  fixgot* 
Come,  lit  by  niA.  I  tee  diee  ttand 
Bv  diM  lone  lake,  in  diii  ftr  landt 
Thy  looae  hair  in  the  light  wind  fljii^t 
'£hj  aweet  voice  to  each  tone  of  eren 
Umtcd^  and  diine  ma  replyii^ 
To  die  huea  of  yon  nir  heaven. 
Come,  gentle  finendt  wilt  ait  fay  mat 
And  be  aa  thou  wort  wont  to  be 
Ere  we  were  dininited  t 
None  doth  behold  ua  now :  thepowei 
That  led  ua  forth  at  thia  lone  hour 
Will  be  but  ill  requited 
If  thou  depart  in  aoom:  ohlooae* 
And  talk  of  our  abandoned  home. 
Remember,  diia  ia  Italy, 
And  we  are  ezilea.    TaUcwithma 
Of  that  our  land,  wfaoae  wilda  and  flaodi 
Barren  and  daxk  although  they  he, 
Were  dearer  than  dieae  cheatnut  woods : 
Thoae  heathy  patha,  that  inland  atieam. 
And  the  blue  mountaina,  ahapea  which  aeem 
Like  wrecks  of  childhood'a  aunny  dream : 
Which  that  we  have  abandoned  now, 
Weigha  on  the  heart  like  that  remorae 
Which  altered  friendahip  leavea.    I  seek 
No  more  our  youdilul  interaourae. 
That  cannot  be  1  Roaalind,  apeak, 
Speak  to  me.    Leave  me  not — ^When  mom  did  coma» 
When  evening  fell  upon  our  common  home. 
When  fer  one  hour  wo  parted^ —  do  not  firown ; 
I  would  not  chide  thee,  though  diy  fidtfa  ia  broken  t 
Buttunitomai    Ok  I  hj  thit  cheriahed  token. 


BOSAUIffD  AMD  SBUK 


Of  wofCD  hair,  nUik  iImb  «at  not  dStofwn, 
Tnm,  m  *tmen  hat  thi  mmnmf  •#  aw^ 
And  not  my  nomed  lelf  who  ynyiiA  totlMb 


Andbcar^ftttlHeleDt  IimMiee 

Tdt  tnnliiiy  toQoh  i  MiC  ftfw  j^csni ; 

AnM,  and  briQclbrlridd«i«Mni 

And  my  (/criNffdieiied  memory 

Sedn  fet  its  lofl  repose  in  Aee. 

Isharsthyctimsk    IssMWtdwse 

But  wse|ilbvttsstsuii#€MS  wtxtBHffi  pies 

But  seldom  stoops  to  saeh  relMt 

Nor  era  did  I  l0fv  «MS  kss. 

Though  monniBf  o^er  Iky  wicMtaeis 

STen  with  s  oslet^  wse^    I  knew 

What  to  the  efHwesM  iidw»» 

And  dierefim  Stanly  did  ttMS# 

To  link  ma  with  Ae  infiunT 

Of  one  so  lost  as  Helen.    Nos^t 

Bewildered  hy  my  dire  despair, 

Wondcrinff  I  bhMh»  and  weep  that  then 

Shoold'st  toTe  me  stilly— thoa  eidy  I— Th«s« 

Let  ns  sit  on  that  grey  stone» 

Tin  ou*  momsftil  talk  be  r 


BtktL  Alaal  notAere;  lesonethcaff 
The  murmor  of  this  lake  to  hear. 
A  aoond  from  diee»  ReaaiiM  desr^ 
Whidi  nefcr  yet  I  heard  elsewhere 
Bnt  in  oar  native  land,  ree«B« 
Even  hers  where  now  wv  meek    Ilsikw 
Too  much  of  suffocating  aotrow  I 
In  tlie  deQ  of  yon  dark  ehestMHwwd 
Is aitone seal^  a  solitude 
Lem  like  oar  own.    The  ghost  of  peace 
Will  not  desert  this  spot. 
Ifthykindfeelingr 
We  may  sit  here. 

JteMttadL  Tboalca^myi 

AndlwilllbDow. 

Asffk  'TIs  FSnIoi's  seat 

Where  you  are  going.    This  Is  not  the  way, 
Hanuna)  it leada behind  diose treee ilmtgrow 
does  to  the  little  river. 

I  was  bewildered.    Kim  me,  and  be  guf » 
Dasr  boy,  why  do  yon  Mbt 


•M  BOaAUHD  AND  HELEH. 

Bmrffm  Id»MtkiM«r: 

Bat  It  aMil  bnA  nnr  009^  iMttt  to  Mt 
Yoa  ndte  lady  «y  M.  WtlM^. 

Oin.  Itlifttw^«UUI,njiiaid.    Ool 
H«M7.  and  pby  «rf<b  liD^  till  I  m 
We  cnljr  cried  widi  Jogr  to  M9  6Mh  4 
We  we  fulte  neoy  aeir— Good  idght^ 

TlMbey 
lifted  ft  ioddeD  look  i^eB  bfa  BMlMr» 
And  In  the  gleem  of  Ibraed  end  boDow  Joy 
WUdi  UghtMMd  ePer  to  flm^  lai^hed  widi  tbe  glee 
OrVfhtaiidi 


And  wUMnd  InW  eer, «  Brinf  Imm  widi  Tou 
llMt  eveet  etrai^  ledHHend.'^IVn  olThe  i«w. 
Bat  etosCb  and  beclMed  wMi  ft  »ea^  anile, 
WtanaMveedaned.    Pile Beedinf die wliile» 
HUttM  k«  fltte^  atood 

In  riknee  llicn  dMj  took  the  W19 
Beneodi  the  fbreatf e  eolhode^ 
It  wie  ft  Teet  and  antiqae  wood. 
Thro' which  thej  took  their  wa J I 
And  the  grey  ehadee  of  evening 
O'er  that  gieen  wfldmcaa  did 


u'cr  mac  green  wucumcaa  1 
Still  deeper  eoUtodo. 
Pueoiog  etill  the  path  dUrt 
The  vaet  and  knotted  treea  I 


nro' wUdi  rioir  ehedee  oen  fianderii«p 
To  a  deep  kiray  dell  dMy  I 


To  a  etene  eeet  hedde  a  eprin|, 

nI  wood 


O'er  wUdi  the  eohmined  wood  did  I 
AreofleaefymilMithefane 
WnerOf  ere  new  oreede  ooold  flaiai  ohteinf 
lfan%  eeriy  nee  enoe  knelt  beneath 
The  oferiuiiiging  dd^. 
O'er  thie  ftir  ftiantain  hmy  the  ekj, 
Now apeagled  with  rare  Btaia^    l^eanake, 
The  pale  enake,  thet  with  eager  breath 
Creepe  here  hie  noontide  thint  to  ilake^ 
It  beeming  with  many  a  niinsl«d  hne« 
Shed  ftom  yon  dome'e  eternal  bkw. 
When  he  floate  on  that  dark  and  loeid  flood 
In  the  light  of  bit  own  loreUneee ; 
And  the  Mrde  Aat  in  die  fountain  dip 
Their  plnmee,  with  feariees  fellowship 
Abofo  and  round  him  wheel  and  hovob 
fbe  fltftd  wind  ia  heard  to  etir 
One  aoUtaiy ieaf  on  high  I 
The  ehiipli^of  die  graaebopper 
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nb  eteiy  wmte.    There  is  emotipn 
In  all  diat  dwdU  at  noontide  here : 
Then,  thro^  the  intricate  wild  wood, 
A  maze  of  life  and  tight  aad  jDotioD 
Is  woten.    But  diere  ia  stillaets  now  s 
Gloom,  and  the  trance  of  Natnre  now ; 
The  inake  ia  in  hii  care  aaleep 
The  Urda  are  on  tlie  branches  dreamiiig  I 
Only  tiie  shadows  creep; 
Only  the  glow-worm  is  gleaming  { 
Only  die  owls  and  the  niflfatiiigales 
Wake  in  this  deU  when  <uiy-li^t  £uls, 
And  my  shades  gather  in  the  w^oda  I 
And  the  owls  have  all  fled  fisr  jiway 
In  Ji  merrier  glen  to  hoot  and  play. 
For  the  moon  is  Teiled  and  sleemng  noir. 
.  The  accoatomed  nightinffale  stiU  hroodp 
On  her  accustomed  bough, 
Butsheiamutei  for  her  fidse  mate 
Has  fled  and  left  her  desolate. 

Thia  silent  spot  tradition  old 
Had  peopled  with  the  spectral  dead. 
For  the  roots  of  the  speaker's  hair  f.-lt  ooM 
And  stiff,  as  widi  tremulous  line  he  told 
That  a  hellish  shape  at  midniglit  led 
The  ghost  of  a  youth  with  hoaiy  hair, 
And  aate  on  the  seat  beside  him  there, 
Till  a  naked  child  came  wandering  by, 
When  the  flend  would  change  to  a  lady  ikirl 
A  fearfbl  tale !    The  truth  waa  worse 
For  here  a  sister  and  a  brother 
Had  solemnized  a  monstrous  curse, 
Meeting  in  diis  fidr  soHtnde : 
For  beneath  yon  veiy  sky. 
Had  they  resigned  to  one  another 
Body  and  souL    The  multitude, 
Trsddng  them  to  the  secret  wood. 
Tore  Bmb  fiwm  limb  their  innoceni  child, 
And  stabbed  and  trampled  on  its  mother ; 
But  the  youth,  §ar.  Oo<rs  most  hohr  grMO, 
A  prieet  saved  to  bum  in  the  martEet-pkee. 

Duly  at  evening  Hden  ceme 

To  thia  lone  silent  spot, 

From  the  wrecks  ofa  tali  of  wilder  toncMi 

80  mueh  of  sympathv  to  borwir. 

As  soothed  her  own  dark  lot 

Duly  eadi  evening  from  her  hiwie. 

With  her  fidr  child  would  Helen  come 
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Who*  iht  taM  ^^fj^J^fi 
And  tb«  Weill  W  1^Mid«  ^«r  feel 

llwtey,l**g«linterirali 
HifteottAUmejefonlierf 
Now,  wbcte  MBM  nddMi  inpAt  «uH 
FoUowiDff.    HewMftgHtflebayt 
And  iniA  g«t)e  wpoKtB  took  Joy  i 
Oft  in  m  diy  leaf  for  a  boat. 
With  m  Miall  feaUier  for  a  eul, 
His  fonlj  on  tfaaftipniig  would  float» 
If  eome  mTifliUe  breeio  migfat  etir 
Its  nwrUe  calm  t  and  Hekn  amiled 
Thro*  «Mit  of  awe  oo  liie  gaj  ehild^ 
To  tliiiik  that  a  boy  ae  foir  ae  !«, 
InyeanwhiehiieTeriiMveraajbab 
By  tfaaftnme fount,  in  that iame  wood^ 
The  like  aweet  fonoiea  bad  punned  t 
And  that  a  nodier,  lost  like  her. 
Had  moonMly  sate  watcUng  him. 
Then  att  die  seene  waa  wont  to  swte 
Thra^  dM  Mist  of  a  bunlnr  toar. 

For  many  mentis  had  Helen  known 
TUsseenet  and nbw she diithcr I 
Her  footsteps  not  alone. 
The  friend,  whose  folsehood  she  had  I 
Sato  with  her  on  that  seat  of  stone. 
BilsntAeysatoi  forefeninff  ^ 
And  die  poworito  glimpses  hang. 
Had,  wiA  one  awfol  shadow,  queUed 
The  passion  of  dieirgrief:    Theyssto 
Widi  linked  hsnds,  for,  unrepdled 
Had  Hden  token  Rosalmd'a. 
Like  the  antamn  wind,  when  it  onUnds 
The  tabled  loeka  of  die  nightahade'a  hiJrr 
Which  is  twined  in  die  sultry  summer  air 
Jtoond  die  waUs  of  an  outworn  8epulchin» 
Did  die  voioe  of  Helen,  sad  and  sweet, 
And  the  sound  of  her  heart  diat  ever  beat, 
Ar  widi  sighs  and  words  she  breadied  on  her. 
Unbind  the  knots  of  her  friend's  despair, 
Till  her  dioughts  weie  free  to  float  and  flow  i 
And  from  her  labouring  boeom  now, 
Like  the  bunting  of  a  prisoned  flame, 
The  Ysice  of  a  long-jpent  sonrow  came. 

tf.  I  saw  the  daik  earth  fid!  open 


The  eolBnr— and  I  saw  die  stone 
Laid  over  him  whom  this  cold  nreast 
Had  pillowed  to  his  nighdy  rest  t 
Thou  knoweet  not,  thou  can'st  not  know 
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Uy^gmf.     Ohi  ««:*Wnotw«ep: 

TtewnscetwIieiiMtiicliUMRingBflow  , 

W«m  not  to  be  appnwEied  by  me  t 

Tbougb  Willi  m  lelf-Jieeiisiiig  beart. 

In  mai«inr>  \^t  «nd  evening's i^lomn,                               ^ 

My  liiMbuid-a  miltmcnted  tomb. 

Mt  cbiUien  knew  tbeir  sure  was  ffon«, 

Tber  knghed  aloud  in  frandc  glee 

Answering  eacb  other's  ecstasy 

Witli  many  a  prank  and  meny  shoot; 

But  I  sat  silent  and  alone» 

Wrmnpad  in  ibe  modL  of  moaming  wMd. 

They  1ai«)ied,  lor  be  was  dead  >  but  I 

Bate  wiih  a  hard  and  tearless  eye. 

And  wiih  a  heart  which  would  deny 

The  secret  joy  it  could  not  quell» 

Till  from  that  self-contention  eame 

Whidi  hi  pore  qniils  should  not  dwdL 

111  ten  thee  truth.    He  was  a  man 

Haid,  sdiish,  loviiMp  onhrgoU» 
Yet  fiill  of  guilei  his  pale  eyes  ran 

And  oft  bla  smooth  and  bridled  tongue 
Would  give  the  lie  to  his  aushu^^eekt 

Hewasaeowaxdtothestroiig;                                                        i 

He  was  •  «praBt  to  the  weak. 

#  Per  acorn,  whose  arrows  search  the  heart. 

Rmn  many  a  stranger's  eye  would  dart. 

And  on  his  memory  ding,  and  follow                                     ^ 

His  soul  to  if  s  home  so  cold  and  hollow. 

He  was  a  tyrant  to  die  weak. 

Add  we  were  such,  aks  die  day! 

Oft,  when  my  litde  ones  at  play. 
Were  in  yoitth's  natural  lightness  gay. 

Or  if  they  listened  to  some  tale 

Of  trsrelien,  or  of  fiury  land,^ 

When  the  light  ftom  the  wood-fire's  dving  bnind 

Fbshed  on^ebr  faces,— if  they  beaid 

Or  Ao^ght  they  heard  upon  the  stair 
His  footstep,  the  sunended  word 

DIadoiimrlipt!  we  all  giew  pale  j 
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The  babe  at  my  boaom  was  hushed  with  fear 
If  it  thought  it  heard  its  fitther  neari 
And  my  two  wild  boys  would  near  my  kaea 
Cling,  oowed,  and  cowering  fearfiilly. 

Ill  tell  thee  truth.    I  loved  another. 

His  name  in  my  ear  was  ever  rinsinff. 

His  form  to  my  brain  was  ever  dinguigi 

Yet  if  some  stranger  breathed  that  nam«; 

My  lips  turned  white,  and  my  heart  beat  flM: 

My  nights  were  once  haunted  by  dreams  df  iaflHb 

My  days  were  dim  in  the  shadow  east, 

By  the  memory  of  the  same  I 

IHy  and  night,  day  and  night, 

He  was  my  breath  and  life  and  light, 

For  three  short  yesrs,  which  soon  wen  past 

On  die  fourth,  my  gentle  modier 

Led  me  to  the  sbiiine  to  be 

His  sworn  bride  eternally, 

And  now  we  stood  on  the  altar  stair, 

When  my  fitther  came  firom  a  distant  Uui4 

And  with  a  loud  and  fearful  cry 

Rushed  between  us  suddenly. 

I  saw  the  stream  of  his  thin  ««y  hab, 

I  saw  his  lean  and  lifted  hand. 

And  heard  his  words, — and  live  t  0  Godt 

Wherefore  do  I  Uve  ?'— <  Hold,  hoU  V 

He  cried.—*  I  tell  thee  'tis  her  brothel  f 

Thy  mother,  boy,  beneath  the  sod 

Of  yon  church-yard  rests  in  her  shroud  io  «otf  r 

I  am  now  weak,  and  pale,  and  old : 

We  were  once  dear  to  one  another, 

I  and  that  corpse  1    Thou  art  our  childf 

Then  with  a  laugh  both  long  and  wild 

The  youth  upon  the  pavement  fell ; 

They  found  him  deaa  1  All  looked  on  ne. 

The  spasms  of  my  despair  to  see  | 

But  I  was  calm.    I  went  away  s 

I  was  clammy-cold  like  clay  ( 

I  did  not  weep— I  did  not  speak; 

But  day  by  day,  week  after  week, 

I  walked  about  like  a  corpse  alive! 

Alas,  sweet  friend,  you  must  believe 

This  heart  is  stone ;  it  did  not  brea.*^ 

My  fother  lived  a  little  while. 

But  aU  might  see  that  he  was  dytnflr* 

He  smiled  with  such  a  woful  smile ! 

When  he  was  in  the  church-yard  lying 

Among  the  wonns,  we  ^ew  quite  poor 

So  that  no  one  would  give  us  bread; 

My  mother  looked  at  me,  and  said 
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Font  wucds  of  cheer,  which  only  meant 

That  she  could  die  and  be  content ; 

So  I  went  fior^  from  the  aame  church  door 

Tb  another  hnahand'a  bed. 

And  this  was  he  who  died  at  last. 

When  weeks,  and  months,  and  yesrs  had  pax^ 

Through  which  I  firmly  did  fulfil 

My  dntiss,  a  deroted  wife, 

With  the  stem  step  of  vanquished  will, 

Walkinff  beneath  the  night  of  life. 

Whose  tours  extinguished,  like  slow  rain 

Fallii^  far  erer,  pain  by  pain 

The  rtrj  hope  of  death's  dear  rest : 

Which,  since  the  heart  within  my  breast 

Of  natorallife  was  dispossest. 

Its  strange  sustaincr  there  had  been. 

Whft  floirars  were  dead,  and  grass  was  green 

Upon  my  mother's  gmver-that  mother 

Wiiom  to  outUve,  and  cheer,  an^  make 

My  wan  eyes  fftitter  for  her  sske, 

Was  my  vowed  task,  the  single  care 

Which  once  gave  life  to  my  despair,— 

When  she  was  a  thing  that  did  not  stir, 

And  the  crawling  worms  were  cradling  h«r 

To  a  sleep  more  deep,  snd  so  more  sweet 

Thaft  a  baby's  rocked  on  its  nurse's  knee, 

I  lived;  a  hving pulse  then  beat 

Beneath  my  heart  that  awakened  me. 

What  was  this  pulse  so  warm  and  free  f 

Ahttl  I  knew  It  oouU  not  be 

My  own  dull  blood:  'twas  like  a  thought 

Of  liquid  love,  that  spresd  snd  wrought 

Under  my  bosom  and  in  my  brain. 

And  erept  with  the  blood  through  every  vein  t 

And  hour  by  hour,  day  after  day. 

The  wonder  could  not  charm  away, 

Bat  lud  in  sleep,  my  wakeful  pain. 

Until  I  knew  it  was  a  child. 

And  then  I  wept.    For  long  long  years 

These  frosen  eyes  had  shed  no  tears: 

But  now— 'twas  the  season  frdr  and  mild 

When  April  has  wept  itself  to  May: 

I  sate  throv^  die  sweet  sunny  day 

By  my  window  bowered  round  wiu  leaves, 

And  down  my  cheeks  the  quick  tears  ran 

f.^ir^  twinkling  rain-drops  from  the  eaves, 

When  warm  spring  showers  are  psssing  o'er^ 

O  Helen,  none  can  ever  tell 

The  Joy  it  was  to  weep  once  more ! 
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I  weft  to  think  bow  bazd  it  wen 

To  kill  my  babe,  and  take  from  it 

The  tense  of  light,  and  the  wann  air» 

And  my  own  fond  and  tender  care, 

And  love,  and  smiles ;  ere  I  knew  yet 

That  these  for  it  might,  as  for  me. 

Be  the  masks  of  a  srinning  mockery. 

And  haply,  I  would  dreim,  'twere  sweet 

To  fee4  it  from  mv  faded  breast, 

Or  mark  my  own  heart's  restless  beat 

Rock  it  to  its  untroubled  rest ; 

And  watch  die  growing  soul  beneadi 

Dawn  in  faint  smiles ;  and  hear  itt  breath 

Half  interrupted  by  calmi  sighs, 

And  search  the  depth  of  its  &]r'eyes 

For  long  departed  memories  I      > 

And  io  I  lived  till  that  sweet  load 

Was  lightened.    Darkly  forward  flowed 

The  stream  of  years,  and  on  it  bore 

Two  shapes  of  gladness  to  my  sight ; 

Two  other  babn,  delightful  more 

In  my  lost  soul's  abandoned  night, 

Than  their  own  country  ships  may  be 

Sailing  towards  wrecked  mariners. 

Who  ding  to  the  rock  of  a  wintry  sea. 

For  each,  as  it  came,  brought  soothing  tvin^ 

And  alooseninir  warmth,  as  each  one  lay, 

Suokinf  tfa«  ■uUen  milk  Awi^, 

About  my  frosen  heart,  did  play, 

And  weaned  it,  oh  how  painfully  I 

As  ther  themselves  were  weaned  each  on« 

From  mat  sweet  food,— even  from  the  tldnl 

Of  deadi,  and  nothin^ess,  and  rest, 

Strange  inmate  of  a  hving  breastl 

Which  all  that  I  had  undergone 

Of  grief  and  shame,  since  she,  who  first 

The  gates  of  that  dark  refuge  closed. 

Came  to  mv  sight,  and  almost  burst 

The  seal  of  diat  Lethean  spring ; 

But  these  £ur  shadows  interposed  i 

For  all  delights  are  shadows  now ! 

And  from  my  brain  to  my  dull  brow 

The  heavy  tears  gather  and  flow : 

I  cannot  speak;  Oh  let  me  weep  I 


The  tears  which  fiell  from  her  wan  eyet 
Glimmered  among  tfa< 
Her  deep  hard  sobs,  i 
Their  echoes  in  Uie  ( 


u  nom  ner  wan  eyae 
the  moonlight  dew  t 
s,  snd  heavT  sigbs 
I  darkness  threw. 
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Wlien  iha  grew  odm,  the  du»  did  ktty 
Tht  tenor  of  her  tele : 

Hediedt 
I  knoir  not  liow.  Hewieiiot»oU 
If  Me  be  numbered  hj  ite  yeant 
Butlie  WIS  bowed  and  bent  with  feen» 
Me  widi  the  quenehleee  tfakst  of  gold* 
Whidi, like  flme  fisrer  left  bim  weak; 
And  his  itiut  lip  and  bloated  eheek 
Were  warped  in  ipaams  by  hollow  aneen 
And  aelfiiii  earea  with  banm  ploi^gh» 
Not  agCb  had  lined  hit  nanow  brow, 
And  ioul  and  cmel  tfaonghta,  wfaieh  feed 
Upon  the  withering  life  withii^ 
lake  Tipcrs  on  aone  peiaeneut  weed. 
Whedier  hie  in  were  death  or  ain 
None  knew,  until  he  died  indeet^ 
And  then  men  owned  thef  won  the  aasa 


Serea  days  within  my  ehemhar  lay 
That  eorae,  and  my  babee  made  holiday  y 
At  last,  I  told  them  what  is  deitii  I    . 
The  eldest,  with  a  kind  of  shame. 
Came  te  my  knees,  with  silsnt  hntak^ 
And  sate  awe-stridten  at  my  ImIs 
And  soon  the  others  left  tMr  phqr, 
And  aate  diere  too.    It  is  unm<st 
To  shed  on  the  brief  flower  of  yeulfc 
The  withering  knowledge  of  the  gmvef 
Fhmi  me  remorse  then  wrunff  th^  tmik 
I  oould  not  bear  die  Joy  whi&  fMs 
Too  just  a  response  to  mine  own. 
luTaiik    I  dared  not  feign  A  glean  L 
And  in  thenr  srtless  looks  I  saw, 
Between- the  miste  of  fear  snd  awe, 
That  my  own  thought  was  dwiiei  end  limy 
Expressed  it  not  in  words,  but  said. 
Bach  in  ite  heart,  how  every  day 
Will  pass  in  happy  work  and  phty^ 
Now  he  is  dead  and  gene  away. 

After  die  ftmeral  all  our  kin 
Ataembled,  and  die  will  was  read. 
My  friend,  I  tell  thee,  even  the  dead 
Have  strengdi,  dieir  putrid  dwsude  wkhK 
To  blsst  snd  torture.    Theee  who  live 
sail  fear  the  living,  hut  a  eone 
Is  merrilsss,  and  power  doth  give 


To  such  pale  tyrsnte  hslf  the  ^oil 

He  rends  icon  those  wkc  groan  and  tei^ 
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Beetle  Aej  Uosh  not  with  remotee 
Amoiig  their  crawUng  wonna.    Behold, 
I  hmte  no  ehildl  my  tale  fljowe  old 
With  grief,  and  itagsen:  let  it  reach 
The  luniti  of  my  fiwUe  qieech. 
And  langnidly  at  length  recline 
On  the  brink  of  iti  own  grave  and  mina 

Thoa  knoweet  what  a  fhing  it  Pofertj 

Amoqg  the  fidlen  on  eril  &ni 

Tie  Crime,  and  Fear,  and  Infitmy, 

And  houaelees  Want  in  firaaen  wa^ 

Wandering  ungarmented,  and  PaiUt 

And,  wone  than  all,  that  inward  etaa 

Foul  Self-contempt,  whidi  drowni  in  anawa 

Youth's  ttar-light  emile,  and  makes  it^  tosit 

Fhrst  like  hot  nil,  then  dry  for  erer  I 

And  well  thoa  Knoweet  a  mother  nerer 

Could  doom  her  children  to  this  ill. 

And  well  he  knew  the  same.    The  will 

Imported,  that  if  e'er  again 

I  aoD^t  mT  children  to  behold. 

Or  in  my  birth-place  did  remain 

Beyond  three  days,  whose  hours  wwt  toU, 

They  should  inherit  nought;  andhe^ 

To  whom  next  came  Aeu  patrimony, 

A  sallow  lawyer,  cruel  and  cold, 

Are  watched  me,  as  the  will  waa  read. 

With  eyea  askance,  which  aoqght  to  see 

The  secrets  of  m^  sgon^t 

And  with  dose  kps  and  anziotta  brow 

Stood  cauTasing  still  to'an  fro 

The  diance  of  my  resdve,  and  all 

The  dead  man's  caution  Just  did  call : 

For  in  that  killmg  lie 'twas  said*- 

**  She  is  adulterous,  and  doth  hold 

In  secret  that  die  Chriatian  creed 

Is  fiilse,  and  therefore  is  much  need 

That  I  should  have  a  care  to  sstc 

My  children  from  eternal  fire."  » 

Fnend,  he  was  sheltered  by  the  graT% 

And  therefore  dared  to  be  a  lisrl 

In  truth,  die  Indian  on  the  pyre 

Of  her  dead  husband,  half  oonsumed» 

As  well  miaht  diere  be  folse,  as  I 

To  those  afiiorred  embraces  doomed 

Fsr  worse  than  fire's  brief  aoony. 

As  to  the  Christian  creed,  if  true 

Or  Ihlae^  I  nerer  questioned  it ; 

I  look  it  aa  the  Tulgar  do : 
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If  ft  my  ▼net  wend  had  lasarB  yet 
To  doubt  the  thingf  men  wtcft  or  decs 
1%at  they  m  other  than  they  i 


AS  nreaent  who  Ihoee  orimef  did  hen. 
In  feigned  or  actual  icom  tnd  teir^ 
Men,  women*  childieut  alunk  fliriy, 
Whispering  with  aelf-contented  pride. 
Which  half  nvpects  its  oWn  baM  1ml 
1  ipoke  to  none,  nor  did  abide. 
But  silently  I  went  my  way. 
Jfor  noticed  I,  where  joyously 
Sate  my  two  younger  babes  at  pbj, 
In  die  ceort-Taid  through  whidi  I  pipt| 
But  went  with  footsteps  flxm  and  ikst 
Tin  1 08BM  to  die  brink  of  the  ocean 
And  ihere^  a  woman  with  grey  hain, 
Who  had  my  mother's  servant  been. 
Kneeling,  widi  many  lean  and  tt*y«% 
Kade  me  accept  a  purse  oigoU, 
Half  of  die  earnings  she  had  kept 
To  refl|g»  her  lAmtk  weak  and  «U» 

IRldi  wocb  which  iieT«  deept «  dUfl» 
I  wander  now.    "Tis  a  rtdn  thoq^ 
But  on  yon  alp»  whose  snowy  head 
'Mid  the  asure  air  ia  idandedt 
(We  see  it  o'erthe  flood  oTsloa^ 
Which  sunrise  ftmn  Hi  eMtsm  eairsv 
Drives^  wrinkling  into  golden  wnve% 
Hung  with  its  precipices  pwud» 
Fkom  that  grey  stone  when  first  w«  ami) 
There,  now  who  knows  the  dead  SmI  no^|hlt 
Should  be  my  grate;  Ibr  he  whoyrt 
Is  my  soul's  soul,  ooee  ssid :  *' Tim  iMfMI 
'Mid  start  and  lightnings  to  abide, 
And  winds  and  lulling  snows,  that  beat 
With  their  soft  flakes  the  mountain  widtf^ 
When  wearv  meteor  lamps  repose. 
And  langma  storms  their  pimons  close: 
Ahd  all  things  strong  and  bdghi  and  pttf^ 
An    erer-dunng,  aye  endure  s 
Who  knows,  if  one  were  buried  diere^ 
But  the  •  things  might  our  sphiis  maks^ 
Amid  the  aUUsunounding  air, 


Their  own  «lvnity  partake  V* 
Then  'twas  a  wild  and  playflil  saying 
At  whish  I  landed,  er  seemed  to  lang^  I 
They  were  Us  wordst  now  heed  ay  pimift 
jAdlftthMftbemyfpitaph. 
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ThyoMafliy  fbr  a  tiem  aay  be 


I  know  thou  wilt,  ttid  ouK  kmw 
Wbiltt  in  diii  cniiig  irarid  to  Itvtt 
M  7  tool  ditdainad  not,  that  I  duN^ 
Its  lying  fonna  were  worthy  am^^ 


Btkm,  Oil  apeak  not  ais 


But  oome  to  me  and  pour  thy  i 

Into  tliii  ke«rt»  ftiU  tkough  it  be» 

Aye  overflowing  widi  in  own : 

I  tl&ought  tliat  grief  had  lercnd  me 

From  all  beiide  wbo  weep  and  groan  i 

Ite  likencii  upon  eardi  to  be^ 

Ita  ezpraei  image ;  but  thou  art 

Moie  wretched.    Sweet  1  we  will  not  pert 

Henceforth,  if  death  be  not  diviaion  i 

If  io^  die  dead  foel  no  contrition. 

But  wilt  thou  hear,  lince  laet  we  parted 

All  duu  has  left  me  bceken-henrted  t 

Boi,  Yee,ipeiir.  ThefidnteetatannamBeo^dMn 
Of  their  thin  beama,  by  that  deluiiTe  mom 
Which  links  agafai  in  daikneei,  like  die  Ughf 
Of  eoriy  lore,  soon  lost  in  total  night 

HtUn,  Alas!  Italian  winds  are  mildt 
But  my  bosom  is  cold — wintry  oold-^ 
When  the  warm  air  weaTssi  among  the  fresh  leaves 
Soft  music,  mvDoor  brain  is  wildC 
And  I  sm  wesk  uke  a  nursling  child, 
Though  niy  soul  with  grief  is  grey  and  eld. 

Jtoi.  Weep  not  at  diine  own  words,  dm^  they  must  make 
Meweep.    What  is  thy  tale  t 

mUn.  I  fear  'twill  shake 

Thy  gende  heart  widi  tears.    Thou  well 
Bemembcrest  when  m  met  no  more 
And,  dious^  I  dwelt  with  Lionel, 
lliat  ftiendless  caution  pierced  me  soie 
With  grief  t  a  wound  my  spirit  boro 
Indignandy,  but  when  he  died, 
.  Widi  him  lay  dead  both  hope  and  pride. 

Alaal  all  hope  ia  buried  now. 
But  then  men  dresmed  die  agad 
Waa  labourii^  in  that  mighty  birth. 
Which  many  a  poet  and  a  ssge 
Has  aye  foreseen — die  happy  age 
When  tntdi  and  love  shall  dwell  bslew 
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rwoifa  ud  wi^  of  men  I 
WUdi  on  tfiU  world  not  poii«r»  but  wOl, 
Bm  now  it  wmtiiy  to  lulfiL 


Amonf  nMuldnd  wbat  dienoe  beMl 
Of  strife,  liow  vmin,  it  known  too  well  i 
Wlien  Hberty't  detr  mean  fidl 
'Mid  moidenmt  howk    To  Liond, 
Thoogh  of  great  wealdi  and  lineage  high. 
Yet  through  Ihote  dungeon  wallt  there  otBB 
Thy  tfarimiv  Hght,  O  Ubertf  1 
And  at  the  meteor'^midnigfat  fltme 
Startlet  the  dretmer,  tun-fike  truth 
FlMhed  on  hit  Titioiiaiy  jouthy 
And  filled  hhn,  not  with  lore^  but  fidthy 
And  hopt,  and  eoanfft  mate  in  deaihi 
For  lore  and  life  in  him  were  twine. 
Bom  at  one  hirth :  in  every  odior 
Vint  Uft^  then  love  itt  oourae  be{^ 
Thoogh  diey  be  children  of  one  mother » 
And  to  thrm^  diit  dark  world  they  fleet 
*i  theymeet: 

Then 


DiTided,  tin  in  death  the 
But  he  feved  all  thuMp  i 
He  part  amid  the  ttnlec 


He  part  amid  the  ttriir  of  men, 

And  ttood  at  tfie  throne  of  armed  power 

Pleading  fer  a  world  of  woe : 

Itcure  at  one  on  a  rodfc-hoilt  tower 

O'er  tlie  wreekt  whkh  the  toge  trailt  to  and  fro. 

Olid  the  peinont  wild  of  human  kind 


He  ttoody  like  a  tmnt  calming  themi 
For,  it  waf  laid,  hit  wordt  oould  bind 
Like  moi^B  die  lolled  crowd,  and  item 
That  tcncttt  of  nnaidet  dreem 
Which  mortab  tntdi  and  reoton  deoi^ 
Btttit  revcage  and  fear  and  prida 
ioyoothewae;  and  hope  and  peaoe 
Chi  all  who  heard  him  aid  ah&M, 
Baining  Uke  dew  from  hit  tweet  ttlh^ 
At  where  the  eiening  ttar  may  walk 
Along  die  brink  of  the  gloomy  aet% 
Liqmd  mitti  of  tplendoor  fuiTer* 
Hit  very  gettortt  toadied  to  tean 


hit  ereaenee  ttnng 
k  dieir  victimt' pain. 


ItTTint^i 
80  moved  befere :  hitm 
The  ualuteit  with  dieir  victimt'  pain, 
Andnontknewhowi  and  through  their  «ii% 
The  tobtle  witchcraft  of  hit  toQgoe 
Unloeked  die  hcertt  of  diote  who  keqp 
Gold,  die  woiid't  hood  ef  ilavery. 
Men  wondevtd,  and  tome  ntcred  la  ioa 
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Om  wviHiiit  lie  ooiild  iief«  ntp : 
For  ke  k  rich,  diej  niil,«Dd  yM», 
And  might  drink  fttm  dw  depths  ofkisafV. 
If  he  ledEi  fiune^  Cum  never  crowned 
The  chunpion  of  a  trampled  eveedt 
If  he  aedDi  poiwr,  power  ia  enthnmed 
'Mid  ancient  righto  and  wrcmge,  to  toed 
Which  hrn^pry  wolvea  with  praiae  and  t^ 
Thoee  who  would  at  navpovar  BUMtaod) 
And  andh  then  iittiaKdtfaMi7«M. 
Whataedahe!  All tibat odiera tack 
He  carta  away,  like  a  ▼Ue  weed  ^ 
Which  the  aea  caHa  onretunnB^.^ 
That  poor  and  hongnr  men  ihoald  ta^ik 
The  towa  which  wieak  them  trflaad  an  wi 
Wa  undantand ;  hut  liopd 
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80  wondered  thejt  jet  all  anen  Wvfd 

Yoong  Lionel,  though  feirwFf^i 

AU  hot  tfie  prieeti,  whoee  hatred  ton 

Like  the  nneeen  Might  ef  aamihny  day. 

The  withering  honej-dew,  whidi  ottfi 

Under  the  bi^t  green  bnda  ef  Mmr, 

Whilat  ther  unfold  tlidr  emerald  wfap  t 

ForhemaoeTfliaeiwildandfnajr 

On  Ae  itrange  craeda  prierti  hold  aayr, 

Became  ther  bring  &em  land  and  grid. 

Ofdevi]aandminti,aadailaQehMr, 

He  made  tales  which  wheio  heard  er  Mad 

Wonldhw^tinhewwealmnrtdead 

80  thia  grew  a  proverbs  •'don'tgeteld 

Till  Lionel's  hanqaet  in helll  yon  Imar,      , 

And  Aen  yott  wffl  taMJh  yonnidf  3F«i*g  •feiifc'' 

80  the  priests  haled  hun,  and  he 

Repaid^Mir  hate  via  chedftd  i^es^ 

AhTs^les  and}o7aaee  anieUy  &d. 

For  pohUe  hope  grew  pale  and  dim 

Inaaalterdl«imeaad«id%    , 

And  in  iti  wastfaig  withered  hiv, 

Af  a  sammer  dower  that  Ucps  taa  aaan 

Droops  la  the  Bsdle  of  the  waning  90«n, 

When  it  soatlers  thtoeah  an  Aw  «1|^ 

The  frosen  dews  of  wiUikling  hUght 

None  now  koped  ttcre.    Onj  PowarvM  asatod 

Safely  en  kersneesteslthronai 

And  Mth,  the  PythoB,  nndsfealed* 

Bven  to  ili  hlood^stidned  steps  dragged  fm 

Hor  fool  and  woanded  tnbu  sod  men 

Wen  trampled  and  deeelTed  again, 

And  words  and  shows  again  eotrid  Und 
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The  mwSBiag  tribes  of  hid&wi  IdaS 
In  •earn  and  haaut.     Ffav  and  Ubotf 
Raged  round  (be  raging  multtodc^ 
To  fidda  remote  by  ^^canta  aant* 
To  ba  tna  aoomcd  luatiiuiienti^ 
With  arliidi  they  drag  fironr  minaa  of ga|^ 
The  chaina  dieir  alaves  yet  e?erim'a  i 
And  in  tlie  atreeta  men  dwt  eaek  olhec» 
And  bj  old  altna  and  in  haUa, 
And  miled  «gaiA  altamla. 
But  eadi  man  feond  in  bia  heart^i  bit>aar 
Coldbhacri  lor  all,  di<iQ|^  half  decefarad^ 
The  oatwom  creada  again  beSaTcc^ 
And  die  aaaM  round  wtm  hffpa^ 
Whi^  die  weary  w^ictd  yat  etur  raik 
Many  dien  wept,  not  tetti^  hut  gait 
Widiin  dieir  hearty  lika  dropa  which  fidi 
Waadng  die  fountain-atone  away. 
And  fai  dut  dark  and  eaU  dar 
Bid  an  deiirca  and  dMBhM^  dMi  chte 
Men'a  eara-ambidcaijMbUi^  imi^ 
Love,  hope,  diough  ]Mwwa»aaw 
Indue  die  ooloutfelddB  ehwH^ 

Aa  from  die  all-( -" 

The  eardi  takea 
When  atonn  and 


3It 


Aad  9^  wcf  friend,  it  dien  befeS 
To  manT,  moat  to  l4anal«, 
Whoae  hope  waa  like  Ae  fifii  of  ^udi 
Widiin  him,  and,  whea  dead«  heoama 
A  iiririt  of  unrcadng  &me» 
Which  goaded  him  in  hia  distreea 
Orer  die  world*a  vaat  wildanieai. 
Three  ]rean  he  left  hlanadva  Iand« 
And  on  dm  fourth,  when  he  recnmed 
None  knew  him :  he  waa  stricken  deep 
With  aooae  diaeaaa  of  ndnd^and  turned 
Into  aught  unlike  lioneL 
On  hhn— on  whom,  did  he  pama  in  sleeps 
Sereneat  smiles  were  wont  to  kasp» 
And,  did  he  wake,  a  wiqgadhaaa 
Of  bright  peranaaiona,  wCoh  had  M 
On  hia  sweet  live  and  liquid  eycfl^ 
Kept  their  awift  piniona  half  outaprea^ 
To  do  on  men  hia  least  ooBunamf- 
On  him,  whom  once  t'waa  paradiaa 
Even  to  beheld,  now  miaery  lay : 
In  hia  own  heart  f  waa  merciless^ 
To  aU  thi^ga  alae  none  may  exprcm 
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Itii 

Timt  Mid  lliat  he  had  r«fii^  aoq^ 
Ia  late  frw  hb  inndel  thopght 
Itt  dklaiift  kadi,  MMl  bMB  dcee&Ted 
BTaoiMitfiQgeihoirt  ferthonvm 
Blotted  widi  tMit  M  tbow  relieved 
By  tlieir  ofm  woide  e^  wont  to  do^ 
Thcee  Booniftil  Tflraee  on  tke  graiiiidp 
By  an  who  lend  ten  Uotted  too. 

*<HowamIdmfidI  vy iMpee  were  onee Ilk*  At 
I  loved,  Md  IbdSmd  that  life  wee  love. 
Howaai  Iloetlonwinffiofawiftdceire 
AoMnf  Heaven'*  winda  wcf  epirit  onoe  did  movew 
I  dnpt,  and  eiher  teana  did  aye  in^ire 
Myfi^ddaleep.  1  woke»  and  did  i^pprove 
All  ftatoie  to  aiy  iMai^  and  thought  to  make 
A  paradiae  ef  earth  Cbt  one  iweet  eake. 

**  I  hwe  hot  I  heUeve  hi  hwe  no  Bonu 
Ifedderiie^hnthopenot    0h,fronialeep 
Moat  vainly  mnet  niy  weaiy  brain  inqploie 
ItalongloatflatteqrMvr.  Iwaketoweep^ 
And  at  Arough  die  long  day  gnawing  the  eore 
Of  my  hitter  heert,  and,  like  a  miacr,  fceeipt 
Binee  none  in  what  I M  take  pain  or 
To  my  own  aonl  ita 

He  dwelt  heaida  aM  near  the  aea  i 

And  eft  hi  eveidnf  did  we  meet, 

When  die  wnvoBi  heneath  the  etar-U^t,  flea 

O'er  te  yellow  aanda  widi  iilver  feet* 

Andtalked.  Ov talk waa aad and aweel^ 

Till  alowly  ftem  hia  mien  dicre  peaaed 

The  deeobtion  whieh  it  enoke  t 

And  Bmilea»-«a  when  die  Itghtnfa^a  Uaat 

Haa  parohed  aome  heaven-delighting  oak. 

The  nest  qirfaig  ihewe  kavee  rale  and  lare^ 

But  like  flowera  ddicate  and  lair, 

On  ita  rent  bongha  ■   again  anayed 

Hie  ooontenanoe  in  teiMer  light : 

Hie  worda  grew  eabtle  flre^  which  made 

The  air  hia  hearere  breathed  delight : 

Hia  motiona,  like  the  wind%  were  tnb. 

Which  bend  die  bright  gram  gracefiilly. 

Then  Aide  away  in  ardefei  fidnts 

And  winged  hope^  on  which  npboma 

Hia  aonl  leemed  hovering  in  hia  eyea, 

Like  aome  bright  aphit  newly  bom 

noating  amid  the  eunny  ikiei, 

flpraog  Ibrth  from  hia  rent  heart  anew* 
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Tut  o'er  bif  talk,  and  looks,  and  mioiy 
Temporinff  thoir  lovelinew  too  keen, 
PMt  woe  na  ahadoir  baekward  threw. 
Till  likB  an  exhalation,  aprad 
Wtom  flowcfsbalf  dnmk  with  eveniof  dew» 
Thij  did  beoome  infections :  aweeC    * 
And  subtle  ousts  of  sense  and  thoni^t 
Wbieb  rapt  m  soon,  when  we  might  meet, 
Almost  ftom  onr  own  looks,  and  aught. 
The  wide  worid  holds.    And  so,  his  mind 
Was  healed,  while  mine  new  sick  with  fear  t 
For  ever  now  his  health  deelined, 
like  aom»  frail  baik  iriiich  cannot  bear 
The  impulse  of  an  altered  wind, 
Thoofffaprofperous:  and  my  heart  grew  ftiU 
'Mid  Its  new  Joy  of  a  new  care : 
For  hia  eheek  beeame,  not  pale,  but  fear, 
Aa  rose  o'er  diadowed  lilies  are  I 
And  aooo  hia  deep  and  sunny  hair» 
In  diis  alone  less  beautiful, 
Like  nass  in  tombs  grew  wild  and  rare. 
The  Uood  in  his  traiulucent  Teina 
Beat,  not  like  animal  life,  but  lore 
Seemed  now  ita  sullen  sprinos  to  mofSb  , 
When  life  had  felled,  and  all  its  paina ; 
And  sudden  sleep  would  seise  him  oft 
Like  deadi,  so  cdm,  but  that  a  tear. 
His  pointed  eye-lashes  between,  ' 

Would  gather  in  the  light  serene 
Of  sasilei,  whose  lustre  bright  and  soft 
Beneath  lay  undulating  there.  ^ 

Hia  breadi  was  like  inconstant  flame, 
Aa  caserly  it  went  and  came; 
^  And  f  hung  o'er  him  in  hia  sleep. 
Till  like  an  imi^  in  the  lake 
Which  nine  distnrb,  my  teers  would  break 
The  shadow  of  that  slumber  deep  I 
Then  ho  would  bid  me  not  to  weep^ 
And  say  with  flattery  felse,  yet  sweet. 
That  death  and  he  could  never  meet. 
If  I  would  nerer  part  with  him.  '' 

And  ao  we  loved,  and  did  unito 
All  that  In  w  was  yet  divided  I 
?or  when  he  said,  that  many  a  rite^ 
By  men  to  bind  but  onoe  provided, 
CouU  not  be  shared  by  him  and  me^ 
Or  they  would  kill  him  in  their  glee, 
I  shuddered,  and  then  lauriiing  sakl-- 
«*  We  win  have  rights  ear  feith  to  bfa4 
But  oar  church  shaU  be  the  starry  nigH 
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Ow  alttf  the  gnwsy  earth  outiprea4» 
And  our  prieet  the  mutleriDg  wind.  ^ 

TwM  nmeet  m  I  spoke :  one  star 
Had  scarce  burst  lMth»  when  from  alhr 
The  ministers  of  misrule  «en^ 
Seiied  upon  Lionel,  and  bore 
His  chained  Umbs  to  a  dreaij  kower^ 
In  tiie  midst  of  a  dty  vast  and  wide. 
For  he,  they  said,  from  his  mind  hadhent 
Against  their  gods  keen  blasphen^^ 
For  which,  though  his  soul  most  lofited  Vt 
In  hcU's  red  lakes  immortallv. 
Yet  even  on  eardi  must  he  abide 
The  vengeance  of  their  slavea— a  trii^ 
I  tiiink,  men  call  it    What  avul 
Are  prayers  and  tears,  which  chase  denial 
Fh>m  the  fierce  savage,  nursed  in  hate  t 
What  the  knit  soul,  that  pleading  and  pila 
Makes  wan  the  i^uiTerinff  cheek,  which  laiiv 
It  painted  with  its  own  deUgfatt 
We  were  divided.    As  I  couid» 
I  stilled  the  tin^pling  of  my  Hood* 
And  iUlowed  bun  in  their  despite, 
As  a  widow  follows,  pale  and  will» 
The  murderers  and  corse  of  her  o43r  cUbl  I 
And  when  we  came  to  the  mjson  dooi^ 
«And  I  prayed  to  share  his  aui^peon  floor 
With  prayers  which  rardy  have  been  ^pnned* 
And  when  men  drove  ms  ibrch,  apd  } 
Stsred  with  blank  fiensy  on  the  skjr» 
A  frrewell  look  of  love  he  turned, 
Halfealminff  mei  then  gazed  awhDe^ 
As  if  throuoh  that  black  and  many  ^a, 
And  tfarongn  the  crowd  around  liim  theme, 
And  through  the  dense  and  miiricy  al^ 
And  the  thronged  streets,  he  £d  eqpf 
What  poets  knew  and  prophecy : 
And  said,  widi  voice  that  made  them  dilver. 
And  clupflT  like  music  in  my  bnun. 
And  whi^  the  mute  walls  spoke  again 
Ph>longiiig  it  with  deepened  strain — 
"  Fear  not,  the  tyrants  shall  rule  forever 
Or  the  priests  of  the  bioodv  frithf 
They  stand  on  the  brink  of  diat  mighty  riveff« 
Whose  waves  diey  have  tainted  widi  death : 
It  is  fed  from  the  depths  of  a  thoussnd  dcll% 
Around  them  it  lbaiii%  and  r«ge^  and  swells, 
And  thetar  swords  and  thcireoepttes  I  flDaiiiy  mm 
Un  winoks  in  the  soqge  of  etemiQr*  ** 
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I  dwelt  bfliidet  the  priecm  gmte, 

And  the  etauago  cfowd  that  out  and  in 

Paiied,  aome^  no  doubt,  with  mine  own  late, 

Might  have  fretted  me  with  its  eeaadeabdin. 

But  the  fever  of  eare  was  louder  within. 

Soon,  but  too  late,  in  penitence 

Or  fear,  his  fees  released  him  thence ; 

f  saw  bis  diin  and^languid  fonn. 

As  leamng  on  te  Jailer's  snn. 

Whose  hardsnad  ejes  grew  moist  tiie  whifep 

To  meet  his  mnfts  and  feded  smfle^ 

And  hear  his  weida  of  kind  fiorewdl, 

He  tottMPsd  ftrtfi  from  his  damp  celL 

Manjr  had  never  wept  befere, 

Fkom  whom  fest  teais  then  goahed  and  feD  I 

Many  will  rdent  no  mora^ 

Who  sobbed  like  infems  then  t  aye,  dl 


Who  thronged  Uie  prison's  stony  haD, 
The  rulers  or  the  sUves  o^lsw, 
Peh  with  a  new  swprise  and  awe 
That  they  wwe  human,  till  stiong  shame 
Made  them  again  become  Hm  aame. 
The  prison  Uood-honnds,  huge  and  grim, 
f^rom  hunan  looks  the  infection  caught, 
And  fendlT  crouched  and  fewned onhim; 
And  men  hsTe  heard  the  prisoners  say, 
Who  in  thehr  rotting  dungeono  lay. 
That  from  that  hour,  throughout  one  day. 
The  ilcnse  despair  and  hate,  which  kept 
Their  tnmpled  bosoms  shnost  slept 
Whei^  like  twin  ndtures,' they  hung  feeding 
On  each  heart's  wound,  wide  torn  and  UeefiMb 
Because  dkdr  Jsilei^s  rule,  they  thoi^fat^ 
Grew  merdftd,  like  a  parent's  sway. 
1  know  not  how,  but  we  were  free^ 
And  Lionel  aate  alone  widi  me. 
As  tfie  caoriage  drove  trough  the  streetiapaoe 
And  we  looked  upon  each  other's  fees 
And  the  Uood  in  our  fingers  intertwined 
Ran  like  die  thou|;hti  ^a  single  sdnd. 
As  dm  swift  emotions  went  sm  came 
Throng  die  veins  of  each  united  frame. 
80  thioimh  die  loiw  long  streets  we  past 
Of  die  aullion-peopled  City  vaat  1 
Which  11  diat  desert,  where  each  oat 
Seeks  his  mate,  yet  is  alone^ 
Beloved  and  sought  and  mourned  of  noMt 
Undl  die  dear  blue  sky  was  seen. 
And  dM  grusy  meadows  bright  sad  grecti 
Aad  llMa  I  mnk  fai  hii  embrace,  * 
ggo 
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Endodi^  there  ft  mighty  flMct 

Of  loT« :  and  w  Wtt  tnmJtd  M 

By  woodi,  and  fldde  tfTyclIow  fliMMni 

And  townf,  and  Tmag«B,aad  townt* 

Day  after  day  afhiqppy  huoea. 

It  waa  tfM  asure  time  of  Jmifi^ 

When  ^  aides  are  deep  in  the 

Anddiewsmandfltftil 

The  freeh  freen  kaves  of  Uie 

And  there  were  odeaa  IhM  to 

The  Terr  bnndi  wtt  did 

A  liqnSd  donenC»  when 

Oar  spirits^  like  ddighted  &ii«i 

That  walk  te  aar  on  anbde  wSngi^ 

Floated  and  nda|dftd  ftor  awij^ 

'Mid  dio  warn  wmda.ofdie  eonny  d^y. 

And  when  tfM  eveninffvtar  aaomfaA 

AhoTO  dio  com  of  dienwrheatmiion. 

And  hght  and  eound  ebhed  from 

Like  the  tide  of  the  full  and  maanr  aen 

To  the  deptha  of  its  own  tmasiiillii^. 

Our  naturea  to  its  ownrepoan 

Did  the  eardi'a  beaathiem  alaas  nltami 

Like  flowers,  which  on  eidi  ettir  eleet 

Their  lanaaid  ksTes  whan  dy  Iji^tf^fans, 

We  lay,  tSl  new  emotiona  ean 

Which  aeemed  to  nuka  each  i 

One  aoiil  of  interwofwi  flame 

A  life  in  life,  a  eeoondhirth 

In  worlds  diviner  fer  than  aa 

Which,  like  two  atraioa  <  ^ 

That  mingle  in  dm  aUenlsk)^ 

Then  ilowly  disunite,  paat  Iqr 

And  left  the  tendenMea  of  tsac^ 

A  Boft  oblivion  of  all  fear^ 

Aeweetaleep:  so  we  tmvdled  on 

TUlwecametn  die  hosM  4tf  Lisnel* 

Amoi«  the  mountains  wild  and  hwsb 

Beside  die  hoaiy  wsstan  aaSi 

Which  near  the  verge  of  the 

The  maaiy  forest  diadoiisdn'sB. 


The  andent  ateward,  withhaknUlMi^ 
As  vre  alighted,  went  to  aee 
His  maater  ehuiged  ao  huME^i 
And  the  old  man's  sobs  did  waken  mn 
From  my  dream  of  unffsmsining  ^arinam  4 
The  truui  flashed  o'er  me  like  qiuok  marts  sm 
When  I  looked,  and  saw  Aat  there  waa  death 
On  Lionel :  yet  day  by  day 
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Hf  lived,  tin  fear  mr  hep*  4Mi  Auch» 

And  in  my  aoiil  I  dared  to  say, 

Nodiing  ao  bright  can  naaa  away : 

Death  tt  dark,  and  firal  and  dafl. 

But  he  ia— O  how  beantiful! 

Yet  dajf  by  day  he  grew  more  woak. 

And  hia  aweet  voice,  whn  b*  siiglit  apeak, 

Which  ne'er  waa  knid,  beaMBt  tnere  hiwt 

And  die  light  whkdi  flaahed  diM^ 

Grew  fidnC  m  die  roee-Uke  hneai 

nmn  aonaet  o'er  die  AMm  newi 

And  deadi  aeemed  not  l&eMh  in  hK 

For  the  apirit  of  liii«'«««aiTliaih 

Lingered,  amiatof  aeneeaMthamkft. 

When  die  aommcr  wind  fiunt  uileMnlffai^l 

From  mountain  flowera,  evmi  m  It  pamed, 

Hit  eheek  would  change,  nalJmniiia  dayuea 

Which  the  dying  breeie  iiiuapi  idUUy . 

If  but  a  doud  die  aky  o'ercaat, 

You  might  aee  hia  odonr  coma  Mi  g% 

And  the  aofteat  atrain  of  aimia  aHde 

Sweet  amilca,  yet  aad,  i 

Amid  the  dew  of  hia  tm 

And  the  breadi,  widi  inti 

Made  hia  pale  lipa  ^pdaur  Md  part. 

Yon  might  hear  die  beatinga  off  Ida  havti 

Quick,  but  not  atroiw,  and  with  my  tnmm 

When  oft  he  plsyfiiliy  wwM  hiad 

In  the  bowera  w  inuaiy  h—Mwii 

Hia  neck,  and  win  me  ao  ta  4  ' 

In  the  aweet  depdi  of  Wf 

And  our  fiunt  limba  were  i 

Akal  die  unquiet  lifo  did  ^ 


FkxMD  mine  own  heart  throiudi  awmy  veto, 

Like  a  capdve  in  dreaam  eflihertp, 

Who  beati  the  walia  of  hia  atenyMB. 

But  hia,  it  aeemed  already  lrae» 

Like  the  ahadow  of  fire  ■■■■■■■illin  wm I 

On  my  &int  eyea  and  fimba  did  AmU 

That  apurit  aa  it  paaMd,  lUlaaas, 

Aa  a  finil  cloud  wandering  o'er  llii  — » 

Beneath  ita  light  invirnhK 

laieenwhenttibldaits 

To  alikht  on  midnight* a 

I  lived  and  aaw,  and  tlm 

Paiaed  from  beneath  that 

And  I  fell  on  a  li&  whidi  WW  bUk  «Ui 

Of  all  die  woe  that  now  I  beac 

Amid  a  bloomlcaa  myrtle  wood* 
On  a  green  and  aea-girt  promontory. 


i^^ 
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Not  far  from  where  we  dw^  there  Hood 
In  reoord  of  a  iweet  tad  story. 
An  altar  and  a  temple  bright 
Circled  by  atepoi  and  o'er  the  gale 
HVaa  aculptured,  "  To  Fidelity ;" 
And  in  the  shrine  an  image  aate» 
All  Teilcd;  but  there  was  seen  the  lighl 
Of  smiles,  which  &indy  oould  c 
A  mingled  pain  and  tendcmeea 
Through  that  ethereal  drapery. 
The  left  hand  held  the  head,  the  right- 
Beyond  the  veil,  beneadi  the  akin. 
You  might  see  ih»  nerves  oniveriiMr  wi 
Was  fbreing  die  point  of  a  haibed  dart 
Into  its  side-ooovulsing  heart. 
An  imskilled  hand,  yet  one  intened 
With  genius,  had  the  naride  wanned 
With  that  pathetie  life.    This  tale 
It  told:  A  dog  had  from  die  sea. 
When  the  tide  was  raffing  fearfully. 
Dragged  Liond's  momer,  weak 
Then  died  beside  her  on  the  sai 
And  she  that  temple  .dience 
But  it  was  Lionel's  own  hand 
Had  wrought  the  image.    Eadi 
That  lady  did,  in  dtithme  fue^ 
The  ritea  of  a  religion  sweet, 
WhoeegodwM  in  her  heart  and  bnmt 
The  seaaons*  loveliest  floweit  were  etmni 
On  die  lAaiUe  floor  beneadi  her  fiset. 
And  she  brouffht  crowns  of  sea^lmds  whil% 
Whose  odour  is  so  sweet  and  frdn^ 
And  weeds,  like  branching  chiysolitSb 
Woven  in  devices  fiae  ana  fWHB% 
And  tears  from  her  brown  eyes  did  stua 
The  altar:  need  but  look  upon 
That  dying  statue,  frir  and  wan^ 
If  tears  should  cease,  to  weep  again  I 
And  rare  Arabian  odours  c 
Though  the  myrde  t 
From  the  hissing  fra 
Whose  smoke,  wool-white  as  < 
Hung  in  dence  flocks  beneath  die  donet' 
That  ivory  dome,  whose  aaure  night 
W  idi  golden  stars,  like  hoaven  wm  bright 
O'er  the  split  cedars,  point^  flame  i 
And  the  lady's  harp  would  Undle  then 
The  melody  of  an  old  air 
Softer  than  sleep  i  the  villi^crs 
Mizt  their  religion  up  widi  her^ 
And,  aa  diey  listened  round,  shed  tcara. 
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One  ere  he  lad  SM  to  Ait  ftB0i 
Dft]^khC  oa  ill  last  purple  okNMl 
Wm  Iineerii^  grey,  rod  eeea  ha  iuehi 
Hm nil^tnifile begttil  MerfeM^ 
qimMMr  in  ciidee  Ae  windleei  aiq^ 
Nowdyfaiganiiiei  enddwly 
Tie  acettercd  in  a  dMNMad  aeCB« 
And  now  to  die  hnehcd  ew  kAaati 
Like  field-eBMUa  fawwrn  ininfcniy. 
Then  frilioff  loothce  die  air  ^fiia 
We  iato  within  thai  temple  Wo% 
Pavilioned  nmndwUi  Man  mm: 


Hia  mefhar'a  haip  itood  i 

Am&ditawiNit  die  nigfatiivale 

Wai  panehig  in  her  heaif  iwHgU  arie< 

«<  Now  drain  die  eiip»"  said  Liettd, 

•«  Which  die  poel-hnd  haa  OMMnedae  wd 

Widi  the  wine  ol  her  bright  and  i 

Heardat  dioa  not  aweet  worda  amaqg 

That  heaven-reeoonnding  minimelayt' 

Heardat  dioa  not,  that  thoae  mkm  ^ 

Awake  in  a  world  ef  ezta0l 

That  lore,  when  limbeare  imawMai^ 

And  deep,  when  die  nkfat  oTlifr  it ebve% 

And  dwBttht,  to  the  worid'adiBa  JinMiwiti  nBM^g 

Andni2e,whenonebelofedlai'    ' 


Iideadit    Let m diahi rightjnynanlr 
the  cnp  which  die  aweet  1M  aili  fcrflM*" 
He  panted,  and  to  my  lipa  he  heat 
Hia  own:  like  tpirit hit wariawml 
Thimwh  aU  my  limba  widi  theapeedef  irt| 
And  hit  keen  eyaa,  riittaring  thtymhaaan^ 
FUled  me  with  the  flame  divw^ 


idivw^ 
Which  in  their  orba  waa  horaiiV  iar. 
Like  die  light  of  an  muneanired  ttar. 
In  die  dcy  of  midnight  dadc  and  deeps 
Yea,  'twaa  hia  aonl  diat  did  inapire 
Sonnda  wliich  my  ddll  could  ne'er 
And  fint,  I  frit  my  ifa^en  aweep 
The  harp,  and  a  Im^  qaiveriiig  ay 
Bant  ftom  my  lijpa  m  aymphony : 
The  dndc  and  aoud  air  waa  ahaken* 
Aa  awift  and  awifter  te  notea  came 
From  my  toneh,  duU  wandmad  like  quk3i 
And  ma  my  boaom,  labouring 
With  aome  mmtterahle  thing  { 
The  awfkd  aound  ef  aqr  om  ^'viee  made 
My  fidnt  lipe  tremble;  in  aome m 
Of  woKdlatt  dMQght  Lionel  Mtad 


SS8  ROSALIND  ANU  H£LEK. 

So  pale,  thai  even  bcnde  hit  cheek 

The  mamj  eohunn  from  ite  ehad« 

Caught  wmtenen :  yet  hii  oounteonce 

Railed  upward,  burned  with  radianoe 

Of  ipirit-piercing  j«y ,  whoae  light, 

like  the  mooo  atruojiing  diraaafa  the  night 

Of  whiriwind-riftedTloiida,  did  break 

With  beama  that  might  myt  be  confined. 

I  patiaed,  but  aoou  hia  gesturea  kindied 

New  power,  aa  br  the  moving  wind 

The  waTea  are  lifted,  and  my  aong 

To  low  aolt  notea  now  changed  and  dwindk^ 

And  farm  the  twinkling  wirea  I 


My  laiMniid  flimra  drew  and  flung 
Cirdea  of  lifo-Saaolirifl«  Mund 
Yet  &int :  in  merj  nngB  may  bound 
My  Liondt  who,  aa  ercry  attain 
Grew  frinter  but  meta  aweet,  hia  wdt 


Sunk  with  the  aoand  relaamdly ; 


I  dowly  now  he  turned  to  me» 
Aa  abwW  faded  from  hia  face 
Tliatawndjoy]  widi  looka-aerene 
He  waa  aoon  drawn  to  mv  embrace, 
And  my  wild  aoi^tiien  dWd  away 
In  momun:  wank,  I  dare  not  aay 
We  miiad,  and  on  hia  lipa  mine  faa 
Till  they  maAoirnhfe  fait  atill  and  cold  t 
<« What iiU with  thae,hyvar  laaidi 
No  ward,  no  look,  no  motion  I  yea, 
Than  waa  a  diange,  but  apare  to  gneai^ 
Nor  let  tfuit  momentf a  hope  be  ftoU, 
I  looked,  and  knew  that  he  waa  dead. 
And  fall,  M  the  eagle  on  the  plain 
FalK  whan  lifa  deaerta,  her  brain. 
And  te  mortal  lightning  ia  TeUed  again. 

Oh  that  I  waa  noar  dead  I  but  auch. 
Did  they  not^  lore,  demand  too  much 
Thoae  dying  murmura!  He  forbade. 
Oh  that  I  once  again  were  mad ! 
And  vet,  dear  Roaalind,  not  lo,  , 
For  I  would  live  to  diate  thy  woe. 
Sweet  boy,  did  I  forget  thee  too  t 
Alaa,  we  Imow  not  what  we  do 
When  wa  apeak  worda. 

No 
la  in  Bay  mind- of  fhat  aaa 
MadnaM  cama  on  ma,  and  a  traap 
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MtMt  seb  OB  ft  ynmA'Mvoopf 

And  te  d«Hr  Bor^nind  WM  drifi^  it 

Th«B  I  bend  Mnoig*  tongnci,  awl  nw  itn»fft  iowcn, 

And  Aft  ttm  nethonffht  grew  unlike  mm, 

And  the  ftwure  tikj  ftna  tlie  itonnlew  lo 

Kiidtnie  bdiete  tkaft  I  had  died. 

And  Wftked  in  ft  world,  which  WM  to  me 

Dfev  hell,  tboi^  hesren  to  all  bedde. 

Then  ft  dead  alen  fell  on  my  mind, 

Whilat  animal  lift  many  kniff  yean 

Had  mcoed  ftom  ft  cham  of  tean ; 

And  whan  I  wohe^  I  wept  to  find 

Thai  die  aame  lady,  bright  and  wiae. 

With  olTor  locks  and  qnick  brown  eyea. 

The  mother  of  my  liooel, 

Hftd  tended  me  in  my  distrcea. 

And  died  Bomemontfaa  before.    Norlcaa 

Wend  er,  but  fiur  more  pence  and  joy, 

Brouffht  in  tbet  boor  nqr  lovdy  wf  i 

For  axoagh  thai  tianoe  my  aoul  bad  well 

The  impreea  of  thy  betng  keptx 

And  if  t  waked,  or  if  Idept, 

No  donbt,  though  memory  Mthleaa  he. 

Thy  image  erer  dwelt  on  mei 

And  dmi,  O  Lionel  Hike  thee 

la  our  aweet  child.    Tie  nwe  meal  iHante 

I  knew  not  of  ao  great  ft  dumge^ 

Aa  that  whidi  gave  him  birdi,  who  now 

la  aU  the  aolnee  of  my  woe. 


That  Lionel  great  WMldi  had  left 

^  will  to  me,  and  that  of  all 

The  ready  lieo  of  law  bereft 

My  child  and  me  might  wdl  bdall. 

But  let  me  think  not  of  the  eeom, 

Whidi  ftom  tfM  meaneat  I  have  bome» 

When,  far  my  chiU'a  bdored  aake, 

I  mixed  with  alaTefl,  to  liadieate 

The  Tei^  lawi  rinmaehria  do  make  t 

Let  me  not  aay  aeon  ia  my  ftte, 

Lcet  I  be  pnod,  mdbnag  fSbm  lame 

With  thoae  who  live  fai  derthleaa  ftme. 

Sheeeaaed.    ^  Lob  lifcof  ted  morning  thwu^h  the 

b  bnniiv  o'er  the  dew  r  add  Boealind. 

And  widi  theae  worda  diey  roae,  and  tawarda  the  iood 

Of  die  bine  hik%  beneath  the  leaTea  now  wind 

With  eqnd  atepa  and  dnraa  intertwineds 

Tbenee  to  a  londy  dwellin|k  i  * 

la  ahftdowed  with  rocka,  and  ( 

CleaTe  win  their  dan  green 


Aad  with  dMir  ihadmn  dM  < 

Aad  wluM  a  little  tsrraee  from  tebaiMH^ 

Of  bloondiy  myrd*  «ai  luiitli 


TlielkiitdBarbkofllM 


And  iriim  lU  aged  CMHif •  liiaks  iMk  In 
Under  die  laaTct  which  dieirfnan.fMnw 
Theyoomet  til  Hdoi^ booH^  Md  daM 


They 

like  one  which  tynntt  OMRt  en  «v  e«tt  1 
I  end!  iditude.  iti  ■■■■wii  tdnh 


IneoneMidiiolitiide^i 
Shene  dinNM(h  thfliriine-lewpn  in  the  I 
And evHi  wtthin 'twM erewelihe  Ifti^ 
And  when  die  Mw  hofw  all  dn^pi  dMVft  www 
Aeinan  Bi^^ieh  home^  dim  mmnnn 
Duluibed  poor  BeeeliMlt  BMielDodenenn 
Whoee  mind  is  where  hii  hodj  ( 


nu  Helen  led  her  where  her  olAd  MidMCr 
And  Midi "  Ohienra^  dHfrhrMT  WM  JJomK 
TheeeHpewwehiSfUideehneMerlMpi      • 
One  am  in  deen,  pillewhig^hinhend  wU  ifc 
Yon  cannot  aeeaiia  eye%  iSm  to  mm  wdie 
Ofliaoidhyret  let ih  not wdce hm yelL» 
Bot  Roealind  oould  bear  no  mor^  and  wen^ 
A  ihower  of  hamiiy  teaa^  wUdkMl  npoM 
Uia  face,  and  eo  hie  opening  laahaaahaii* 
With  teara  wlike  hie  own,  as  hedid  kaf 
In  anddete  w<jnder  inm  hii  hf  i  Ml  dniju 


SoBcaalindandHdenliindt  ^ 

Thenoeferdit  changed  in  all  dee,  3 

Soeh  ss  diej  wwa,  when  O'er  the  i 

Ther  wsndered  in  dieir  yoadi,  dimqgh  ean  end  1 

And  sfri^  many  jears,  for  human  drina» 

Change  even  Itta  dM  ooeaa  and  die  imdt 

Her  dMM[hter  was  restored  to  Bnsalind, 

And  indieir  dide  dMnaaaoM  vidthign 

Of  Joy 'niid  dmr  new  calm  waolc  ' 

A  kn^  child  she  was,  of  looks  I 

And  modoos  whidi  o'er  T  ' 


The  grass  and  gendenesi  from  whence  disvesnisi 
And  Helen's  b^  grew  with  Imp,  end  tey  M 
From  dis  asms  dowers  of  thsqghi,  nadl  asflb  mhi* 


iorthsi«hi,nBdl4 

Likei -     " 

AndiiTi 

TheshadawoC**] 

And  Boaalind,  forwhen  die  limits 

Is  cinlrertd  in  its  hesm,  dwSMa  mamlUI, 

Died  ere  her  dme^  end  wkk  desp  gnel^^ 

The  pele  sonriTon  ISdlowad  her  I 

Beyond  the  I     " 
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Up  the  cold  mwiiitiin  ihe  wm  wont  to  call 

Her  tomb  i  and  on  ChiaTonna't  fnreeipioe 

Thcj  imiMd  •  pjnmidi  of  lasting  ice, 

Whoae  poliahcd  ridei,  ere  day  had  yet  began, 

Canffbt  die  lint  riow  of  the  vnriaen  sun, 

The  last,  whenit  nad  sonki  and  Aougfa  die  niglt 

The  charioteers  of  Arotoo  wheeled  round 

Its  g^tterinff  point,  aa  seen  from  Helen's  home, 

Whose  sad  mnabitants  each  year  would  eome 

With  willing  steps,  dimbing  diat  rugged  height. 

And  hang  mg  Mvof  hair,  and  gariands hound 

With  amaiann  flowers,  which,  in  the  clime's  despito, 

Filled  die  fron  ahr  widi  unaccustomed  light; 

Snch  flowtts,  as  in  the  wintnr  memory  bloom 

Of  one  Moid  left,  ndomed  that  fkosen  tomk 

Helen,  wheat  spirit  was  of  softer  mould. 

Whose  sufferings  too  ware  less,  deadi  alowlier  led 

Into  die  peace  ef  his  dominion  cold ; 

She  died  among  her  kindred,  being  old ; 

And  know,  that  if  lore  die  nol  b  die  dead 

As  in  die  Hring,  none  of  mortal  k    I 

Are  bkst  as  bow  HslNiand  Roaali 


wm  or  aoaALivo  aiid  nnwrn* 
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vow  ncvftifloran  ni  ths  ooktmi*.  < 


Bfy  8oi«,  I  fear  tetdna  wM  find 
Wno  fttnr  ihall  oodceiTe  di  j  reMoning, 
Of  Midi  Wd  mtter,  doil  tlH>«  cnttirtalei 
Whenot,  if  by  miMdr^iitun,  dunoc  thouM 


The«  to  boM  oooimbj,  (at  rhanrt  may  do) 
Quito  wawva  oTwhat  ttou  dn^  oontaia, 
I  pridMOy  ooonfiMrt  thj  awoat  sdf  agaia» 
MylaatdeMglul  tall  dieiii  that  they  wo  dul^ 
Attd  bid  theB  omi  tbat  thou  act  h '^' 


SnoalSpbrltr  Siater  of  that  oipbaB  one^ 
Wboao  ampiro  ia  tha  name  dum  weepeat  on. 
In  my  heart* a  temple  I  aoapend  to  thee 
Thaae  ToCivo  wreathe  of  withered  memonr. 

Pdor  aiqptiTO  UrdI  who,  ftom  Ay  narrow  cago, 
Pouraat  aodi  mnaic,  Aat  it  might  aaanage 
The  runod  hearii  of  thoae  who  pnaonul  tlma* 
Woo  ttey  not  deaf  to  all  aweet  melody  i 
Thia  aong  ahall  be  thy  roae :  ita  pemla  pelt 
Are  dead»  indeed,  my  adored  Niffhtingale  I 
But  aoft  and  fragrant  ia  the  fiided  blom 
And  it  baa  no  tlmm  left  to  wound  thy  1 


High,  apfarit-wfaiged  Heart  I  who  doat  far  ever 
Beat  thine  mifaeling  bare  with  rain  endeaToar» 
Till  thoae  brisht  plnmea  of  thought,  in  which  airayed 
It  orer-aoared  thia  low  and  worldly  ahade^ 
Lie  ahatteredi  and  diy  panting  wounded  breaat 
6  taina  with  dear  Mood  ita  unmaternal  neatl 
1  weep  Tain  teara :  blood  would  leaa  bitter  be^ 
Yet  poured  ferth  gladlier,  could  it  profit  theos 

Serapli  of  HeaTon  1  too  gentle  to  be  human. 
Veiling  beneath  that  raifiant  farm  of  Woimui 
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AH  that  It  im^ppartHble  m  tihee 

Of  light,  and  loTe,  and  immortali^^  i 

8weet  Benedietloii  in  £he  etenud  Cinie ! 

Veiled  Glofj  of  Aia  lamplen  UniTene  1.  . 

Thou  Moon  beyond  the  douds  1    ThoalMh^  Form 

AnMmgthe  Dead !  Thou  Star  abore  the  StDhn ! 

Thoowondcr,  and  thou  Beauty,  and  thou  Temlr ; 

Thou  Haxmony  of  Nature's  art !  Thou  Minor 

In  whom,  aa  in  Uie  iplendour  of  the  Sui^ 

AU  ahapea  look  glorious  which  thou  gsaak  oki 

At,  eren  the  dim  words  which  obscure  tfaee  now 

Futth,  lightning-like,  with  unaccustomed  glow ; 

I  Dray  thee  that  thou  Uot  from  this  sad  song 

AU  M  its  nuich  mortality  and  wronff» 

With  those  dear  drops,  which  start  Uke  sacred  dei^ 

f^om  the  twin  lights  thy  sweet  soul  darkness  through, 

Weepiqg,  till  sorrow  becomes  ecstasy  i 

Then  smile  on  it^  so  that  it  may  not  die. 

I  never  thought  befiove  my  death  to  aee 
YouA'aTiaiimthua  made  perfect:  Emi^, 
I  loTe  thee;  though  the  worid  by  no  thin  naihi 
Will  hide  that  love,  from  its  onvahied  shame. 
Would  we  two  had  been  twina  of  die  samn  UMher! 
Or,  that  the  name  my  heart  lent  to  anodiier 
Conld  be  a  sister's  bond  for  her  and  thee^ 
Blending  two  beama  of  one  eternity! 
Yet  were  one  lawful  and  the  other  tiue^ 
Theae  names,  though  dear,  could  paint  hot»ai  H  dM^ 
How  beyond  refiure  I  am  diine.    Ah  met 
I  am  not  thine :  I  am  a  part  of  Am; 

Sweet  Lamp)  my  moth-like  Muse  has  burnt  its  win^ 
Or,  like  a  dtyiqg  swan  who  soars  and  sings, 
Youqg  Love  should  teach  Time,  in  his  own  grey  style, 
AU  tlmt  dkou  srt.    Art  thou  not  void  of  guile, 
A  lovdy  soul  fionned  to  be  blest  and  Uesat 
A  wen  of  sealed  and  secret  happiness. 
Whose  waters  like  blithe  light  and  music  are, 
Vanquiahing dissonance  and  f^loomt    A  Star 
Which  moves  not  in  die  moving  Heavens,  alone  t 
A  smile  amid  dark  frowns!  a  gentle  tone 
Amid  rudevcsoest  abdovedlightt 
A  Solitude,  a  Befiige,  a  Delight? 
A  Lute,  which  those  whom  love  baa  taught  to  play 
Make  muaic  on,  to  soodie  the  roughest  day. 
And  lull  feod  grief  asleep  t  a  buned  treasure  f 
A  cradle  of  young  diougnts  of  wingless  pleasure  f 
A  voilet-shondea  p;rave  of  Woe! — I  measure 
The  world  of  Ikncies,  seeking  one  like  thci. 
And  find— alaa!  mine  own  infirmity. 
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She  net  mfi^  Stranger,  upon  Life's  murii  war. 
And  hired  me  towards  sweet  Death;  tm  Night  bj  XkKj 
Winter  hy  Spring,  or  Soitow  by  swift  Hope, 
Led  into  li^t,  tile,  peace.    An  antelope, 
In  the  suspended  impulse  of  its  tightness. 
Were  less  ethereslly  light:  the  brightness 
Of  her  dinnest  presence  trembles  through 
Her  limbs,  ss  underneath  a  cloud  of  dew 
Embodied  in  the  windless  Heaven  of  June, 
Amid  the  splendour-winged  stars,  the  Moon 
Bums,  inextinguishably  beautiful : 
And  from  her  tips,  as  m>m  a  hyacinth  full 
Of  honey-dew,  a  liquid  murmur  drops, 
KiUing  the  sense  with  passion ;  sweet  as  stops 
Of  planctsij  music  heud  in  trance. 
In  her  mild  lights  the  stany  spirits  dance. 
The  sun-beams  of  those  weUs  which  ever  leap 
Under  Ae  tiffhtnings  of  the  soul — too  deep 
For  the  brief  &thom-line  of  thought  or  sense. 
The  glory  of  her  being,  issuing  thence. 
Stains  the  dead,  blank,  cold  air,  with  a  warm  shsd» 
Of  unentangled  intermixture  made 
By  Love,  of  light  and  motion  {  one  intense 
Diffusion,  one  serene  Omnipresence, 
Whose  flowing  outlines  mingle  in  their  flowing 
Around  her  cheeks  and  utmost  finders  flowing 
With  the  unintermitted  blood,  which  there 
Quivers,  (ss  in  a  fleece  of  snow-like  air  ^ 
The  crimson  pulse  of  living  morning  quiver,) 
Continuously  prolonged,  and  ending  never, 
Till  they  are  lost,  and  in  that  Beauty  furled 
Which  penetrates  and  clasps  and  fills  the  world : 
Scarce  visible  from  extreme  loveliness. 
Warm  fragrsnce  seems  to  fidl  from  her  light  dres% 
And  her  loose  hair,  and  where  some  heavy  tress 
The  air  of  her  own  speed  has  disentwined. 
The  sweetness  seems  to  satiate  the  fisiut  wind : 
And  in  the  soul  a  wild  odour  is  felt. 
Beyond  the  sense,  like  fiery  dews  that  melt  ' 
Into  the  bosom  of  a  frozen  bud. 
See  where  she  stands !  a  mortal  shape  endued 
With  love  and  tife  and  tight  and  deity, 
And  motion  which  may  «iange  but  cannot  die  i 
An  image  of  some  brifffat  Eternity  i 
A  shadow  of  some  golden  dream ;  a  Splendour 
Leaving  the  third  sphere  pilotless ;  a  tender 
Reflection  of  the  eternal  Moon  of  Love 
CJiider  whose  motions  life's  duU  biUows  move : 
A  Metephor  or  Spring  and  Youdi  and  Morning  i 
A  Vision  like  incarnate  April,  warning, 
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With  smHes  and  tean,  Woitthe  AHAtomy 
Into  hit  Mimmer  grave. 

Ahl  woe  la  me! 
Wbat  have  I  daiedt  where  am  I  lifted  t  how 
Shall  I  deaoendy  and  periah  not!  I  know 
That  love  makea  all  ttiingt  eqoal :  I  have  heifed 
By  mine  own  heart  thia  Joyoua  truth  aveirad : 
The  apirit  of  die  worm  heneath  the  lod, 
In  love  and  wcfahip^  Menda  itaelf  with  God. 

Sponae  f  Siater  I  Ailgel !  Pilot  of  the  Fate 
Whoae  courae  haa  heen  ao  atarlesa  I    O  too  laie 
Beloved  1  O  too  aoon  adored,  by  me  1 
For  in  the  fielda  of  immortality  • 
My  epirit  ahould  at  first  have  worshipped  tbin^ 
A  divine  presence  in  a  place  divine : 
Or  should  have  moved  beside  it  on  this  earth, 
A  shadow  of  that  aubstance,  from  ita  birth; 
But  not  aa  now: — I  love  thee;  yes,  I  feel 
That  on  the  fiDuntain  of  my  heart  a  seal 
la  aet,  to  keep  ita  waters  pure  and  bright 
For  tb^  ainoe  in  those  Uart  thou  hast  delight. 
We— are  we  not  formed,  aa  notea  of  muaic  are 
For  one  another,  though  dissimilar ; 
Such  difierenoe  widiout  discord,  as  can  make 
Those  aweeteat  sounds,  in  which  all  spirits  shake 
Aa  trembling  leavea  in  a  oontinuoua  air 

Thy  wiadom  ipeaka  in  me,  and  bids  me  dan 
Beacon  die  rockaon  which  high  hearta  nt  Wreckt. 
I  never  waa  attached  to  diat  great  sect, 
Whoae  dodrine  ia,  that  each  one  should  seltfet 
Out  oi  the  crowd  a  mfiatresa  of  a  friend, 
And  all  the  reat,  though  fair  and  wise,  oommeild 
To  cold  oblivion,  dioimh  it  ia  in  the  code 
Of  modem  morale,  and  the  beaten  road 
Which  thoae  poor  alavea  with  weary  footsteps  trefld« 
Who  travel  to  Aelr  home  among  the  dead 
By  die  broad  highway  of  the  world,  and  to^ 
With  one  chained  friend,  perhaps  a  jealous  fbe, 
The  dreariest  and  die  longeat  Joon^  go. 

Thie  Love  in  dila  differs  from  gold  and  clay, 
That  to  divide  ia  not  to  take  away. 
Love  ia  like  understanding,  that  grows  bright, 
Gaang  on  many  trudis ;  tie  like  thy  light, 
loMgination  I  which,  from  earth  and  sky, 
And  ftmn  die  depths  of  human  phantasy, 
Aa  from  a  diouaand  prilona  and  mhrors,  fflls 
The  Univwae  widi  i^orioua  beams,  and  kills 
Bivor,  dM  worm,  with  many  a  aun-tike  aitow 
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Of  iu  refcrbffted  ligfataing.    Nirraw 
The  heart  that  bTei,  the  brain  that  oonteiiiplmte% 
The  life  that  wears,  the  apirit  that  creates 
One  oMect,  and  one  form,  and  builds  thereby 
A  sepulchre  for  its  etemitj. 


Mind  from  its  oWect  differs  most  in  tku; 
Evil  from  good ;  misery  from  happiness; 
The  baser  from  the  nobler:  the  impure 
And  fnXi,  from  whatif  c)ear  and  must  endure. 
If  you  divide  suffering  and  dross,  you  may 
DiminiBh  till  it  is  consumed  away; 
If  you  divide  pleasure  and  love  and  thought, 
Each  part  exceeds  the  whole :  and  we  know  not 
How  mudi,  while  any  yet  remains  unshared. 
Of  pleasure  may  be  gaued,  of  sorrow  spared ; 
This  truth  is  that  deep  well,  whence  sages  draw 
The  unenvied  liffht  ot  hope ;  the  eternal  law 
By  which  those  live,  to  whom  this  world  of  life 
Is  as  a  garden  ravaged,  and  whose  strife 
Tills  for  the  promise  of  a  later  birth 
The  wilderness  of  this  Elysian  earth. 

There  was  a  Being  whom  my  spirit  oft 
Met  on  its  visioned  wanderings,  fer  aloft, 

,  In  Ae  dear  golden  prime  of  my  youth's  dawn, 

^  Upon  the  fairy  isles  of  sunny  lawn. 
Amid  the  enchanted  mountains,  and  the  caves 
Of  divine  sleep,  and  on  the  air-like  waves 
Of  wonder-level  dream,  whose  tremulous  floor 
Paved  her  light  steps^-on  an  imagined  shore, 
Under  the  grey  beak  of  some  promontory 
She  met  me,  robed  in  such  exceeding  glory. 
That  I  beheld  her  not    In  solitudes 
Her  voice  came  to  me  throu^  the  whispering  woods» 
And  fit»m  ^e  fountains,  and  the  odours  deep 
Of  flowers,  which,  like  lips  ifiurmuriug  in  their  sleep 
Of  the  sweet  kisses  which  had  lulled  diem  there. 
Breathed  but  of  W  to  the  enamoured  air ; 
And  from  the  breeses  whether  low  or  loud. 
And  from  die  rain  of  everv  paasing  doud. 
And  from  the  singing  of  the  summer-birds. 
And  from  all  sounds,  all  silence.    In  the  words 
Of  antique  verse  and  high  romance, — ^in  form, 
Sound,  colour—in  whatever  checks  that  Storm 
Which  with  the  shattered  present  chokes  the  pau  i 
And  in  that  best  philosphv,  whose  taste 
Makes  Ais  cold  common  hell,  our  life,  a  doom 
As  glorious  as  a  fiery  martyrdom  i 
Her  Spirit  was  the  bannoiqr  of  tnith.^ 
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Tbmu  from  Aa  oiYcnii  of  mj  dreamjyouUi  * 

1  ipnuig,  ■■  one  nndalled  with  i^iiines  of  fire. 
And  tomwrdM  the  loadstar  of  my  one  detire, 
I  ilittod,  like  a  disj  moth,  whose  flight 
If  aa  a  dead  leaf  a  in  the  owlet  light, 
When  it  would  aeek  in  Helper's  setting  sphere 
A  radiant  death,  a  Saj  sepulchre 
As  if  it  were  a  lamp  of  eaithly  flame.-— 
But  She,  whom  prayers  or  tears,  then  oonld  not  tome, 
Past,  like  a  Crod  throned  on  a  winged  planet, 
Whose  huming  plumes  to  tenfold  swiftness  hn  it. 
Into  the  dreary  oone  of  our  life's  shade; 
And  as  a  man  with  mighty  loss  dismayed, 
I  would  have  followed,  thoi^  the  gniTe  between 
Yawned  like  a  gulf  whose  spectres  are  unseen: 
Wh«n  a  ▼oioe  said  >— *•  O  Thou  of  hearts  the  weakest. 
The  phantom  ia  beside  diee  whom  thou  seekest" 
Then  I— "where r»  the  world'a  echo  answered  "  where r 


Whither  'twas  fled,  this  soul  out  of  my  soul  i 
And  murmured  namea  and  spells  which  haTe  oontroul 
Over  the  sagbtleas  tyrants  of  our  fete: 
But  neither  inrsyer  nor  Tene  could  dissipate 
The  night  which  closed  on  her;  noruncreate 
That  world  within  thia  Chaos,  mine  and  me, 
Of  which  she  was  the  Teiled  Divinity, 
The  world  I  say  of  thoughts  that  wonhipped  her 
And  Aerefere  I  went  forth,  with  hope  and  fear, 
And  erery  gentle  passion  sick  to  death. 
Feeding  m^  course  with  escpectation's  breath. 
Into  the  wmtry  forest  of  our  life  i 
And  struggling  through  its  error  with  Tain  strife, 
And  BtumhlinflT  in  my  weakness  and  my  haste. 
And  half  bewildered  by  new  forms,  I  past 
Seeking  among  diose  untaught  fotetors 
If  I  OGuld  find  one  form  resembliBg  hers, 
In  which  she  might  hare  maakedberKlf  from  mew 
There, — One,  whose  Yoioe  was  tenomed  melody 
Sate  by  a  well,  under  Une  nk;ht-.shade  bowers ; 
The  breadi  of  her  felse  moutt  was  like  fiunt  flowery 
Her  touch  was  as  electric  |>oisoii,— flame 
Out  of  her  looks  into  my  Titals  came. 
And  from  her  liTing  cheeks  and  bosom  flew 
A  killing  air,  which  pierced  like  honev-dew 
^  Into  the  core  of  my  men  hearty  and  lay 
Upon  its  leares:  until  as  hair  grown  grey 
OWa  young  brow,  they  hid  its  unbfown  prime 
With  niiDs  of  unMMOMihle  time. 
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In  nany  morlil  ftruM  I  twAlj  wenfjtA 
The  fhadow  of  that  idol  of  mj  thoqght 
And  tone  were  fiur — but  beutv  dm  mragrx 
Odien  wore  wiae — but  honefed  words  beinf 
And  One  wee  true— oh  I  why  not  trae  to  me'f 
Than,  ■■  a  hunted  deer  that  eoold  not  llee» 
I  turned  upon  my  thoiwhtib  and  atood  at  hay» 
Wounded  and  WM  and  paatinf:  the  eold  diy 
Trembled,  for  pi^  of  toy  ttrife  and  pain^ 
When,  like  a  noon-day  dawn,  ^ere  duam  again 
DeliTcranee.    One  stood  on  my  path  who  oeemed 
As  like  the  rioiious  shape  which  I  had  dreiaedi 
As  is  die  B^n,  whoee  changca  e?er  mn 
Into  themaelYes  to  the  eternal  Son; 
The  oold  chaste  Moon,  the  Queen  of  HeaTeh'a  bright  Mn^ 
Who  makes  all  beautiful  on  whidi  she  smHes^ 
That  wandering  shrine  of  soft  jret  icy  flame 
Which  ever  ia  transformedi  yet  still  the  sameb 
And  warms  not  but  illumines.    Younf  and  tm 
As  the  descended  Spirit  of  that  sphere^ 
She  hid  me,  ss  die  Moon  may  hide  die  night 
From  fts  own  darkness^  until  all  was  bright 
Between  the  Heaven  and  Earth  of  my  ^ha  mind» 
And,  as  a  cloud  charioted  by  the  wind, 
She  led  me  to  a  cave  in  that  wild  places 
And  sate  beside  me,  with  her  downward  foce 
Illumining  my  slumbers,  like  die  Moon 
Waxing  and  waning  o'er  Endymion. 
And  I  was  laid  aaleep,  spirit  and  limb^ 
And  all  my  being  became  bright  or  dim 
Aa  die  Moon's  image  in  a  summer  sea,    . 
Aeoording  as  she  smiled  or  frowned  oh  me  i 
And  diere  I  lay,  widun  a  chaste  oold  bed  t 
Alas,  I  then  was,  nor  idive  nor  dead: — 
For  at  her  silver  voice  came  Dcadi  and  lile, 
Unmindful  each  of  their  aeeiiatomed  strife, 
Maaked  like  twin  babes,  a  sister  and  a  brother, 
The  wanderinff  hopes  of  one  abandonedi  mother. 
And  dirough  die  cavern  widuwit  wings  they  ftirw. 
And  cried, "  Away  I  he  is  not  of  our  erew." 
I  wept,  and,  though  it  be  a  dream,  I  weej!.-!— 

What  storma  then  idiook  the  ocean  of  my  sleep, 
Blotting  that  Moon,  whose  pale  and  waning  lips 
Then  shrank  as  in  die  iickness  of  eclipse  s— 
And  how  my  soul  was  as  a  lampless  sea, 
And  who  was  then  its  Teihpest ;  and  when  She, 
The  Planet  of  that  hour,  Was  quenched,  what  fiusl 
Crept  o'er  those  waters,  'till  fiom  coast  to  coast 
The  moving  billows  of  my  being  fell 
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into  a  dMth  of  ice,  immoTeahle  ;— 
And  th«iQ— what  earthquakes  made  it  gajw  and  fplit. 
The  white  Moon  amiUng  all  the  while  on  it. 
These  worda  conceal  :^-If  not,  each  word  wouM  he 
Thekey  of  staunchlesa  tears.    Weep  not  for  me  1 

At  lengtli,  into  the  ohscure  Forest  came 
The  visiMi  I  liad  sought  through  grief  and  shame. 
Athwart  that  wintry  wilderness  of  thorns 
Flashed  fSrom  her  motion  splendour  like  the  Mom's 
And  fi  om  her  presence  life  was  radiated 
Through  the  grey  earth  and  branches  hare  and  dead  t 
So  tliiit  her  way  was  paved,  and  roofed  ahoT» 
With  flowers  as  soft  as  thoughts  of  budding  lov«< ; 
And  music  from  her  respiration  spread 
Like  light, — all  other  sounds  were  penetrated 
By  the  small,  still,  sweet  spirit  of  that  sound, 
So  that  the  savage  winds  hung  mute  around ; 
And  odours  warm  and  fresh  fell  from  her  hair 
Dissolving  the  dull  cold  in  the  frou  air: 
Soft  aa  an  Incarnation  of  the  Sun. 
When  li^t  ia  changed  to  love,  this  glorious  One 
Floated  mto  the  cavern  where  I  lay 
And  called  my  Spirit,  and  the  dreaming  clay 
Was  lifted  by  the  thing  that  dreamed  J>p|nw 
As  smoke  by  fire,  and  in  her  beautiea  ^low 
I  stood,  and  felt  the  dawn  of  my  long  night 
Waa  pepetnting  me  with  living  light :  ^ 
I  knew  it  waa  the  Vision  veiled  from  me 
'  So  many  y«ai»— that  it  waa  Emily. 

TUb  Spherea  of  light  who  rule  this  uassive  Baithp 
Thia  wend  of  love,  thia  me :  and  into  buth 
Awaken  all  its  fruits  and  flowers,  and  dart 
Magnetio  miriit  into  its  central  heart ; 
And  lift  its  billows  and  ita  mists,  and  guide 
By  everiasting  laws  each  wind  and  tide 
To  ita  fit  dead,  and  ita  i^pointed  cave; 
And  loll  ita  stonns,  each  m  the  craggy  grave 
Whioh  waa  ita  cnMUe,  luring  to  fiuntbowers 
The  annies  of  the  rainbow-winffed  showers  • 
And,  as  thoae  manied  lights,  which  from  the  towisrt 
Of  Heaven  look  forth  ami  fold  the  wandering  globo 
In  liquid  akep  and  splendour,  as  a  rabei 
And  all  their  many-ming^  influence  blend. 
If  equal,  jet  unlike,  to  one  sweet  end  I— 
So  ye,  bngfat  regents  with  alteniate  swav 
Govern  my  sphere  of  being,  night  and  day  t 
Thoi^  not  disdaining  even  a  bonrowed  might  t 
Hwo^  not  eolipaingji  remoter  light; 


MO 


EMP8YCHIDION. 


And,  duM^  dM  thadov  of  the  iei^loiii  IIhM^ 

IVom  Spring  to  Autamn'f  tefe  matnril^ 

Urtt  it  into  dM  Winter  of  die  tomb. 

Where  it  mey  ripoi  to  a  brifffattt*  bloom. 

Thou  too,  O  Comet  beautifiil  and  fierce^ 

Who  drew  the  heart  of  thia  fhnl  UniTene 

Towarda  diina  own  i  tiH,  wreekt  in  that  oohiiilai^h. 

Alternating  attraction  and  repulsion, 

Thine  went  aatray,  and  diat  was  rent  in  twain; 

Oh,  float  into  our  azure  heaTen  again  I 

Be  there  love's  Iblding-atar  at  ihj  return ; 

The  living  Sun  will  feed  thee  itm  its  urn 

Of  golden  fire  i  the  Moon  will  Toil  her  horn 

In  thy  last  smiles ;  adoring  Even  and  Horn 

Will  wotship  thee  with  inoenae  of  calm  breath 

And  li^ts  and  shadows :  as  die  star  of  Death 

And  Birth  ia  worshipped  by  diose  listers  wild 

CaUed  Hope  and  Fear — upon  the  heart  are  piled 

Their  olftnngs,— of  this  sacrifice  divine 

A  WoddahiJliM  die  altar. 

Lady  mine 
Sooni  not  theae  flowem  of  thought,  die  fkdingbhili 
Whidi  from  its  heart  of  hearCk  diat  pl*nt  puts  (brth 
Whose  fruit)  made  perfect  by  diy  fanny  i^et, 
Will  be  as  of  the  trees  of  Fiuradise. 

The  day  ia  oome,  and  dioiiMt  fly  ivlth  fok. 
•  To  whatso'er  of  dull  mortality 
Is  mine^  remain  a  vestal  sirter  kdll; 
To  die  intense,  die  deep,  die  imperishable. 
Not  mine,  but  me,  henceforth  be  thou  tmitM 
Even  as  a  bride,  delighting  and  delightted. 
The  hour  ia  oome  :->the  destined  Star  has  itten 
Which  shall  deeoend  upon  a  vacant  prifeon. 
The  walla  are  high,  the  nates  are  fetrong,  thiidaM 
The  sentinels— but  true  love  never  yet 
Was  thus  constrained :  it  overleaps  all  ftne^ : 
LUds  lightniqg,  with  invisible  violence 
Plstdng  its  continents ;  like  Heaven^  flr«e  hMA, 
Whioh  he  who  grans  can  hold  not ;  liker  Deadk, 
Who  rides  upon  a  tnou|^ht,  and  make*  his  way 
Tliroqgh  temple,  tower,  aiid  palace,  and  die  tarkj 
Ofaimat  more  strenffth  hail  Lovfe  than  he  or  th«)r) 
For  he  can  bunt  its  cnahiel,  and  make  fre6 
The  limba  inehaina,  the  heart  ih  agony, 
Thaaool  in  dust  and  chaoe. 

Emily, 
A  ship  Is  floatiiw  in  die  harbour  how, 
A  wind  Is  hovering  o*er  the  mbuntain'sbroirs 


Th€W  if  a  pirth  oa  ^le  jj^^fwi^fcp^, 

No  ked  hat  ever  plough«|  ^at  jpa^  befon; 

The  hakyona  bnid  voand  the  foaJ^i((9%ijd(|f ; 

The  treacheroai  Qcean^  has  forsworn  its  wi)  en  j^ 

The  BMrry  mariners  are  bold  and  free : 

8aj,  my  faetrt'i  niiter,  wilt  tbou  «Ail  with  m^  t 

Our  bark  is  u  tn  albamMv,  whose  tiest 

Is  a  fior  Edfn  of  the  pucple  E^t; 

And  we  between  h^  wu)ga  will  «it,  while  Might« 

And  Day,  and  Storm,  and  Calnii  pursue  their  ^\^\g^ 

Our  ministers,  along  th<!  boundless  Sea^ 

T^readin^  each  otKcr's  h^ebp  unbred edly. 

It  is  an  L»le  under  lonuui  akitv, 

Beantift*!  u  a  wreck  of  Paradise 

And»  lor  the  hm-bourt  are  not  »iife  and  good| 

Hus  land  would  have  remained  a  solituac 

But  for  some  pastoral  peo^tle  native  there, 

Wliofrom  the  Elysian,  clear,  ami  golden  air 

Draw  the  last  spirit  of  the  age  of  gold. 

Simple  and  apirited  ;  inuocent  ana  bold. 

Hie  blue  ^gcnn  girdi  thia  chosen  bome, 

With  erer-cbangiiig  aound  and  light  and  foam^ 

y^M ing  the  aifted  ftandai  aiid  caverns  hoar  ; 

And  ail  the  winds  wandering  along  the  ahore 

Undulate  with  the  undulating  tide  : 

Tlicre  are  thick  woo^i  where  Nyhan  forms  i|bidf  i 

And  many  a  foiuitala,  livulet,  and  pond,^ 

Aa  dear  ag  elemental  diamond^ 

Or  aercne  morning  sir ;  and  far  beyond. 

The  moasy  tracka  made  by  the  goat*  and  deer 

(Which  the  rough  Hhcpberd  treatU  but  once  a  year.) 

Fieroe  into  glades,  caverns,  and  bowera,  and  halj% 

Ikalt  round  with  ivy,  which  the  waterfalls 

Illumining,  with  sound  that  never  faili 

AccomiMmy  the  noon -day  nighungalea; 

And  all  the  place  ii  peopled  with  iweet  ainj 

The  light  clear  element  which  the  Isle  wean 

Is  heaTy  with  the  accrjt  of  lemon-fiowers, 

Which  float*  like  roiai  laden  with  unieen  fthow^^ 

And  fidis  upon  the  eyelids  like  faint  sleep ; 

And  from  the  moss  violets  aiid  jonguilB  peep. 

And  dart  their  ammy.  odour  through  the  brsiji 

•TiD  you  might  faint  with  that  delicious  p«^ 

And  every  motion  odoiuf,  beam,  and  tone^ 

With  diat  deep  mui^k  i^  in  unison : 

Which  is  a  soul  within  the  soul— they  ieem 

Like  echoes  of  an  antenatal  dream. — 

It  is  an  isle  'twijtt  Hi^aveu,  Air,  Earth,  a^d  Ses, 

Oadled,  and  hung  in  clear  tranmnlUty  -, 

Bright  u  ihst  vtandetii|^KJen  Lucifer, 
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Wathtd  bgr  iIm  Mil  Um  Oeami  cijemg  «lr 
ItkaiifMMdplMe.    Famint  or  BUgh^ 
Petdkooti  War  and  Barfhqaake^  nevar  hclit 
Uponita  nomitaia-peaka  Wnd  TolturBa,  tibejr 
Sail  OBwaid  fior  vpon  Aeir  fatal  ways 


The  wii^pad  atarma,  diaaiitutf  their  thniider-paalai 

To  edMr  laada^  leave  anre  chaama  of  calai 

OTor  tiiie  ide^  er  weep  tfaeauelvea  in  dew, 

¥nm  which  in  Mda  and  wooda  eT«r  renew 

Their  graaa  and  golden  immortalitj. 

And  froaa  die  aea  thoe  riaeb  and  fimi  te  dEf 

There  fidl,  elear  eihalationa»  aoft  and  hright. 

Veil  after  TeU,  eadi  hiding  aoBM  delig^t^ 

Whidi  Son  or  Moon  er  aephyr  draw  Aaide^ 

TiU  the  ide'a  beantT,  like  a  naked  fatide 

GlowiqgatoBoe  widi  love  and  lovclinea^ 

Bluahea  end  tremhlea  at  ita  own  eiceaat 

Yet,  like  a  huried  lamp,  a  Soul  no  leaa 

Buna  in  die  heart  of  tnia  delidooa  iale^ 

An  atooB  of  the  Eternal,  whooe  own  anile 

U  nfblda  itaeU^  and  mav  be  felt,  n 

O'er  die  grey  roeka,  blue  waTe% 

FUUm  their  hare  and  void  interaticea^— 

But  the  chief  nunnrel  of  the  wildemeaa 

la  a  lone  dwellings  built  by  whom  er  how 

None  of  the  made  ialand-people  know  i 

Tie  not  a  towv  of  atreMfa,  drnnh  with  ita  height 

it  overtopa  the  woodai  but  for  <Mlight^ 

Some  w&aa  and  tender  Ooean-King^  ere  erime 

Had  been  inyented,  in  the  world'a  yonqg  prime, 

Reared  il^  a  wonder  of  that  aimple  time, 

An  envy  of  the  idea^  a  pleaaure-houae 

Made  aacred  to  hia  aiater  and  hie  apouae. 

It  aearoe  aeema  now  a  wreck  of  human  art, 

But^  aa  it  wera^  Titanic  s  in  die  heart 

Of  Beidi  hanng  aaanmed  ita  fenn,  dien  grown 

Oot  of  the  BMwmtaina,  from  the  Uyiiw  atone, 

LiftlBr  ilMlf  in  caTema  light  and  high: 

For  aO  dM  aailqae  and  learned  imaiery 

Haa  been  eraaed,  and  in  die  place  of  it 

The  iTT  and  dM  wild-Tine  inteiknit 

The  ^wnnea  of  their  many-t«rinli|g  atma  I 

Paradla  flowera  ilhnne  with  dewy  gema 

The  laaapleaa  haDa,  and  when  diey  fide,  die  aky 

Peena  dnmmh  their  winter-woof  of  toaoery 

Widi  moonlight  paldiee,  or  atar  atoma  keei^ 

Or  fragmenta  of  the  day'a  intenae  eerenei 

Working  moede  on  their  Parian  dooia. 

And,  day  and  night,  doo(  from  the  high  towera 

And  tcrracea,  die  Eardi  and  Ocean  aeem 


BRFSTCnimON.  MS 
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nb  id*  and  kome  anmiQe^  and  I  hare  voirad 
The«  to  be  lady  of  tiM  aolitiide. — 
And  1  hare  fitted  op  loine  chambcn  dicre 
hooking  tofmda  tlie  ^den  Eastern  ut. 
And  leva  with  the  living  winda,  which  flow 
Like  waTCS  above  the  liviitt  wavea  below.— 
I  have  sent  hooka  and  nunc  there,  and  all 
Thoae  faialninenta  with  which  high  ipirita  call 
Theftrtnre  liron  ita  cradle,  and  the  paat 
Out  of  tta  grave,  and  make  the  present  last 
In  thoQfl^ta  and  Joys  which  sleep,  hot  cannot  die, 
Folded  within  their  own  etemi^. 
Our  simple  life  wants  little,  and  trae  taste 
Hirsa  not  the  pale  dmdge  Lnzory  ta  wsste 
Theseene  it  would  adoni,  and  thcfefera  still, 
Natm,  with  all  her  children,  haunts  the  hill. 
The  liqg-dove^  in  the  embowerii^  ivy,  yet 
Keeps  op  her  knre-lament,  and  the  owla  flit 
Reoid  tae  evening  tower,  and  the  jonmg  stsrs  glance 
Between  the  aoiek  bats  in  their  twilight  dance » 
The  qpotted  deer  bask  in  the  fresh  moonlight 
Betee  our  rnte^  and  the  dow  silent  night 
Is  miaaiued  by  die  pants  of  their  cslm  deepw 
Be  Ala  otbt  home  in  life,  and  when  years  heap 
llichrwithcrsd  hoars,  like  leaTcs,  on  oar  decay, 
Let  us  beeome  the  oveihanging  day» 
The  living  aoal  of  diis  Elysun  ule, 
Consciooi,  inseparable,  one.    If eanohOe 
We  two  wfflrise^  sad  sit^  and  walk  togedifliv 
Under  the  roof  of  hhie  Ionian  weather. 
And  wander  in  the  meadows,  or  asond 
The  mossy  BMNrntaina,  where  die  Uue  heavens  bend 
Widi  lightest  windsb  to  touch  their  paramoor  I 
Or  linger,  where  the  pebble-paven  diors^ 
Undsr  the  foick,  fidnt  kisses  of  die  sea 
Trsmblee  and  sparkles  ss  with  ecstasy, — 
Possessing  and  poascst  by  all  that  is 
Within  that  calm  dieuuAsence  of  blia^ 
And  by  each  ether,  dU  to  love  and  live 
Be  enet-  or,  at  the  noontide  hoar,  anive 
Where  aooM  dd  cavern  hoar  seems  yet  to  keep 
The  meenUriit  of  the  expired  night  asleep^ 
Through  wUeh  the  awakened  dnr  can  never 


ineverpeep: 
Where  aeenrs  deqp  miqrldU  ddne  Moeent  lightsi 


Aveil  fer  oar  seohaion,  dcM  ss  Night* s, 

B  iflnoecnt 
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Sleeps  iIm  flmih  d«ir  ffflM^lttid  ]0VC)  Aft  nii 

Tniiiir  flrniTi  inniili  Iriinii  till  iiii|  liim  mdt 

And  w  wffl  trik,  irnta  thou^'g  rtfcit  if 

BeooM*  too  tiraet  far  uttenmcc,  and  it  die 

In  woidi,  to  Uto  again  in  looka,  which  daii 

y9i±  duelling  tdnft  ittt6  tlfe  Toicieleas  beart 

Harmooisiitf  ailenoe  withoot  a  sound. 

Our  braath  diall  interfniz.  our  bosoms  bonnd^ 

And  oar  raina  beat  togMet  t  and  our  U]^ 

Widi  otbcr  eloqiienoa  thih  Urords,  ediiiaa 

The  wnl  diat  buma  btfCweeA  them,  4tod  tha  wcUa 

Whidi  boil  under  our  bdn^s  inmost  eetla^ 

Hm  frantaina  oi  our  di^^pest  fife,  shall  be 

Coalbaad  in  paaston'a  golden  purity, 

Aa  moontain-qpringa  under  the  momii^  Sun. 

We  ahall  beeoma  tSe  tiib^  #6  ahall  be  one 

Spirit  widiin  two  frames,  oh !  wherefore  two  f 

One  naaalon  in  twin-he^  l^hich  gfows  and  graw^ 

Tin,  like  two  meteors  of  e:i^andii^  flanie« 

Thoaa  sphcraa  insdnet  widi  il  beeome  die  aama 

Tooeh.  mingle^  are  traniftgured  i  ^er  atill 

Burningf  yet  erer  inoMbitmable : 

In  one  anodier'a  subManei!  findii^  fobd, 

Like  flamas  too  pnriB  And  light  and  unimbnad 

To  nouriah  dieir  br%ht  nvKS  with  baser  migp^ 

Which  point  to  H6aY«h  ana  6anoot  pass  awa>  i 

One  hope  within  two  iHlla,  one  will  Beneath 

TwooTarshadowingminicb,  due  life,  one  delMh, 

One  HeaTcn,  one  Hell,  one  ia&inortelitjj^ 

AndooeannihilatloiL    Wo^iimel 

Tha  winged  worda  on  whidi  nkj  add  would  ■ieiwa 

Into  die  height  oflov^'a  lore  tfniTenCL 

Are  chains  ef  lead  around  itii  ftght  ofm.— 

I  pam^  I  sink,  I  trantk,  t  ekpiral 

Weak  ▼ftaa^go,  kneet  Mt  yiM  SdToe Ws  Im^ 
And  aay  >^«Wi  an»  tbt  dMlterl  of  thy  siaTot 
Whntwouldeift  Aon  With  va  and  dotaand  Aine!'* 
nen  ean  your  aiatenfhnn  OtflivSdn«^seaT6, 
All  ainging  loud:  «  Lor^  Veit  hdn  &  sweat 
But  itarewtrd  is  in  die  world  ffii&e^ 
Wh&ek,  if  net  here,  it  builds  beyittid  dm  graTe. 
80  shall  ye  five  when  l«»d(e^.    Vhehhaato 
Over  the  hearta  of  man,  until  JI1  mett 
Marina,  Vaana,  Primul,  WM  Aiifeftt, 
And  bid  diem  loto  H£h  Mdr  usd  be  bl^ 
And  Icnre  die  troop  iAiidtk  dts^  and  tiHtfcb  reproTsiL 
And  eo«ie  and  \i€mfigptik,-'-4f»  I  am  Love's. 

■MD  or  BPirtfTcmnfow. 
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AU  wiam  MM  tmm  •bath  ov  jqmt  KBA«i« 

I  wnr  ftr  Ammi»p4m  M  dMd  I 
Oh^wMpfcr  AdMuiii  thai^  mr  tonf 
Thaw  not  Aa  ftaifc  whMh  biada  ta  dear  a  kaait 
And  thou,  nd  Vmrn,  laliffiiii  isom  all  yaaai 
To  Bouni  our  loai,  laoat  Iky  obaBwaaoiapaeBi, 
Andtaaoh  dioM  Aina  aam  aoirofir ;  mr;  niliayui 
Died  Adonaia  i^^-lill  Ilia  If  mm  dflMa 
Pcmt  tha  FMt»  hia  Ibta  and  Unm  ahafl  ba 
An  aciie  and  a  li|^  nnlaateniitsrl 

When  mrt  tfum,  auch^  Ifotbar,  arfaan  M  lay. 

Whan  thy  Son  lay,  pMraed  by  Iha  thaft  which  fliaa 

In  darioMMf  vi^afa  waa  lorn  Urania 

WhanAdonaiadiadr    Wkh  vailed  ay«» 

*Mid  liamdnff  E^aaa,  in  bar  PandiM 

8ha  tata,  white  ona,  wilh  aoft  anaaavtad  bKand^ 

Rddndlod  all  dia  Aiding  iMiaditp, 

With  which,  lika  flawan  ^at  modL  ^  aona  banaaih 

Ha  had  adaoMd  and  hid  Iha  aoninf  b«ik  af  ^th. 


Hon  mn^eal  jf^awmia,  waip  Mdnl 
Lamant  anaw,  Uxania  i^Ha  dkd. 
Who  wai  dM  8iia  af  an  inuMKlal  alraia^ 
Blind,  old,  and  kaaly,  whan  hia  aomnra  pridik 
iy  priart,  tha  ahara,  and  Aa  libwttifliik 
Thnmlad  aod  aMokad  with  Buny  a  loadiad  rita 
Of  Imt  and  bhiad  I  ba  want,  imteiiiiad, 
ItttoOafQlphardaalfai  but  hia  alav  Sarila 
YalialcBao^arMillii  dMthiidaaMi«thaaofiaalHghl. 


Oh,waapfcrAdoMii    haiadaadt 
Waka^  mabneholy  Malhar,  waka  and  waap  I 
YatwhcMfimr  Qunch wiihia  thrfr bonanc  bad 
Thy  Hary  lean,  and  let  thy  load  heart  keep, 
liia  hia,  a  mate  and  wnaonmlaining  alaep  i 
For  ha  ia  fona,  when  all  thmgi  wiia  and  liili  -^ 
Dcecand :— oh,  dreeai  not  Aat  tha  aaMaona  l>f«p 
Will  yet  laetore  him  to  tha  vital  airt 

ibada  an  hia  Buite  vmoe^  and  laoji^  at  a 
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Mod  mnneal  of  mournen,  weep  anew! 
Not  all  to  tlut  bright  Ktatioa  dared  to  climb ; 
And  bqipicr  they  their  happinen  who  knew, 
Whoae  tapen  yet  burn  tfannigfa  that  niglit  of  time 
In  which  auna  perished :  othert  moce  auUime, 
fttrack  by  the  enYioua  wiadi  of  man  or  God, 
Have  aank,  cztinet  in  their  refulsent  prime ; 


the  taon^  load, 

hate,  to  nmie*a  ecrene  abodes 


And  aomayet  live,  tzeadiiw 
Which  laad%  throv^  toil  and 

Bat  now  diy  yonnfeat,  dearat  one  haapskhadt 
The  nwalinff  of  thy  widowhood,  who  giew, 

lake  a  paleiow«  V  •«»«  «^  "Uii^M  e>M»^ 
And  fed  with  tma-loTe  lean,  inalaad  of  daw ; 

Moat  mnaiaal  of  monncffa,  weep  anew ! 
Thy  extraae  hope,  the  lovelieat  and  the  hat. 


X  '.- 


The  bloom,  whoee  petab  aim  belbce  diey  blew 
Died  on  the  pnwiiae  of  die  niiit,  ia  waate, 
Xbe  braken  liHy  Ilea— >the  atixm  ia  oveipaaL 

To  that  high  Capital,  where  kiagly  Death 
Keepa  hia  pale  court  in  beauty  and  deea^ 
Hecamet  and  bought,  with  price  of  panatbreath* 


A  grave  among  die  ettfnaL--Come  away  1 
Haate,  while  the  vanlt  ol  bine  Italian  dav 
la  yet  hia  fitting  ehamd-roofl  while  atill 


He  Uea,  aa  if  in  dewy  deep  he  Uy  t 
Awakahimnot!  aurely  he  takea  hia  fill 
Of  deep  and  liquid  rea^  tegat&a  of  all  iU. 

He  wQl  awake  no  morc^  oh,  never  morel 
Within  the  twilirtt  chamber  apreada  apaoe 
The  ahadow  of  imite  Death,  and  at  die  door 
Inriaible  Cormption  waita  to  traoe 
Hia  extreme  way  to  her  dim  dwelling-place; 
The  etcnMd  Hungar  aita,  but  pity  and  awe 
Soothe  her  pale  rage*  nor  darea  ahe  tode(ace 
So  feir  a  prej,  till  daricneaa,  and  the  law 
Of  change,  diaU  o'er  hia  aleep  die  mortal  oortam  draw. 


Oh,  weep  fiv  Adonafal— The  foiek 
The  pMrion  wiiyd  Miniatera  of  thoiip[ht. 
Who  were  hia  fiwka,  whom  near  die  liriag 
Of  hia  youn^  apuit  he  fed,  andMiom  he  taught 
The  love  iriuch  waa  ita  muaio,  wander  not^^ 
Wander  no  mere,  Irom  kindling  brain  to  brain. 
But  droop  there,  whence  they  anniiig ;  and  mourn  their  Ht 
Round  die  cold  heart,  when,  after  £eir  aweet  pain. 
They  ne'er  will  gather  atrei^fth,  nor  find  a  hdne  again. 
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And  oM  widi  trtniUiBf  hMnd  chspi  Ui  cold  h^A^ 
And  £uM  him  with  Imt  »msiii|glit  wingi,  and  criei» 
"OatluWf  our  hsf,  mm  torrow,  b  not  dead : 
See,  on  ih«  lilken  lirlM  of  fab  frint  eyet. 
Like  dew  iqpon  «  aleemf  flower,  there  lies 
A  tear  tome  Draan  haa  looaened  Iron  faishndn/* 
Loat  Angel  of  n  foiaed  Paradiae, 
8helmewiiot'twaaherowB|  aa  with  no  atain 
She  Med»  like  «  ekiril  wfaiofa  had  MMrapt  ita  rafa. 


One  fnwi  •  lucid  am  tetany  dew 
Waah'd  hia  light  limba,  aaif  embahoingdienii 
Another  dipt  her  nvoiaae  loeka,  and  tlvew 
The  wreath  upon  him,  like  an  anadepa, 
Which  froaen  tears  inatead  of  pearia  begem  i 
Another  in  her  wilftd  grief  would  break 
Her  bow  and  winaed  reeda,  aa  if  to  atem 
A  greater  loaa  wi&  one  which  waa  more  weak ; 
And  dull  die  baibed  Are  agmnat  hia  froaen  diedL 

Another  Sultndonr  on  hie  moadi  alit, 
That  rooutn,  whence  it  waa  wont  to  draw  the  breath 
Which  gare  it  stvength  to  pierce  the  guarded  wit, 
And  pam  into  the  panting  neart  beneath 
With  ligfatning  and  with  muaie :  the  damp  death 
Quench'd  its  oartaa  upon  ita  icj  Bpai 
And,  aa  a  dying  meteor  ataina  a  wreath 
Of  moonlight  Ympour,  which  die  cold  night  dimt^ 
It  flnahec^  throi^  hie  palelimba,  and  pao'd  to  lU  ecHpae. 

And  othen  came,-^I>earea  and  Adorationsy 
Winged  Perauaaions  and  vetled  Destiniea, 
Splendoora,  and  Glooma,  and  fllimmerinfl[  Incvnatiops 
Of  hopea  and  fears,  and  twilight  Phantasies  j 
And  Sorrow,  with  her  fimnly  of  Sifhs, 
And  Pleasure^  Mind  with  tears,  led  by  the  gleam 
Of  her  own  dying  smile  instead  of  eyee, 
Came  in  slow  pomp :— the  moring  pomp  might  seem 
Like  ingeantry  otmist  on  an  autumnal  alrtam. 

AU  ha  had  kyved,  and  modded  into  thou^t. 
From  shape,  and  hue,  and  odour,  and  sweet  eound^ 
Lamented  Adonaia.    IComing  aought 
Her  eaatcm  watdi-tower,  and  her  hair  unbound. 
Wet  with  the  teara  which  should  adorn  the  ground. 
Dimmed  the  aMriid  eyea  that  kindle  day: 
Aht  the  mdandioly  thunder  moaned, 
P^  Ocean  in  unouiet  slumber  lav. 
And  the  wild  winda  new  around,  aobbing  in  their  dimiay 
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Lost  Echo  at*  amid  the  ▼oiodon  i 
And  fisedi  her  grief  widi  hii  mnembcnd  lay , 
And  mil  no  more  reply  to  winda  or  fiMmtakiB, 
Or  anioroai  birde  pcnhcd  on  die  yooi^  green  ifin^ 
Or  herdaman'a  hom,  or  beO.at  doaiqg  day  t 
8inoe  ihe  can  mimic  not  hia  fine,  more  dear 
Thm  thoee  for  whose  disdain  wey  pined  umj 
Into  a  ahadow  of  all  aonnda: — a  dnar 
I  beCwasn  dmir  aoM^  ja  all  die  1 


Offlef  made  Ae  yonng  8prii«  wild,  and  she  dvew  down 
Her  kindling  buds,  as  if  sha  Autumn  wcre^ 
Or  they  dead  leaveai  since  her  delifffat  ia  flown* 
For  whom  diould  ahe  hare  waked  the  aullen  year  t 
To  PhmhoB  waa  not  Hyacinth  ao  dear. 
Nor  Id  himaelf  Narciaraa,  aa  to  both 
Then  Adonaia;  wan  they  atand  and  acre 
Amid  die  fidnt  compsnions  of  their  youth, 
Widi  d^  all  turned  to  tears}  odour,  to  aighiiy  nith. 

Thy  spizit'a  aiater,  the  kim  niofatinflale. 
Mourns  not  her  mate  with  audi  mdodious  pain  ; 
Mot  ao  die  eaf^e,  who  like  thee  could  scale 
HeaTen,  and  could  nourish  in  die  sun's  domaiii 
Her  might?  youth  with  morning,  doth  complain, 
Soaring  and  screaming  round  her  empty  nest^ 
As  Albion  waila  for  thee :  the  curse  of  Cain 
Li^t  on  hia  head  who  pierced  th^  innocent  breast 
And  scared  the  aqgel  aoul  that  waa  ita  eardily  guest  1 

Ah,  woe  is  met    Winter  la  come  and  gone, 
But  grief  returns  widi  the  revolving  yesr  i 
Hie  airs  and  streams  renew  their  joyous  tone ; 
The  anta,  die  bees,  the  swallows,  re-appear ; 
Fresh  leavea  and  flowers  deck  the  dead  Seaaon'a  bier , 
The  amorous  birds  now  pair  in  every  brske. 
And  buHd  their  mossy  homes  in  field  snd  brere  ,- 
And  the  green  lizard,  and  the  solden  snake, 
LilDD  unJmpriaoned  flames,  out  oftheir  trance  awake. 

Throuffh  wood,  and  atream,  and  field,  and  hill,  and  Oes«% 
A  ^uidwniog  life  from  die  Earth's  hesrt  has  burse. 
As  It  has  ever  done,  with  change  and  motion, 
Fkom  the  great  morning  of  the  world,  when  first 
God  dawn'd  on  Chaos ;  in  its  stream  immersed, 
The  lamps  of  Heaven  flash  with  a  aofter  light; 
All  baser  things  pant  with  life's  sacred  thirst; 
Uifibae  themselves;  and  spend  in  love's  delight 
The  beauty  and  the  joy  of  their  renewed  migkc. 


^htnisg  t — ^th'  inteDM  atom 
tlMnls  ^ueneh'd  in  «  mott  cold 


ADONAIS.  ^^ 

TiMkpraotoorpM,  touched  by  IliitspUt  *coder, 
Sxbalct  iIkU  in  flowen  of  gentle  fareath ; 
LSit  inamsdonc  of  the  ctan  whens{ilendoiir 
Is  ehaoftd  to  fingrance,  th^  illumine  deeth. 
And  moek  di«  BMRy  wocm  that  wakes  beneath  $ 
Noqght  we  know  dies.    *^^*|1  thffft  ■^**»*  yrKii^h  ir^^i— 
Be aeuwesd  eenetimed felbre the aheath" 

AmomenCy 

Alas  I  that  aD  we  kred  of  him  ahoidd  be 
But  ibr  our  grief,  aa  if  it  had  not  been» 
And  grief  itaelf  be  mortal  I    Woe  ia  met 
Whenoe  an  we^  and  why  aie  we  t  of  what  seene- 
The  actors  or  spectators  f  Great  and  mean 
Meet  msiipri  indeath,  who  lends  what  life  most 
As  long  as  skiee  are  Uue^  and  Adds  are  gi 
Cveninff  moat  oshcr  nightt  night  vge  the  _ 
Month  fottow  OMBth  with  woe^  and  year  waka  year  to  astrow.  • 

Be  win  awake  no  mora,  oh,  nerer  moral 
**  Wake  duw,"  cried  Miseiy,  •*  childlMn  Modisr,  riae 
Out  of  thy  aleqp,  and  slake,  in  thy  heart'a  eerei 
A  woond  more  fierce  than  hia  tears  and  <wghs." 
And  all  the  Dreama  that  watch'd  Urania's  eye% 
And  all  the  Echoea  nhom  their  sister's  i 


She  rose  like  an  antnmnal  Ni|^t  ^t  springs 
Out  of  the  East,  and  followB  wild  and  drear 
The  golden  Day,  which,  on  eternal  wings. 
Even  aa  a  ghoat  abandoning  a  bier, 
Haa  left  the  Earth  a  corpee.    Sorrow  and  fear 
So  atruek,  so  roosed,  so  rapt,  Urania^ 
So  saddened  round  her  like  an  atmoq>here 
Qfatormy  mist;  so  swept  her  on  her  way, 
Bvsn  to  the  moucnlul  place  where  Adonaia  lay. 

Out  of  her  aeerat  Paradiae  she  sped^ 
Through  csmps  and  cities  rough  wiui  thf^tv  and  steelt 
And  human  hearta,  which  to  her  Bmy  thread 
Yielding  not,  wounded  the  invisible 
Pafaua  of  her  tender  feet  where'er  they  fell  t 
And  barbed  tongnea,  and  thoughts  more  sharp  than  they 
Bent  the  aoft  Form  they  never  could  repel, 
Whoae  sacred  blood,  like  the  young  tears  of  May, 
Pkred  widi  eternal  flowers  that  undsMnring  way. 
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la  dM  dsadi-elMiater  lidr  anoment  Deaili, 
Sbarnad  by  theprcaenee  of  that  IItIqk  Mi|^ 
UiMh'd  to  annaiikciffEi,  and  die  trasUi 
Eerinted  tlioM  Upt,  and  life'f  pale  lifflit 
Flaihed  thraogli  iImm  linUis  >o  I'rte  ta  dear  jddKght 
"  Leave  sm  hoc  wHd  and  tbcaraod  comfordcp^ 
Aa  Blent  lightniBf  leasee  die  etaricM  nigtit ! 
Leave  me  not  1"  cried  Urania;  herdiitreie 
Bmned  Daalk  t  I^eaAffoee  and  anfled^andneClMr  vrfn  euma. 

''  Stay  yet  a  wbilet  epeifc  to  pe  once  ac^f 
KJM  me,  10  long  but  ae  a  kiii  may  lire ; 
And  in  my  beartleoi  brcast  and  Iraniingtalln 
That  weed,  Ihnt  Idas  rfttH  dH  Ibougfats  eiee  furtive, 
With  food  of  nddeot  memeiy  kept  attvcb 
Now  liwa  oit  dead,  aa  tf  k^rarea  port 
Oftiiee,myAdenida1    IwoaUfivn 
AU  that  I  am  toba  aadien  Aowai^ 
Bnt  I  am  ehainiid  4a  Tim%  andoannot  ^benee  depart< 

«<  O  gentle  ciuld,  beanCiM  aa  Aon  wevt, 
Why  didat  Iboa  leave  tbe  trodden  patbt  of  men 
Too  aoon,  andwifli  weak  bandp  diough  mighty  heart 
Dare  die  unpaatiired  dngon  in  bit  denf 
Defimcelem  aa diou  wert,  obi  where  waa then 
Wiadom  the  ■imr'd  Aidd,  oraoom  tbe  qpeart 
Or  badat  thou  waited  die  full  cyde,  when 
Thy  tpirit  ibonld  have  filled  ite  creeeent  obere, 
Tbe  moMlen  of  life'a  wiata  bad  ded  from  diee  like  deer. 

**  The  herded  wblvet,  bold  odly  to  pume  i 
The  obecene  ravens,  damorons  ^er  die  dead  i  ^ 
Tbe  vultures,  to  tbe  conqueroi'a  banner  tnic^ 
Who  feed  where  DeeoUtion  flnt  baa  fed. 
And  whoee  wingi  rain  contagion ; — bow  they  tie^ 
When,  like  Appollo,  ih>m  hie  golden  bow. 
The  Pyduan  or  tbe  age  one  azrow  aped 
And  amiled  I — ^Tbe  ipoilera  tempt  no  aeoond  blo^ 
lliey  fiiwn  on  die  proud  ieet  that  apum  Ihemlying  low, 

'*Tbe  aim  oomea  fordi,  and  many  reptile  i|p«w7i> 
He  aeta,  and  each  ephememl  inaect  tb^ 
la  gathered  into  death  widiout  a  dawii| 
And  die  immortal.atara  awake  againj 
8o  it  ia  in  tbe  worid  of  living  i 
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IhuoeMadtlM]  and  the  moimtuo  sbepiicMU  ram«b 

IMr  niiBDds  Mre»  their  magic  maatlet  rent ; 

Tk$  FiJgriBa  of  Eternity,  whose  fiune  ^    ' 

Ow  hia  liTing  head  like  Heaven  ia  bent, 

An  early  hot  endurins  monument, 

Cane,  veiHng  att  the  Ji^htninga  of  hia  aong 

la  aommr ;  ran  her  wilda  lemeaent 
.  The  aweetcat  lyriat  of  her  aaddeat  wrong, 
And  kfVft  taught  gpief  to  fall  like  muaic  from  hit  totigu 

^Midat  odien  of  leia  note  came  one  frail  Form, 
A  Phantom  nmoqg  men,  companionlesa 
Aa  the  laat  cloud  of  an  expiring  atonn, 
Whoaa  thunder  ia  its  kneU ;  he  aa  I  gu«aa» 
Had  gaaed  on  Natuie'a  naked  lovelineaa, 
ActAon-like,  and  now  he  fled  aatray 
With  feeble  atepa  o*er  the  world'a  wildemeaa, 
And  hb  own  thoughu,  along  that  rugged  way, 
Flmniad^  like  jcagiqg  hounda  their  iather  and  their  pi^y. 

A  pard-like  Spirit  beaittifrd  and  awilb— 
A  Lore  In  deMlation  maaked ,— a  Power 
Ofat  round  with  weakneaa;— it  can  acare  uplift 
The  weight  of  the  aupeiiiicumbent  hour  i 
It  ia  a  dvinff  lamp,  a  frlling  ahower, 
AbwaklDgbiDowi    etaoiriulatw  apeak 
la  it  not  broken  t    On  the  withering  flower 
The  killing  aunamHea  brightly:  onacheek 
Tha  life  can  hnni  in  bloody  even  while  the  heart  may  brtk  L 

Hia  head  waa  bound  with  panaiea  orer-Uowu, 
And  faded  violeli,  white,  and  pied,  and  blue; 
And  a  light  apear  topped  with  a  cypraai  oone. 
Bound  whoae  rude  ahafk  dark  ivy-treaM8  grow, 
Yet  dripping  with  the  fiareaf  a  noonday  dew, 
Vibrated,  aa  the  erer-beating  heart 
Shook  the  weak  band  that  anqp^d  It  t  of  that  crew 
He  came  the  kat;  negleoted  andi^art; 
A  herd-abandon'd  decr^atruck  by  the  hunter'a  dart. 


AU  atood  alooC  and  at  hia  partial  moan 
Smiled  Aroogh  their  teara  I  well  knew  &at  gentle  band 
Who  in  anodiar'a  Ihta  now  wept  hb  owni 
Aa  in  the  the  aooantti  of  an  unknown  land 
Heaaqgnewaonowi  aad  Urania  aoanned 
The Stiangeea mien, and mormnradi  "Whoarttfaour 
He  aaawared  not^  bnt  widi  a  andden  hand 
Made  ban  hb  branded  and  aumwuined  brow, 
Whkhimil]kaCafai'florChrbt'ir--Ohl  diat  it  should  be  i 
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What  softer  Toiw  it  huthcd  over  tfi«  4ead  f 
Athwut  what  hnm  n  that  dark  mantle  thrown  f 
What  fem  leana  ladl  j  o*er  the  while  dealh-Mly 
In  mo^eiy  of  menomental  stone. 
The  hearr  heart  heaving  widiont  a  nMant 
If  it  be  He,  whOk  flentleet  of  the  wise, 
TMight,  soothed,  toved,  honored  the  departed  onet 
Let  BM  not  vex,  with  inhaimoniova  dchs^ 
The  ailcnoe  of  that  heort^i  aeceptad  saonAss. 

Our  Adonsis  has  drank  yoiion— eh  1 
What  deaf  and  Yiperous  murderer  eould  erewn 
Life's  eariv  cop  with  svA  a  drsnght  of  woet 
The  namaeis  worm  would  now  itsdl  disown  t 
It  Mt,  jet  oould  eseane  the  msgie  totte 
WlMse  prdude  held  all  envy,  hate,  and  wfosf , 
But  what  was  howling  in  one  breast  doM^ 
Silent  with  eneetation  of  the  se«g, 
Whoee  nastet's  hand  is  eel 


Live  Ihou,  whose  infiumjr  is  net  thy  taiel 
Live  I  liBar  no  heavier  ehastisement  from  m^ 
Ihou  noteless  blot  on  a  remembered  namsf 
But  be  thyself,  and  know  thyself  1»  hel 
And  erer  at  thy  sesson  be  thou  free 
To  gpill  the  venom  when  thy  flmn  e^oflowt 
Remorse  and  Self-contempt  ehancliiv  to  Aee ; 
Hot  Shame  shall  bum  upon  thy  secret  brow, 
And  Uke  abeaten  hound  tremble  thou  shslt--«s  now 

Nor  let  us  weep  dmt  tw  ddisht  ia  fled 
Far  from  theee  oerrion-klCes  mat  scream  Mow ; 
He  wakes  or  sleepe  with  the  enduring  d^  i 
Thou  canst  ner  soar  where  he  is  sitting  now.^- 
Dust  to  the  dusti  but  the  |>ure  spirit  riisH  flow 
Back  to  the  burning  fountain  whence  it  c^i^e^ 
A  portion  of  the  Eternal,  which  must  slow 
Through  time  and  change,  un^enchawy  the  mme, 
Whilst  thy  sold  embers-eheke  Ae  sordid  hesrth  of  diame. 

Pence,  peace  I  he  b  |iot  dea4,  he  do^  S9t  tik^p-^ 
He  hath  awakened  from  the  dream  of  Ule-r- 
^Tis  we,  who,  lost  in  stormy  visions,  k^ 
Widi  phantoms  pn  unprofitable  strife^ 
And  in  mad  tranoe  st^e  with  fnqg  fp^a^B  ](M& 
Invulnerable  nodunga — /Tf  decay 
Like  corpses  in  a  chaniel;  fear  ad4  grief 
Convulae  us  and  consume  us  day  by  flay^ 
And  cold  hopes  swarm  like  worms  wiuin  our  living  day. 


ADOHJdiL  90ii 

He] 


He  te  MMfed  tbe  itedMr  6r  M*  14|iiC 
EoTyMd  ee]iiMr»  MMl  lute  And  pidiL 
And  that  mirett  which  men  ni«cauMMi 


Cmi  toudi  him  not  and  ttmn  net  i-.„ 
Rom  the  contmwi  of  the  wofkhi  dSiriMAl 
He  iseemt^and  ne#  ien  nev«  Honni 


The  apint  then  lamaoiiM  in  Bel  MM  I 
Te  caverna  andja  fcieafl,  ee*M  »  fleaat 
^dlowttaamifiNmlate 


O-erAeabmijk^ 
Biren  inihe  Jayena  elaa.  whSeh  •lil.e^  !•  fci^iiiit. 

HeUmedeoiia^MMMt  IhmliheM 

Of  thundftr  te  Aeaentef  nighfa  awm  Wrf , 
HeiaapfeaenctfteheWtidknoiWi 

MiMM  it  iMa  haaeaMi^  nd  Irindtet  it  abete. 


He  la  a  portipn  ciikm^mnKmm 

8^raq»tfafoi^lh«dall7aMwl^ 
AUnewr  ■ncpearfana  te  tifc  fcrfme  lh5  wae 
TortDriiy  ih' nnwilllng  draaa  that  oiMeka  te  IIMa 
Toita  eim  UkeMTiBeeahmammM^^ 
hantii|r  in  ka  heam^  and  hi  adeht 
iManJbaaetaendaMinta*7ll«MM']|ghl 

The  anlandomv  oftieiii 
MaySeedipeed,bnam« 
|4keatMt»tMr 


M 


lwaUbtiti«Mlir4MntdMdMllif«««« 
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The  inhcriten  ofvoAattllM  veDoum 
Rote  from  £bmr  thvMMs,  buSlt  beyond  mortal  chov^tp 
Far  in  the  Unappamt    Chattaton 
Roae  pale,  hia  aoleniB  amy  had  not 
TetfiMMfroaaUm;  BidiMyi  aa  he  fivqght 
And  aa  he  lell»  and  aa  he  HWd  and  loved, 
Sublimdix  Mild, «  Spirit  withoot  ipot^ 
Araaei  and LMaB,lnrhiadaath approved: 
OUiTion  aa  diej  i«M  afannk  fika  •  dui^  nprared. 


Bntwhoaa  tnunnlttad  i 
Bo  loiv  aa  flra  oadhci  tha  ] 


loaa^  lobed  in  daaUi^  fattnortafi^. 
Thou  art  beoona  aa  ona  af  «,"  tner  err  t 
It  waa  te  Ihaa  ]f«i  Unoieai  aphare  haaioog 
Bwmif  Uind  an  nnaaoanoad  Bujaalgry  » 
Silent  akna  aadd  a  Haaren  ol  Soiy- 
AaMnia  thy  wli^  tioMM,  Aon  Vaap«  af  ««r  teongl*' 

who  luouiiia  nr  Adooaia  t  ohy  oaaaa  ftrfhy 
Fond  wreteh  1  and  knoir  thyadf  and  him  aiMt. 
Claap  with  thy  panting  aool  the  pandakioa  Earth  i 
Aa  Iran  a  oentM,  dart  tfa^  qiiritY  light  ' 
Be]fond  all  worlda,  mitil  ita  apaeieaa  might 
Saoate  die  void  cireamferanoes  thenanink 
Even  to  a  point  within  oar  day  and  nightf 
And  keep  ihy  heart  light,  kat  it  make  thea  ibk 
Whan  hope  haa  Undledhopa.  and  land  tfaea  l»  the  Mnk. 


Or  go  la  Bona,  which  ia  Aa  aapaMva, 
Oh,BOtorhim,bntoroiirJoT:  tia nought 
ThatngafLmniiffaa,  and  rcUgioiM^  Acre 
Ua  bmd  in  An  ratam  tliqr  hairo  wromht; 
For  aveh  aa  ha  aan  land,— *they  borrow  not 
Glory  imi  thoM  who  made  the  worid  Aeir  prey  I 
And  ha  ia  gadMved  to  the  kfam  af  thon^t, 
Who  waged  contention  with  Aair  time'a  decay, 
And  of  the  paat  are  all  Aat  oannot  paaa  nwny. 

Go  dMV  la  Eomar-^  onoa  the  PrndKaot 
1W  gisva,  die  ai^,  and  dia  wildttMm  t 
And  whero  ita  wrecka  like  diattar'd  moOBtaina  iiM, 
And  flowcriitf  woeda,  and  fraarant  eopaaa, 
The  bonea  ocDeaolation'a  neVadnfaa, 
Paai,  tin  die  Spirit  of  the  apotihall  lead 
Thy  fiDotatepa  to  a  alope  of  green  aoaoaap 
Where,  like  an  in&nt'a  anUe,  over  die  dead 
A  light  of  lai^^hii^  tlowcn  along  tha  graaa  ia  I 


AIMMAnL 


AMdmrn 

pMdt,  luc0  do«r  Ilr»  nail  a  IkMmr  bnmit 
Juu  006  ftsoD  Mffund}  wicn  wscwo  Mott 
PkTilioiiiiur  tiie  dMcTldiii  wlio  pkoMd 


wiMAMITIm 


iwliopiHnMd 
Thk  ni^ge  for  hk  BCBMiT,  doA  flUMl 
Like  flame  tramfenB'd  to  BMfWe}  and 
A  Add  it  ipread,  on  widdi  a  newer  hmad 
Hare  pitehed  in  Heaven'i  aaile  tfieir  eeM  ef  deitt, 
Welcqmiaghi«iwleeewitliie«ee«tiiyiiai'dhrea<fc. 

Herapane:  dMie  mret  are  all  too  70019  ••  yet, 
.  To  have  ootgiwrn  me  Mprow  whyh  conrigii'd 

Iti  eharge  to  each }  and  if  the  eeal  it  aet, 
.  ttecOyanobefMiataiiiofamoaminffmiiid, 
Break  it  not.tliMi'I  too  aurdy  abalt  Sioa  find 
Thine  own  well  Adl,  if  Aoo  retomeat  hooM, 
-     Of  teara  alid:  aalL    Fkon  the  world'a  Utter  wind 

Seek  aheltcr  la  Ike  ahadow  of  Aa  tooib. 
What  Adanaia  ia,  why  fear  m  to  heooBM  t 


The  One  lanwina,  Ae  1 
Heaven'a  Hght  fcr  erer  ah&ei,  Bardi'a  ^adowa  fly  1 
Life,  like  a  done  of  flaany-coloar'd  g^aai, 
Btaina  the  white  radiance  of  Btmi^, 
Until  DeaA  tramplea  it  to  framenti^-Dia, 
If  thonwooMat  he  with  Aat  whieh  dion  doatjaak; 
FoUow  where  aU  la  fledl— Roaae'i  aim  al^. 
Flowen,  mina,  atatnet,  mnaio,  warda»  are  week, 
The  glaiy  tfMy  tranftiee  with  flttliy  troth  to  apeak. 

Why  linger,  why 


Toy  iwpea  are  gone  hcfere  •  nNm  all  ouna 
They  haTe  departed  I  thoa  ihouldat  now  £ 
A  light  ia  paiaed  firom  the  rerdTing  year. 
Ana  aun,  and  woman  1  and  what  aon  ia  di 
Attraeta  to  emnh,  repeb  to  nake  thea  wither. 
The  aoft  tkw  anule»--Ae  low  wind  whiqpeca  near — 
TiaAdonalioaUal  oh,  haaten  tiiithcr, 
No  OMCO  lot  life  diTida  what  Death  can  Join  tqgeihei 

That  Light  whooe  nila  kindlee  Aa  UniTarM, 
That  Beantr  in  which  all  thinga  work  end  bbow, 
That  BanadBction  which  Ae  eclipain|r  Cme 
Of  birth  can  i|nench  not,  Aat  anatainwy  Lore 
Which,  tkroi^  Aa  wehof  heing  hiindly  wore 
By  aun  and  baaat,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  aen, 
Bona  bright  or  dim,  aa  each  are  mimta  of 
The  flra  fer  which  all  thirat,  now^heana  on  BBC, 
t  donda  of  add  mcriality. 

n 


M>ONAHl 


Tha  InwA  friMM  ariglit  I  lum  iBfaked  in  toig 
Dcacmdi  on  iMt  nv  Mpntu  bnk  it  driven 
Fv  from  A«  ihon^  ar  hon  tiM  tomibliiy  divom 
WboM  laik  wen  never  to  tiM  tempest  ^veni 
The  maeqr  eertk  and  iphcred  ikiee  are  riven  I 
I  am  bone  darkly,  fearfully,  aftr  t 
WbOst  bwniiig  taroasli  the  inmeat  veil  of  Heivw 
*  The  tool  ofAlMiaia,  Tike  «  elar, 

■I  die  abode  when  the  Etmal  an. 
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DHAICATIS  PEBSONJB. 

IfAHMOPk  I  DaOOD. 

HaMAH.  I  AHAIUIEKU^tfAWi 

Omrwa  rf  Qfmk  CafUm  Women. 
M$i9tngtrs9  SUmm,  tmd  JttemdamU. 
ScBW    CmaimKtImopk.  TImb— iSbu»<. 

ScBiii— ^  Tifrmu  am  th$  StragUo, 

lCAHifiil>  (tU§fiMg)f  am  Imdiam  Skm  tiiHrng  keM§  Ut  Cmidk 

Ckmti  rf  Qrmk  CofHv  Wmmm, 


We  ■treir  tfaaie  opiate  i 

On  thy  reidcit  nillow,— 
They  were  itript  from  Orient  bowen 
By  the  Indian  billow. 
Be  thy  deep 
Calm  and  deep. 
Like  their  •  who  fell— noi  onn  who  weep  I 
Mta.    Away»  nnloTely  dreama  I 

Away,  lake  ehapea  of  deep. 
Be  hia,  aa  heaTen  teema, 
Clear,  and  bright,  and  deep  I 
Soft  as  lore,  and  calm  aa  death. 
Sweet  aa  a  anmmcr  night  withoota  breath. 
CftfTM.   Sleep,  deep,   our  eong  ia  laden 
With  the  aoul  of  dumber: 
It  wae  aung  by  a  Samian  maiden, 
Whoee  lover  waa  of  the  number 
Who  BOW  keep 
That  calm  ileep 
nenay  wake^  where  none  diall  weap 


aii  HULA8. 

Mta.    ItoochtliytaHpkapdel 

I  breithe  my  tool  on  IkM  I 
And,  oould  my  praym  avail, 
AH  my  Jot  ihould  be 
Dead,  and  I  would  live  to  weep, 
So  ihon  mightfet  win  one  honr  ef  qnet  ilccpb 
dherw.  Breathe  low,  kw, 

The  epell  of  the  mighty  mietw  now  I 
WhenOoneeienoelidb  her  acted  make^ 
And  Tynnte  ileep,  let  Freedom  wake. 
Breathe  low,  low, 
The  woida,  whioh,  like  eecret  An,  ihall  tow 
Thiongh  the  Teina  of  the  froaen  eerdi— low,  low! 
Jrwfaie.  /.  IMd  mey  change,  but  it  may  fly  not« 
Hope  may  Tanuh,  but  can  oie  not ; 
Thith  be  veiled,  but  itill  it  burnethi 
Lore  icpalaed,«-^-bnt  it  vetamelih  I 
S$mL  11,  Yet  were  lile  a  cbanel,  when 
Hope  lay  coflined  with  despair; 
Yet  were  truth  a  sacred  ^tt. 
Love  were  lust— 
S$mL  /.  If  Liberty 

Lent  not  lile  its  soul  of  lights 
Hope  its  iris  of  delight. 
Truth  its  prophet's  robe  to  weer, 
LoTO  its  power  to  give  and  bear. 
Cktnu.    In  the  great  mominff  ef  the  worid. 

The  spirit  of  God  with  might  unliiried 
The  flag  of  Rnedom  ovor  Chace, 
And  all  its  banded  anarchs  fled. 
Like  Tuhmes  frighted  from  Imans, 
Befioie  an  earthquake's  treadw— 
'  80  from  Time's  tempestuous  dawn 
Freedom's  splendour  burst  and  shone  :— 
ThermopjiB  and  Marathon 
Caimht,  like  mountaiae  beeoen-ligbted. 

The  sprinsing  Fire>—- The  winged  gkiy 
On  Pbilippi  halfHdigfated, 

Like  an  essle  on  a  promontory* 
Its  unwesried  wings  oould  &n 


L  wings  oc 
The  quenchlees  asiies  of  Milan.  • 
*>om  age  to  see,  from  man  to  mai^ 
It  lived,  and  lit  from  land  to  land 


HKTJiAa. 

FlonoMb  AIUm,  Swifuriawd. 
nflDniclitfiell:  and^  at  IkoB  B^g^ 
Ba-Mramuff  flcfjr  flinty 

AgaiMt  ^  eoone  of  iMsfiB  and  d 
A  iMQiid  an  amyad  in  flame  t 

TotafBt  to  kindle^  to  J 
nmn  fiur  Atlantis  its  youiy  b 

RanoafWithaUhflri 


Hidbutqiiench'ditnoCi  acain 

niroagli  doada  ita  ahalb  o/jg^oiy  nia 

Wtam  utmost  Oomanj  to  Spain. 
Aa  an  aagle  fed  with  morning  ^ 

Soocns  the  ambsttkd  tempers  waning^ 
Whan  aha  seeks  her  aerie  hanging 

In  the  mountain-oadar's  hair, 
And  her  brood  expect  the  cUiwiiw 

Of  her  wingi  thronaii  the  wdd  aur» 
8idc  with  fainine ; — ^fteedom,  ao 
To  what  of  Greece  renudneth  now 
Betons ;  her  hoaiy  mine  glow 
Like  orient moontaina  loat In  days 

Beneath  the  safetT  of  her  winga 
Her  renofated  nunaings  play. 

And  in  tlie  naked  li^tnings 
Of  tmth  they  page  their  daued  cnres^ 
Let  fteedom  leave,  where'sr  she  flie% 
A  Desert  or  a  Paradiae; 

Let  the  heautifid  and  the  hnif9 

Share  her  glory  or  a  grave. 

Aarfdbe./.      With  the  gifts  of  ghdness 

Greece  did  thy  cradle  aivew  t 
.  //•     With  the  tears  of  sadneas 

Greece  did  thy  shrood  bsdewf 
With  an  orphan's  aftetioii 

She  foUowed  thy  Uer  thrsi^h  tiane  I 
StmLII.     Andatthyresuiiection 

Be-appearedi,  like  Aoo,  snUimel 
a§mL  L      If  Heaven  ahonld  resume  thee^ 

To  Heaven  liiall  her  spsit  asoend ; 
Asrf.//.     If  Hellahoiild entomb thee^ 

To  Hen  shaU  her  high  hearia  bend. 
Aarf  /.  If  Annihibtioii— 

&srf.l7.         Dust  let  her  ivories  bet 
'And  a  name  and  a  nation 

Be  Cosgotten,  FkeedoB  wi  A  diee ! 

Hia  brow  grows  darker— breathe  not— move  not  I 
He  starts— he  shudders ; — ^ye  that  love  not. 

a* 


indi  your  BMte  l0ad  t 


MMidMto^liio-fawdl  niln  ivt  iIm  «Mib 
Whatl  from  a  eannoiMid*  of  tkrat  otat  Wuvf 
TitfrlMl  diat  brack  toMHdi  »t  BiMfcawi » 
GttUMt  bo  pneticaUo  9«t— WIm  otin  f 
StoBd  to  dio  motdij  tluu, fihoa  tho  i—  fiiwii, 
OMopodcmayauzlB  womwiliBy  iwki 
Tho  eoiMiionr  and  Ao  ooiifiBwodl 
Into  dM  gap-HMMli  off  dtoMft 


HaliAat! 
The  tniA  of  4taj  HAnai  no&  M  droatot 
ABdlMiMahmnfttilL 

Jfat.  Tow  BnUbM  B^i^nen 

It  Mnmolx  tooTod. 

JUU.  Tliediiiepdoomitimmieihadowo* 

On  tkoit  ulto  mftdi  and  nho  moat  role  ihoir  aoiine, 
Loot  tkaj,  htk^  tet  in  porfl  aa  in  skwy^ 
Bo  iHtolau'd  in  tlia  flcveo  ebb  i— and  tfaoaa  aie  of  them. 
Thffioe  baa  a  f^oomy  Tnion  haimted  me 
Aa  tboa  from  ilccp  Into  dto  troubled  daji 
It  tkakea  ma  aa  the  tenpeit  Aakaa  the  ioa, 
LoaTing  no  flgure  upon  memoiyli  glam. 
Would  diaft— no  matter.   Thou  didatiiiy  thou  kncwcol 


A  Jew,  whoee  iplrit  la  mdmnible 
Of  atranfe  and  aeeret  and  Ibtfotton  diiima^ 
I  bade  diae  aummon  Urn  ^-*3a  aaid  bia  tribe 
Dream,  and  are  wim  inaniaeieia  of  drcami. 

Jfat.  The  Jew  of  whom  I  apekn,  k  oMr-^  M 
He  eeema  to  have  oudi^edn  wwld%  dee^; 
The  hoaiy  mountaina  anddm  wrinfclad  oonm 
~     a  Toungeritai  than  he  r—Ua  hair  and  beard 
wbiterdMi 


Are  wniter  dian  die  to 

Hie  eold  pale  limbi  and'pnbelem  aeteriea 

Are  like  die  fibrea  of  a  < 

Widi  liriit,  and  to  die  eonl  that « 

Are  aa  the  atome  of  Ae  aMUMahi 

To  the  winter  wind:— but  from  Ue  eye  looki  fiardi 

A  lifeV  unooMumed  dioi^t,  wbioh  r '     - 


The  pieeent,  and  the  paet,«nd  the  to-ooanek 
Some  aay  that  thii  is  be  whom  die  «reat  praphel 
Jeiue,  theoonof  JoeephfterUimiiclBery 
Mock'd  with  the  curm  of  inmurtiatty. 


Some  feign  that  he  ia  Enoeh  I 

He  waa  pre-edamtte,  and  baa  lunriYed 

Cyelca  «  gcnendon  and  of  ruin. 

The  a^e^  in  truth,  by  dieadflil  abednenee 
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A,^  ,„^„-t  .^  Ynnnn  of  tin  rninimii  ■»!■ 
I>0^  eootraqplidoii,  and  vnPMmdvtady, 
In  ytan  oatMPstoh'd  IwgrMid  ib«  dhto  «f  ■■% 


May  k«T«  obonn'd  to  ( ^_. .._. 

^«rdioM  atrng  and  tcaera^ 
WUcboUicn  fear  and  knaviwt  ^^ 

ifoA.  IvooUtak 

With  tfikdd  Jew. 

Aiu  ISiy^iifliievaDaMr 

naathoaarOodl    He  wli«  would  aocadoaUm 
Mwc  aail  aUme  at  nn-wt,  where  the  itream 
Of  ooeaa  aleept  arouDd  ^oee  ibenileaa  Idea 
WImd  dM  yoong  moon  U^weatoriiv  M  now» 
^nd  eveninff  ain  wander  upon  the  wsve  i 
And  when  me  pineeof  that  hee-nagtinitf  Ule^ 
Oieen  ErebinthaB»  quench  Hie  lUiT  ahadov 
Of  hia  gilt  prow  wit&m  Ae-wpvAiin  craters 
Then  nnvt  the  lonely  hdmman  ay  aloud. 
Ahaanemal  and  the  cnTcmBioand 
WiUanawer^AhMMrail    Ifhiipimr 
Be  granted,  a  feint  meteor  wiD  mae, 
^ghtiM  him  o?«r  Harmony  and«  wind 


Wa  raSi  «*  flf  dMflgfaing  pme-feiMt, 
And  with  dM  wind  a  etorm  of  temony 


Fit  fer  the  mattered  «iM*fr-,-^„ 

Win  the  denied  <^*«m«r>«-,f,p,|    jni|,|^,|  j^.^ 


MUk.  BYi|»doiihde«i  Hka^ 
LetmeooDTcnewidi     *' 

iraA.ThlaJew 

JKu. 

ifdk.  Whes _. 

He,  I,  anda]lth^iga,ehaU«. 

Silenee  thoee  mutineer*— ihat 

mt  erowdaheotte  piloten  tfaevtonn. 
Avel  atnkeihe  fcwmit  Aetf  by nheadi 
They  weanr  me^  and  I  haTe  need  itf  seat. 
King!  are  like  atan-^htgr  juae  mid  aet ;  they  hsTe 
The  worahip  of  the  world,  but  no  repooe. 
^.  ^  iEjteum  afrmMfu 

Chmu,  WoridamiwwIdaMffollhigeTer 
.AomeMdMi  to  decay 
tikethebuhblMosnri^ 
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Bat  diey  are  itiU  imawrtal 

Wlio,  ^bnuA  birth's  orient  pertd, 
And  Deadi*e  denccham  hnrryinf  to  end  fro, 

Qodie  dieir  iinceoiing  flight 

In  the  brief  dut  and  light 
Galfacr'd  aronnd  their  charioti  ai  they  go; 

New  ihapet  they  atill  may  weaver 

New  Ooda,  new  laws,  reoeiTe^ 
Mght  or  diaft  are  thcj,  as  the  robes  tfiey  last 
On  Death's  bare  ribs  had  oast 

A  power  from  the  onknown  Ood» 

A  Promethean  conqueror  came  %, 
Like  a  triumphal  path  he  trod 
The  thorns  of  death  and  shames 
A  mortal  shape  to  him 
Was  like  the  T^poor  dim 
Which  the  orient  planet  animatea  widi  light : 
Hell«  Sin,  and  Slavery,  came 
Like  blood-hounds  nuld  and  tame, 
Ner  prq^d  until  their  lord  had  taken  flight. 
The  moon  of  Mahomet 
Arose,  and  it  shsU  self 
Whfle  blaaon'd  as  on  heaven's  immurtai  noon 
The  cross  leads  generatloos  on. 

Swift  as  the  radiant  shapes  of  sleep, 

From  one  whoee  dreams  ne  paradise^ 
Ffy  when  die  fimd  wretch  wakea  to  weep,  - 
And  day  peers  forth  with  her  blank  eye 

So  flMt,  so  ftint,  sofidr, 
The  powers  of  earth  and  ur 
IMfron  the  folding  stsr  of  Bethlehem  t 
ApoUo^  Pan,  and  Loto^ 
And  eyen  Olympian  Jove . 
Grew  weak,  for  killii^f  Truth  had  glare  on  them. 
Our  hUls,  and  seas,  and  atreams^ 
Dispetqpled  of  their  dreams. 
Their  watsrs  tuni'd  to  Mood,  their  dew  to  tears, 
Wailed  fiar  the  golden  yeank 

Alter  Mabmud,  Hassah»  Daood,  muT  eOeri. 

Mak,  Moregbldr    Our  ancestors  bought  gold  widi  victory« 
And  shall  I  seB  it  for  defeat  r 

Daood,  The  Janisan 

Clamour  for  pay. 

Mah,  Go!  bid  them  pay  diemadvee 

With  Christian  bloodl     Axe  thoe  no  Grecian  virgina 
Whose  ahrieki,  and  spasms,  and  tears,  they  may  enijoyf 
No  Infidel  children  to  impale  on  spcan  t 


!!•  IMM17  friaite  Aftsr  dM  pattianh 
Wha  bait  die  eorM  against  hit  eoimtiT^  heart, 
Whiehdorehiaowiiailaatt    Gol  bid  ifaen  Idtti 
Blood  is  tlie  seed  of  gold. 

Dmoi,  IthaaWsaaom^ 

And  yet  dM  harfcai  to  dM  «mIJ»4MB 
Is  as  a  gnda  to  each. 

ifoA.  .     Then  take  due  s^e^ 

UnloGk  die  aevendi  duunber,  in  wliiali  Jie 
The  treasorea  of  mtorious  So^jnnaa. 
An  eaimra's  spoils  stored  for  a  day  of  nin-~ 
OspiritofmysiNal  isitnetomet 


The  ney-hiids  and  die  voWea  arei^o^gsd,  «kdiKeq»  f 
Bnt  tbeae,  who  sprsad  iheir  ftaat  on  die  red  eaidi» 
Hq^^  far  gold»  which  fills  not.    See  diem  Mj 
Then  lead  them  to  the  rivers  of  Iredideadi.  [£rll 

O  ndaerahle  dawn  after  a  njght 
Mereglorioasdian  die  dsy  which  it  nsnrpedl 
OfidthinOodl  O  power  mi  esrdii  Oweed 
Of  die  great  ftophet^  whoee  o'erahednwhng  wii^ 
Daifcened  dM  thronee  wid  idob  of  Ihe  wca^ 
Now  teii^t  I— For  thy  sake  euEsed  be  the  heu^ 
Even  aa  a  fiuher  by  an  eiril  diil4 
When  dM  orient  nKMNi  of  Ueii  ndl'dia  tDnB^ 
Rron  Caneaans  to  white  Ceninial 


Temr  widuNit,  and  tnwRhMT  withi»t 
The  challoe  of  destxaotien  ftiU«  and  an 
Thhrstingtodrinki  and  who  amoqg  «■  ^^aiee 
TodaahitfromhisJnaat  and  where  is  Hope  f 

At.    The  hunpefonrdeBinienadU  rides  hf^* 
One  Oed  is  Qod-*ICBhonet  ia  his  Ftaphet 
Fonr  hondrsd  thouaaad  MoBlensL  from  dtf  Ihnits 
Of  otaMiet  Aria  hfieristiUy 
Thioi^  like  foUehadi  at  dM  SeirDeeoPa  oy, 
Bnt  not  like  dMto  to  weep  dwir  emncdi  In  tean  I 
Iher  have  destroyii^  liglitning,  and  oieir  etep 
Wafeee earthqoake,  towoauM and ovanrhetan. 
And  reign  in  ndn.    Phrygian  OlympM,    . 
TnMdns,  and  Latmosb  and  Myorie^  rom^ 
Widi  herrant  KflBs^  ttd  lofty  ship%  erven  mmf 
Like  vapoofa  anchor'd  to  a  aMontain's  edge» 
Fkeightod  widi  file  and  whodwind,  wait  at  Soak 
Theeemveyef  the€ver  veering  wind. 

I  b  dirank  widi  blood  r-die  Oreek  has  paid 


Brief  vietoiy  widi  swift  hisa  and 
The  fidee  If  oldavian  aerib  fied  fiwt  and  iar 
Whan  die  fieroe  ahoQt  cf  AUah4lla*JUhih  r 
Boee  like  die  war  or  of  dte  nerthem  windy 
Whieh  UUadM  ilivish  eloods  and  leaves  n  Bask 


iX 


HELLAS. 


86  were  liM  *i«t  SrNki  «i  tlie  DttinilM*^  4a>  1 

If  i^ght  te  «itiii  7«i  tbfl  xetvBlnir  mn, 

KiaalM  tlie  v«iM«  of  dit  iBoriiliiir  bink  I 

Norai  diy  biddiiy  iMtanddi^ly 

TVn  bnii  rqoiciiv  in  dltgoldMi>d«7, 

ITf  Anirrliimef  AmonuuaMh 

Their  tempctt-wiiiged  dtiM  ofdie  ica, 

To  tpadc  in  thunder  to  the  nbd  niorUL 

Like  ■uJphareoMcloudihalf-ahattifli'dVr  the  i»    «, 

Their  eweop  the  iMde  JEgeen.  while  the  tjiMflo 

Of  Ocean,  Doananpoii  her  idand  teone, 


Fff  hi  the  Weat^  atta  menmlnir  ^u^  Imt  ataar 

Who  frown  on  freedom,  apare  a  amiie  lor  thee  ^ 

Boaaia  atili  hoTcriy  aa  an  eagle  might 

Within  a  dond,  near  which  a  kite  and  oane 

Hang  tailed  in  mestiioabk  fight, 

Tq  atoop  tqiKMi  the  Tictor  t— to  ahe  feaia 

The  name  of  freedom,  even  «a  aha  hatea  diine  I 

But  raoraant  Analrialofea  thee  aa  dM  grave 

Lorea  peatQenoe,  and  her  abw  doga  of  war, 

Fleih'd  with  the  diaae^oame  op  from  Italy,    . 

And  hold  upon  their  limiia  I  lordi^aee 

The  nandier  Reeden  fled  to  her  old  oover. 

Amid  aaaa  and  mmmtainab  and  a  mistier  bned 

Grouch  around.    What  Anarch  wean  a  enwn  or  mitre^ 

Or  bean  the  aword,  or  naape  the  luy  of  gold, 

Whoae  friendii  an  not  my  frienda,  wboae  fMa  thy  foeaf 

Our  araenala  and  our  annenea  are  ftdl  I 

Our  tela  defy  aaaaulta  i  ten  Aounnd  eannon 

Lie  ranged  upon  the  beadi,  and  hour  by  hour 

Their  earth-conyulaingwfaeela  afftight  die  city; 


L_: 


The  nllpping  of  fiery  ateeda  mahiijpale 

The  ChriMan  merehiant,  and  the  yellow  Jew 

Hidea  hie  hoard  deeper  in  the  fiddileea  earth. 

Like  douda,  and  like  the  ahadowaof  die  doud% 

Orer  the  hilla  of  Anatolia, 

Swift  in  wide  troope  the  Tartar  chiTaky 

Sweqp  »--the  br-flaahinff  of  dieir  atany  lanoea 

Rererberatea  dte  dying  fight  of  day. 

We  haTe  one  Ood,  one  Kin^,  one  Hope,  one  Law  i 

But  many-headed  Inaunection  atanda 

Divided  m  itaelf^  and  aoon  moat  &1L 

Mak.  Fkoud  worda,  when  deeda  oome  diort,  an  aeaaonaUe  t 
Look,  Haasan,  on  yon  creacent  moon,  emUaaon'd 
Upon  that  ahatter'd  f^  of  fieiy  dood 
Which  leada  die  nar  of  the  departing  day» 
Wan  emblem  of  an  empin  fading  now  1 
8ee  how  it  tremblea  in  the  blood-red  air. 
And,  like  a  adahtgr  lamp  whoae  oil  ia  q>ent, 
Bhdnka  on  die  noriaou'a  edge,  while,  fi^  above. 


HELI.A8L 

One  Htf  «Mi  imolMrt  ftnd  wtofMOi  light 
HovMB  ikovt  ill  lUI,  ftod  with  keen  beMDi^ 
lilw  MBOivs  Ara^gh  a  fidniiiig  antelope, 
Bliikei  in  wwk  iBnn  10  deedi. 
Ai.  BYMiaflhatflMN 


JUU.  8hanwehenotNnew*4f 

Far  odMT  birit  tflaa  eon  were  needed  now 
To  Hem  die  toBcnt  «f  deeeendmg  time  s 
The  epirift  diat  liili  the  dsfe  befioie  its  kid 
Stalki  Umi^  the  eqpitak  ef  armed  kin0^ 
And  epraede  hia  CMini  in  Ae  wUdcmew ; 
Bnltahiehahiaf  and,  when  the  rebel  fiJb^ 
Criea  lika  dM  blood  dr  Abel  from  the  duet } 
And  dM  faiheritoa  of  corA,  like  beesta 
Whes  eardwmdEa  it  mdeedi'd,  with  idiot  fav 


Gowv  in  thev  Ui^  dene    ea  I  do  now. 


What  wen  defcet,  when  Vietafy  mmt  i^pil  r 
Or  Dainr,  when  Seeniitf  looka  pale  f 
How  mid  die  memeoMr—who^  from  the  fttC 
Idanded  in  dM  DaaalMb  taw  die  batde 

OfBodMNitf-dHft- 

Bk$.  IbnUm'k  cimltHr 

'  Drew  irith  its  i^eam  awift  ▼ietoiy  from  heafei^ 
To  bom  befaehfan  India  night  of  batda— 
A  lifl^t  and  a  deettwdM* 

i&L  AytdMdqr 

Waeeonibathawt— 

Bm.  Thal^ 

The  Aimm^  Scrfhm,  and  Albania  alHei, 
Fled  from  dM  gianee  of  ourmtilkiT 
Afaaoet  befrre  dM  dmndw-atone  aUtt 


One  half  die  Qiaeian  amj  amde  a  bridge 
Of  aafr  and  alow  retreat^  widi  Moalem  dimd  I 
The  other— 
ifdb.  Speak— ttamUe  not— 

Bmi.  lalanded 

By  Hctor  myilada,  iBfm'd  in  hollow  aonare 
Widi  roi^  and  ataadfrat  front,  and  tlirioe  ftny  I 


Jbeok 
The  dehtga  of  aw  teming  cafaliy; 
Thiioe  diefar  kaatt  wadga  of  batde  pimeed  our  1 
Oar  bafled  aimy  tmEled  like  ooe  man 
BeteaaheeC,aadmathemapeoe;  but  aeon, 
nam  the  amiamiduig  hilla,  the  batteriee  blaaed, 
Kneading  them  down  afith  nre  and  iron  rain* 
Yanonaappeeaoh'di  dll,]ikeaAeki«f  oom 
Under  dMhook  of  dM  awart  aickla-man, 
The  banda,iBlnBGh'd  in  moonda  «f  Tnri[Uh  dead, 
Ovaw  weak  and  frw^Then  aaid  dm  PMha.  •«  ttafaa^ 
^     '    yamaai  fm  t— Thqr  bare  abanden'd  yw*— 


What  kopt  «f  icAv%  «r  NlNri^  «riM  t 
W«  gmatyov  livm"—^  Gnnt  itatvMA  felkiM« 
Cried  oiM,  and  ftU  VMi  bb  OTRII4  Md  d&6d  t 
Aoodicr— ^  Ood,  tod  BMU,  and  lMB%abMtaiatt 
Bat  I  f  fSimm  id l»  ■ifwif iwwiii 
Kr-^boiradhiili6iid,i 


Ajiurd««iria'4*'Thgi»i>>gii^fe,tyrMit, 


Where  tlioaf 

Shouldet  dioa  pomie :  "Aen  lit  eMl  I 
Then  hdd  hk  Wealh,  and*  «ft«  a  MeT  ^pMi^ 
The  iBdyiant  epirit  eMtite  — tcal  fa^iw; 

So  theee  tnenwtn,  mJk  hf  diSnaftmy^ 

Met  In trinphttit  deirtht'aSwtes ow«n. 

Chieed  In,  while  yet  mtmka^  end  tm%  — 

Held  bMk  dM  beet  hjmMefdw  h«lll% 

That  feed  upon  te  deidl  Md  fly  dw  ttfl« 

One  race  o«t  of  the  ehaoa  ef  dw  dain  I 

Unit,  if  if  iiiiii  ■  iiiyii  nUiih  ■— i  ihwi  ■iiii 

Of  the  oU  aafknat  of  dwlMdwai^ 

Had  lifted  In  Iti  anger,  wanderinff  byi 

Or  if  *en  bm'diSdiMtedyiavnMn 

UaqoenehaUe  flrrililn  rf  dearh,  mA  tmA 

Craitlnf  what  It  liBign*d»  I  «MaalMli| 

Bat  he  cried, '« FhaatdhM  «f  the  ftee,«nMM  I 

Anaiee  of  the  Etamal,  ya  wha  alrikt 

To  dmt  dM  oltadels  of  ■aagnlne  kiMB, 

And  riuika  the  oada  thttnedaa  Aifr  iMy  hearty 

And  dMw  their  Ikoat-wariiL  dindHBa  Uha  daw  li— 

Oya  who  float  aroandtfaiariiMa,  and  wea^a 

The  ganaant  of  die  1^  *hkk  Ift  woMSi 

Whoae  finae,  thoi^  e«di  hetaagr  Iha  dnat  k  oHp'^ 

Pk^qpaaSmoTill  dial  yet  la  great, 
Aacrihe  to  yov  brii^t  aenata^  O  aaaep^ 
In  yov  high  ndaialnillea^  oi,  yoor  aona-- 
Ua  fliflt,  and  dM  mora  glHMna  yat  la  a«M  I 
And  ya^  weak  aan|n»ori  I  gjanta  who  !■  ~ 
When  dM  cmrii'd  wonn  rebela  henanth  ] 
Thai 


AraovHgwnd}  bat,llhn 
ThejeMiattai 


Tha^aahidatlamaad  dM  ddn^  wM 
Aradekwidibkadi  dw  dawli  fna  wUb 
Heavan'allghllafnnah^inabmhtart  dnai 

tK 

Of 

gpenyanrflriila^mn 
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WhereV  te  windt  ahall  croep,  or  the  chmdi  lly» 

Or  the  dews  Ml,  or  the  an^  sUn  look  down 

With  poieoo'd  light— Famine,  and  Pestilence^ 

And  Amie,  ahall  wsffe  war  upon  our  aide  1 

Nature  froiQ  aU  her  boundariea  is  moTed 

^^painst  j«  I  Thiie  has  found  ye  light  as  foam.  # 

XIA  Earth  lebels  i  and  Good  and  Evil  stake 

Their  empire  o'er  the  unborn  worid  of  men 

On  this  one  oast    But,  ere  the  die  be  thrown, 

The  renorated  genius  of  our  race. 

Proud  umpbe  S  the  impious  game^  descends 

A  senqph-winged  Victo^,  bestriding 

The  tempest  of  the  Omnipotence  of  God, 

MThich  sweeps  aU  tilings  to  their  appointed  doom, 

And  yon  to  ObliYion  T'^More  he  would  have  said. 


Mak,  Died — as  ^on  shouldst,  ere  thy  lips  liad  painied 
Their  ruin  in  the  hues  of  our  success. 
A  rebel's  crime,  gilt  with  a  rebel's  tougue  I 
Your  heart  ia  Greek,  HaaMuu 

Bob.  Itmajrbeso: 

A  spirit  not  my  own  wvench'd  me  within. 
Ana  I  haire  noksn  words  I  foar  and  hate ; 
Yet  would  1  die  for— 

Mak.  Ltvet  O  live!  oudive 

Sfe  and  thisdaking  emphw »— but  the  fleet— 

HoM.  Alas! 

Mak,  The  fleet  which,  like  a  flock  of  clouds 

Chased  by  Ih^  wind,  flica  the  insurgent  banner  I 
Dur  winded  castlca  flrom  thebr  merdumt  ships  I 
Our  mynads  before  their  weak  pirate  bands  I 
Our  arms  before  their  chains  I  our  years  of  empire 
Before  their  centuries  of  servile  fearl 
Death  is  awake !  Repulsed  on  the  waters, 
rhey  own  no  more  the  thunder-bearing  banner 
Of  Mahmudi  but,  like  hounds  of  a  base  breed, 
Gone  from  a  stnmgcr'a  hand,  and  rend  their  master. 

&$,    LatmoSi  and  Ampdos,  and  Phanae,  saw 
The  wreck— 

Mak,  11ieca;veBofthe  loarianislea 

H<M  each  to  die  other  In  loud  moekety. 
And  widi  the  toQgoe  as  of  a  thousand  edhoes 
First  of  the  sea-convulsing  ^fat— and  then — 
Thou  darest  to  apeak    seMeteaiare  the  mountaina; 
Interpret  thou  their  vmoe. 

Ha$,  My  maenoe  I 

TheGredi 


A  part  in  dMt  day's  shame,    the  Grecian  fleet 
Bore  down  at  day-break  from  the  Nordi,  and  huqg 
As  muldtndinoas  on  the  ocean  line 
As  cranes  upon  the  cloudless  Jhraciaii  wind. 


HXLLASi 


Ouri. 

Wm  liretehiiif  toivwdslf  anplia  niua  ths  1 

Wm  kindled.— 

Fint  tlinMffa  the  hail  «f  Mr  vtilefy 

The  a^  Hydriote  bMrks  Willi  praa  of  oil 

DaeM  ^--«lHp  to  ehipk  eaimoB  to  eraaoB,  iiiMi 

To  man,  woe  grappM  in  the  emhtaco  of  nai^ 

faMztricaUe  but  by  death  or  victoiy. 

The  tampeal  of  tiie  raginc  fight  oonwlaad 

To  ita  ayatalane  deptha  that  atainlaaa  8ea» 

And  ahook  haaven'a  roof  of  golden  maniag  alaaip 

Foiaeden  a  hmidred  asura  moon 

Itt  the  brief  traneca  of  dia  «tiUei 

One  ay  fipoaa  the  deatroyed  and  < 

Eeie,  and  a  doad  of  deaolation  «n^ 

The  anfivaeen  erent,  till  the  north  wind 

Spmqgfrom  Ae  aaa,  lifting  the  hea«y  vail 

Of  baMe-aBM>ke— then  Ticloijr— lictoiyl 

For,  aa  we  thooght,  three  frigatea  firoaa  Algkra 

Bore  down  from  Naaoa  to  our  aid,  but  toon 

The  abhorr'd  croaa  g^inuMr'd  behind,  befen^ 

AmoBf,  around  ua  I  and  thai  ftCal  aign 

Xhried  with  ita  beama  die  atrangth  of  Moal«n  I 


I  atiength  of  Meal«n  hivii^ 
Aatheanndrinkathedcw.--WhatmoNt    Wefledr 
Our  noonday  nadi  emr  the  aanguine  foam 
Waa  benooii'dC  and  the  gkie  atraek  the  aim  mK 
By  our  oonaaming  tranraorta :  the  fierce  11^ 
Made  all  the  ahadowa  erosri 


And  erery  oimnienanoe  blank.    Some  ahlna  lay  iiadi^ 

The  mvcniv  fire  evea  to  the  waters  lefeh 

Boaae  ware  Uown  upi  aemeeettlingheavilT, 

Sunk  I  and  the  ahriekaofooroompaniona  died 

Upon  Ae  wind,  that  bore  na  fine  and  lar, 

Even  after  diey  were  dead.    NinethoMeadpcfMh'dt 

We.  met  the  mltorea  lagion'd  in  the  air* 

Stemming  the  toncBl  of  the  tainted  wind : 


They,  aoeaming  fipom  dMir  doody  momtain  peaka, 

Stoop'd  duoi^  the  anlphnreeoa  battle-amoke,  and  paieifi 

Bach  on  the  weltering  carcaae  that  we  loved. 

Like  iti  ill  angel  or  iti  danued  aeni 

Riding  upon  ttieboeom  of  the  aaa. 

We  aaw  the  6og4Utk  haataning  to  diair  ftaetr 

ioy  waked  the  teioelefa  people  of  the  aaa. 


And  raTaaing  frmine  left  hia  ooean-caTo 
To  dweU  with  war,  widi  ua,  and  with  da 
We  met  ni^t  thme  hooia  to  the  weet  of 
And.  widi  night,  tempeat-* 

ire*  Geaaet 

^BaMr  a  AfiiaMiiaor* 

M$$  Tour  Sublime  Highnam» 


HELLAfl. 

Ite  Ottbdn  iMOBd,  tW  MoMofite  «iidH»Muli«v 
Hasaeftdiedty.    If  the  lebei  fleet 
Had  aaehor'd  la  the  port,  ked  victoiy 
Crown'd  the  Onek  iMions  in  tlie  Hippoikium, 
Buuc  were  tamer.— CMbedicnoe  and  mntiiiy, 
Like  gianti  in  eontention  planet-ttnidc, 
Stand  gaziaff  on  endk  othevr— There  k  p( 
In  StambottL— 

Mah.         '    ladw^amaeti 
Its  mine  ihall  be  mine. 

Hat,  Fe«  not  the  Rnanan  i 

The  tigor  leagnee  not  with  the  stag  at  hay 
Against  the  huntor.— Cunning,  bMe,  and  cruel. 
He  crouches,  watching  till  the  spoil  be  won. 
And  must  be  fiaid  for  his  reserve  in  blood. 
After  the  war  is  £Migkt,  yiold  the  sleek  Russian 
That  whidi  thou  canst  not  keep,  his  deeerved  poitiea 
Of  Uood,  which  shall  not  flow  chroi^  atreda  and  flcM% 
Riners  and  seas,  like  that  which  we  majr  win. 
Bat  stagnate  in  the  veins  of  Chriitiaa  uaveal 

tad  Met.  Nanplia,  Tripollxxa,  Mothon,  Athens, 
Navaria,  Artas,  tf  onemoasia, 
Corinth,  and  Thebes,  are  carried  by  assault  i 
Aad  ewry  Islamite  who  made  his  dogs 
Pat  widi  the  flesh  of  Galilean  shiTes, 
Pass'd  at  the  edge  of  the  sword :  the  lust  of  bleed, 
Which  made  our  warriors  drunk,  is  qaeneh'd  in  death  { 
But,  like  a  fier^  plague,  breaks  out  anew 
In  deeds  which  makes  the  Christian  cause  look  pale 
In  its  own  light    The  garrison  of  Fatras 
Has  stove  but  Ibr  ten  days,  nor  is  there  hope 
But  from  the  Briton ;  at  once  dave  and  tyrant. 
His  wishes  still  axe  weaker  than  his  fears ; 
Or  he  wodd  sdl  what  laith  may  yet  remain 
From  the  oaths  broke  in  Genoa  and  in  Nonniy  i 
And,  if  you  buy  him  not,  your  treasury 
Is  empty  even  of  promises — ^his  own  coin. 
The  freeman  of  a  western  poet  chief* 
Holds  Attica  with  seven  thousand  rebels. 
And  hM  beat  back  die  Pachaof  Negnopont  j 
The  aged  Ala  sits  in  Yanina, 
A  crownless  metsphcr  of  empire  i 


•  A  09wk,whohii4bMii  tord  Bwon'i  tamt  riMinMliil  <»  in> 

■BmalaAliiea.    Tbh(Hmik,Lati  Brm^tttnmtm,ti^tmft^vata 
3iiI«ifli«dMtto  H«»«.  §«•  hto  ratW  th«  Mi*  of 


eadMenoiwiMne  pMno^  gsv*  nun  f-hw  «■•  ^-^  *•  ••>.— «*— -^-^ 
iMtwpiWiig  pmmm.  It  »ppe«»  tbat  eixeamttatum  mOu  nmvhM 
dMT  an, nd  that  we sU oontaia  the  gnm  of  a  deguM ef  ilamiittomat 


.^     ,J 


fn  HELLAS. 

Hii  iiaM»  dMit  ibadow  of  hii  willieTCd  mii^ 
Holds  oar  bcncging  anny  lika  a  spoil 
In  prey  to  fiunine,  pest,  and  mutiny : 
Ho,  iMsdooed  in  his  citadel,  looks  Ibrtli 
Joyless  upon  the  sapphire  lake  diat  miirocs 
The  ruina  of  the  city  where  he  reign*d 
Childlcsi  and  sceplzeless.    The  Greek  has  nap*d 
The  costly  harrest  his  own  hlood  matured. 
Not  the  sower,  Ali,—- who  haa  bought  a  truce 
From  Ypsilanti,  with  ten  camel-loads 
Of  Indian  gold. 

EiUtr  a  Third  Meatnger. 

JM.  What  more  r 

trd  Me$.  The  ChiistUn  tribes 

OtlfbanoD  and  the  Syrian  wilderness 

Are  m  revolt  {-—Damascus,  Hems,  Aleppo, 

Tremble ; — ^the  Arab  menaces  Medina ; 

The  Ethiop  has  intrenched  himself  in  Sennaar, 

And  keep  the  Egyptian  rebel  well  employ*d 

Who  demos  homage,  daima  inTestiture 

As  price  of  tardy  aid.     Persia  demanda 

The  cities  on  the  Tigris,  and  the  Goomans 

ReAise  their  living  tribute.    Crete  and  Cyprus, 

like  mountain-twms,  that  from  each  other's  fdns 

Catch  the  Tolcano-fire  and  earthquake-spasm, 

Shake  in  the  general  ferer.  Through  the  city. 

Like  binia  benire  a  storm,  the  Santons  shiiw. 

And  pvophesyings  horrible  and  new 

Are  heard  among  the  crowd  {  that  sea  of  men 

Sleeps  on  the  wrecks  it  made,  breathless  and  still. 

A  Derrise,  learned  in  the  Koran,  preaches 

That  it  ia  written  how  the  sins  of  islam 

Must  raise  up  a  destroyer  even  now. 

The  Greeks  expect  a  Saviour  from  the  west  ;* 

Who  shall  not  come,  men  sav,  in  clouds  and  glory. 

But  in  the  omnipresence  of  that  spirit 

In  which  all  live  and  are.    Ominous  signs 

Are  blason'd  broadly  on  the  noon-day  Sky  i 

One  saw  a  red  cross  stamp'd  upon  the  sun  } 

It  haa  rained  blood  i  and  monstrous  births  declsra 

The  secret  wrath  of  Nature  and  her  Lord. 

The  army  edoamp'd  noon  the  Cydaris 

Waa  roused  last  night  by  the  alarm  of  battle, 

*  ItlireportBdthstthtfVctsijJihaaaTriyedst  SMaportiiMrLaaS* 
OMDOB h  ■■  AflBcitoaa  br!f .    rh%  MtocUtioii  of  nauM  and  idmult  if<^ 
wnUy   mdlchnii,  bnt  the  prevalenoe  of  roeh  s  nuDoar  itmi^  i 
lbs  stats  of  popular  «aUuulaam  ia  Greooa. 
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Aad  tmr  two  bofto  eonfiietiiig  in  die  dr,— 
The  AadawB  doubtleM  of  the  nnbom  time^ 
Caetontlieiiiinrarof  thenigfat    Whileja 
The  fight  hnng  balanced,  there  aroee  a  stonn 
Which  ewept  me  phantoma  from  among  the  ftan. 
At  the  thiid  watch  tl|e  ipirit  of  the  plague 
Waa  heard  abroad  flapping  amonf  the  tenti  i 
Thoee  who  relieved  watch  found  the  lentinela  dead. 
The  laat  newa  from  the  camp  it,  that  a  thousand 
fiave  lickenedf  i 


m 


JfaUfT  F<mrth  Mtstengir. 

^oA.  And  thou»  pale  gh3et,  dim  th^ 

Of  lome  mtiBely  rumour,  speak  1  .- 

4lik  ifer.  One  comes 

Painting  with  toil,  oorered  with  foam  and  blood ; 
He  stood,  he  sajrs,  upon  Clelonit's 
Promontory,  which  o'erlooks  the  isles  that  groan 
Under  the  Briton's  frown,  and  all  their  wateis 
Then  trembling  in -the  splendour  of  the  moon  ; 
When,  aa  the  wandering  clouds  unveiled  or  hid 
Her  boundleas  light,  he  saw  two  adverse  fleets 
Stalk  through  the  niffht  in  the  horizon's  glimmer, 
Minting  fierce  thunders  and  salphurcoiis  gleams, 
And  amoke  whioh  stranded  every  iniknt  wind 
That  soothed  the  silver  oloiids  dirongh  the  deep  air. 
At  length  the  battle  slept,  but  the  Sciroooo 
Awoke,  and  drove  his  flock  of  thunder-donde 
Over  the  sea-horiaon,  blotting  out 
All  objects— «ave  that  in  the  faint  moon-glimpse 
He  saw,  or  dreamed  he  saw,  the  Turldah  admind 
And  two^  the  loftiest  of  our  ships  of  war. 
With  the  bright  image  of  that  Queen  of  Heaven, 
Who  hid,  perhaps,  her  fiice  for  grie(  reversed ; 
And  the  abhoired  cross — 


Atien,  Your  Sublime  Higbiiefls, 

The  Jew,  who^- 

Mak,  Could  not  oome  more  seasonably : 

Bid  him  attend.    I'll  hear  no  more  !  Too  long 
We  gase  on  danger  throqgh  the  mist  of  fear,' 
And  multiply  upon  ourahatter'd  hopes 
The  images  of  ruin.    Come  what  mil  I 
To-moRow  and  to-monrow  are  as  lamps 
Set  in  our  path  to  light  us  to  the  edge 
Through  rough  and  smooth :  nor  can  we  suiTer  aagln 
Which  he  inflicts  not  in  whose  hand  we  are.  [EMtmi^ 

,  L      Would  I  were  the  winded  cloud 
Of  a  t^pest  swift  and  loud, 
«2« 
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I  woQUwon 
TIm  unile  of  iiioni» 
And  die  wave  where  the  moon-riee  it  horn  1 
I  would  leave 
The  spirits  of  ere 
A  ahrood  for  the  corpee  of  the  day  to  weafn 
From  other  thrme  than  mine  t 
Baik  in  the  blue  noon  divini 
Who  would,  not  L 
SmU^IL  Whidicrtoilyf 

jftwMo.  /•      Where  therocka  dial  giidth'  JEgean^ 
Echo  to  the  battle  peean 
Of  the  free  ^ 
I  would  flee 
A  tempestnooi  henild  of  vietoiy  1 
My  golden  rain 
For  ttit  Chreeian  slain 
Should  min^e  in  tears  with  the  Uoody  maint 
And  my  solemn  thunder-knell 
Should  ring  to  the  world  the  passing-bell 
Of  tyranny  t 
StmkUJL        Ah,  KingI  wUtthouchain 
The  rack  and  the  rain  t 
WUt  thou  fetter  the  lightniqg  and  hunrieane  t 
The  storms  are  fiee, 
But  we-* 
Ckomt.        O  slavery  I  thou  frost  of  the  world's  prime, 

Killing  its  flowers,  and  leaving  its  thorns  bars 
Thy  touA  has  stamp'd  these  limbs  with  crime, 
These  brows  thv  oranding  gsrland  bear ! 
But  the  free  heart,  the  impassive  soul, 
Soom  thy  control  I 
JrsilefcsL  /.      Letdiere  be  li^ht t  said  Lihertyi 
And,  like  sunnse  from  the  sea, 
Athens  arose  1 — ^Around  her  bom, 
Shcme,  like  mountsins  in  the  mom. 
Glorious  states ; — and  are  they  now 
Ashesy  wrecks  oblivion  f 
.  //.  Go 

Where  Thermae  and  Asopus  swallow*d 

Persia,  as  the  sand  does  foanu 
I>eluge  unon  deluge  followed, 

Disooro,  Macedon,  and  Rome  i 
AndyUtttly,  thoul 
.  /•  Temples  and  towers. 

Citadels  and  marts,  and  they 

Who  live  and  die  there,  have  been  ourib 
And  may  be  thine,  and  must  decay ; 


n. 
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Bill  Gneoe  and  her  fowndatiom  are 

Built  bdow  die  tide  of  mov 

Baaed  oo  the  eryitalline  sea 

Of  tfaoi^t  and  its  eternity  i 
Her  dtiaena,  imperial  ipiriti» 

Role  the  present  itom  the  past. 
On  all  this  worid  of  men  inherita 

Their  aeal  ia  set 

Hear  ye  the  blast, 
Whoae  Oiphie  thunder  thrilling  calls 
From  ruin  her  Tituiian  walls  t 
Whose  spirit^hakea  the  aapleas  bones 

Of  Slavery  t    Arsos,  Corinth,  Cretft, 
Hear,  and  from  their  mountain  thrones 

The  demons  and  the  nympha  repeat 
Thehaimony. 

Ihearl  Ihevl 
The  world'a  eveleas  eharioteet^ 

Destiny,  is  hurnring  by  I 
What  fiddi  is  crush'd,  what  eminie  bleeds, 
Bmeath  her  earthaualEe-footad  steeds  ? 
What  esffle-winged  Tietory  sits 
At  her  right  hand  !  what  shadow  flits 
Befoiet  what  splendour  roUa  behind! 

Ruin  and  renoration  ory. 
Who  but  wet 

Ihearl  Ihearl 
"The  hiss  aa  of  a  rushing  wind, 
The  roar  as  of  an  ooean  foaming, 
The  thunder  aa  of  earthquake  coming, 
I  hear  I  I  hear  t 


The  crash  aa  of  an  empire  filling. 
The  shrieks  as  of  a  people  calling 
Mercy  I  Mercy  1— How  they  thrill  1 
Then  a  shout  of '<  Km  I  Idlll  kiUr 
And  then  a  email  still  Yoioe,  thus — 
SemieU,  JL  For 

Berenge  and  wrong  brinf^  forth  their  kind. 

The  foul  cube  like  their  parents  are  { 
Their  den  la  in  their  guil^  mind. 

And  Conscience  feeds  them  with  despair. 
SiwtiekB.  L     In  saered  Athens,  nesr  the  fone 

Of  Wisdom,  Pity*s  altar  stood ; 
Serve  not  the  unknown  God  in  vain. 
But  pay  tiiat  broken  shrine  sgain 

Love  for  hate,  and  tears  for  blood. 

BmUr  Mahmud  and  Ahasdbkus. 
MA.  Thou nt aaun,  thou sayest,  even  as  we-— 
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Jkat,  No  mm  I 

Mah.  But  niied  among  AjfeUov  mm 

Bjtfaooglit,  M I  fay  power. 

AkoB^  Thon  wtcjtMt  to. 

Mak.    Thou  art  an  adept  in  the  difficult  lore 
Of  Greek  and  Vnank  philoeophy ;  tfaoa  nomberest 
.  The  flowen,  and  thon  meaaureat  ^  itan ; 
Thou  aevereat  element  from  element  f 
Thy  nirit  ia  meaentin  ibe  patt,  and  aeea 
The  birth  of  ttiia  oJd  worid  ttra^gh  all  itacydee 
Of  deiolation  and  of  lofetineaa  i 
And  when  man  waa  not,  and  how  man  becaaM 
The  momurdi  wad  tiw  daw  of  thia  low  iphare. 
And  all  ita  nanow  einleo— it  ia  mueh. 
I  honour  Uiee,  and  would  be  vlmt  thou  art 
Were  I  not  what  I  am  i  but  the  unborn  hour. 
Cradled  in  fear  and  hone,  oonfiietinff  atorms 
Who  shall  uuTeil  t    Nor  ihou,  nor  I,  nor  any 
Mighty  or  wiae.    I  apprehend  not 
W£it  thou  haat  taught  me*  but  now  I  perceive 
That  thou  art  no  interpreter  of  dreamai 
Thou  doat  not  own  that  art,  defioe»  or  God, 
Can  BudLa  the  ftiture  peaent^let  it  oome  f 
MoreoTcr,  thou  dierieineat  aa  and  oure  t 
Thou  art  as  God,  whom  ihou  eontemplatcat. 

AhM.  Disdain  thee  1— Not  the  wonn  beneath  oiy  feet 
The  FathonileM  has  earo  for  meaner  thinps 
Than  thou  canat  dream,  and  has  made  pnde  foe  thoaa 
Who  would  be  what  they  n^y  not,  or  would  seem 
That  which  they  are  not.    Sultan  I  talk  no  more 
Of  thee  and  me,  the  future  and  the  paat ; 
But  look  on  that  which  cannot  chango^die  one 
The  unborn,  and  the  undying.    Earth  and  oc«.'aa, 
Sjpace,  and  the  isles  of  life  or  lifht  that  gem 
Ine  sapphire  flooda  of  intentelln-  air. 
This  firmament  pavilion'd  upon  chaoS| 
With  all  ita  cressets  of  immortal  fire, 
Whoae  outwalla,  baationed  impregnably 
Against  the  escape  of  boldeat  thoughts,  repels  them 
As  Calpe  the  Atlantic  clouds — thia  whole 
Of  anna,  and  worlds,  and  men,  and  beaati,  and  flowers. 
With  all  the  silent  or  tempestuous  workinffs 
By  which  they  have  been,  are,  or  ceaae  to  be. 
Is  but  a  Tiaion : — all  that  it  inherita 
Are  motea  of  a  sick  eye,  bubbles,  and  dreams  ; 
Thoiwht  ia  its  cradle  and  its  grave,  nor  less 
The  rature  and  tlie  paat  are  idle  shadows  - 
Of  diomfht's  eternal  flight — ^tb^  have  no  being, 
Noqght  ia  but  that  it  feels  itself  to  be. 

Mah,  What  meanest  thou  t  thy  woids  stream  like  a 
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Of  dttding  mist  within  my  Ivain— 4hev  i 
The  earth  en  which  I  itand,  and  bang  lilM  night 
On  heaven  above  m«.    What  can  they  avail  t 
They  cait  on  all  things,  luieet,  brightest,  beit^ 
Doubt,  insecurity,  aatonishmmt 

Akag.  Mistake  ne  not  1    All  is  contained  in  eaek 
Dodona's  forest  to  an  acorn's  cupy 
Is  that  which  baa  been  or  will  b^  to  that 
Which  ia— the  absent  to  the  present.    Thos^t 
Alone,  and  its  quick  elements.  Will,  Faarioiiy 
Reason,  Iniagination»  cannot  die  i 
They  are  what  Aat  which  they  r^jard  appears^ 
The  stuff  whence  mutabili^  can  weave 
All  that  it  hath  dominion  over^ — worlds,  woims» 
Empires,  and  superstitionB.    What  baa  thought 
To  do  widi  time,  or  ph^e^  or  conenmstance  t 
Wouldst  thoa  bdiold  the  fiitnre  t    atk  and  have  t 
bock  and  it  shall  be  open'd-look,  and  h>  I 
The  coming  age  is  shadowed  on  the  past 
AsonaffUMB. 

Mak,  Wild,  wilder  thoi^ihti  convulse 
My  sphi^— IKd  not  Mahomet  the  Seoond 
WmStambonlt 

Akag,  Then  wouldst  ask  that  giant  sphit 

The  written  frrtnnes  of  thy  house  and  fsith; 
Thou  wouldst  cite  one  out  of  the  grave  to  tell 
How  what  was  bom  in  blood  must  die, 

Uak.  Thy  words 

Have  power  an  »•!    lies 

Aka$,  What  heonst  thou  f 

TeniblesilcBMr^ 
Akn.  Whatanoceedat 

JMsk.  The  sound  • 

As  of  the  assanlt  of  an  imperial  ctty> 
The  hiss  of  insactinguishable  fire. 
The  roar  of  giant  cannon  y— die  eardiquaking 
Fall  of  vast  bastions  and  precipitous  towers. 
The  shock  of  cngs  shot  from  strange  eimn'ry. 
The  dash  of  wheels,  and  clang  of  aimed  hooft. 
And  orash  of  braien  mail,  aa  of  the  wreck 
Of  adamantine  mountainB—- the  mad  blast 
Of  tnnnpets,  and  the  nek;h  of  raging  steeds. 
And  diiMke  of  women  whoee  thiQl  Jars  the  blood. 
And  one  sweet  laugh,  most  honibls  to  hear. 
As  of  a  Joyous  infimt  waked  and  playing 
With  its  (toad  BMyther's  breast!  and  now  more  hmd 
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Hm  nii«M  tell».«t3Hhft  t  Kmt  1 1 
■rrvvf^M^^    AIUi-llUi-Allalil 
AhMB.   TiMin^wMyiBMkltnii 

As  of  two  BouDlaiiM,  in  dM  waB  of  fltambMd  s 
And  la  duUglUMdj  brandi  the  Iihiiiit0i» 
Like  gianli  on  Um  ndiM  of  a  wiorld, 
SlraduidMliglitofnnsioe.    ladMdiiie 
Olimmcn  a  kuigleM  dieden,  nd  one 
Of  regal  port  hee  out  himMlf  beneath 
Theatreamofivar.    Another^  noodly  elad 
Infoldenanu,  epos  a  Tntenaa  hm 
Into  die  n^f  and  widi  bis  iron  maoe 
DirectB  the  tenant  of  duit  tide  of  men, 

ifJbot,  Whatdiouseeot 

b  but  die  i^oet  of  thy  facgatten  dieam ; 


A  dream  itaeli;  jet  leas,  periu^  than  that 

ThoaoaU'atraafi^.    Then  majst  behold 

How  dtiea,  en  which  empire  atoene  entfaraned« 

Bow  thefar  towered  ereata  to  motahility. 

Poiaed  by  the  flood,  e^cn  on  dM  height  then  boldest, 

Tlioa  majat  now  leam  how  the  ftill  tide  of  power 

Ebba  to  ita  dcndM.— Inheritor  of  gkN7, 

ConoeiTed  in  daihneaa,  bom  in  blood,  ioA  nonrieh'd 

Widi  teonand  tofl,  diou  aeeat  die  moital  diioea 

Ofdiatwhoaebirdiwaabiitdieaame.    Thepaat 

Now  atanda  befbta  thee  like  an  Incarnation 

Of  the  To-oome  i  yet  wouldat  then  commune  with 

That  portion  of  diyaelf  which  waa,  ere  thott 

Didat  atart  for  thia  brief  raoe  whoae  crown  ia  death : 

Diaeolve  widi  diet  atrong  fiddi  and  Herreot  paaa&en 

Which  call'd  it  ikom  die  uncreated  deep, 

Yon  doud  of  war,  widi  ite  tempestuoua  phantoma 

Ofmgingdeadi;  and  draw  with  mighty  will 

The  imperial  shade  hidier.  rBwUJkmmrm, 

Mak.  Appreacht 

PhmUem.  I  eamt 

Thence  whither  dionnmst  go!    The  grate  ia  Alter 

To  take  die  living  than  ffiire  up  the  dead  t 

Yet  baa  thy  fiuth  prevaird,  and  I  am  here. 

The  heavy  fragmente  of  the  power  which  M 

When  I  aroae,  like  ahapeieaa  crags  md  douda, 

Hsng  round  my  throne  on  the  abym,  and  Toicea 

Of  Mnrnge  lenient  aoodie  my  aupreme  rqpoae^ 

Wailing  for  glory  nerer  to  return.— 

A  later  empfre  node  into  decay; 

The  autumn  of  a  greener  fiudi  la  come 

And  wdflsh  change,  like  winter,  howla  to  atrip 

Thefcliage  in  which  Fame,  die  eagle,  built 
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B«  aftte  wUb  DoiidaiflBidi^p  d  Mim. 
TIm  ttani  !•  in  its  Innchefy  and  the  frwl 
la  OB  ki  kavtiy  aiul  the  blank  dceD  flsptdi 
OblMan  an  aUiTiooi  apoil  on  wpovif 
XuiBaiiraiat  dMu  art  alow,  my  aoni 
TIm  AavdH  of  tlw  worid  of  darknaw  Icacp 


A  dnoM  iv  diaa»  louid  which  tihiiie  empira  Qaa 

cia  th 


andauita  I  and  for  thy  aulgecia  thou, 
Lika  Mb  >hall  nda  tfio  ^oita  of  murte'd  life« 
Tha  phanlania  of  tfia  powara  who  rule  thoo  nofir— 
Mvtfiiaiia  fmrnkHm^  and  oanflictbg  fear^ 


And  kopaa  that  aata  dMoaalves  on  daat  and  die  ( 
ttripi  at  Ikair  aaartal  ttrcoffth,  aa  than  of  thine. 
Uam  Bml  fiA  hat  wo  will  reign  tflgediar» 
Over  iti  mina  In  the  world  of  deadi : — 
And,  if  the  trank  bo  dry,  yet  iball  the  aeed 
Vnlbid  ilaalf  eron  in  the  ahape  of  that 
Which gatlMn birth  in  ita  decay.    Wool  woe  K 
To  dia  weak  people  tangled  in  the  graif 
Ofitabatmaaaa. 

JM.  Spirit,  woe  to  an  1 

Woe  to  dw  wia^'d  and  the  avenger  J    Woa 
To  die  deetroyer,  woe  to  tlie  dettroy'd  I 
Woo  to  die  dupe^  and  woe  to  the  dceeinrt 
Woo  to  the  opprev'd,  and  woe  to  the  opprmer  I 
Woo  bath  to  thoee  that  aufer  andiniict  f 
Thaaawhoafehem,andthoaawlM>diel    Bntaayr 
Imperial  ahadow  of  the  thing  I  am, 
When,  how,  by  whom,  Daatrvetion  mnat  aeeoaqpliih 
Heroananmmatifln! 

Pkm,  Aak  die  eald,  pale  Horn, 

lieh  in  revnian  of  Impending  dea&, 
When  h§  ahall  iail  npon  whoee  ripe  grey  haka 
Bit  care,  and  eairow,  and  inflimity^ 
The  wc^t  which  caime^  whoee  wiaga  are  nhmed  widi  ymm 
LeaToa  m  hie  flight  from  ravaged  heart  le  heart 
Over  the  heada  of  men,  under  which  burthen 
Ther  bow  themtelTea  onto  the  grave  t  fond  wrelchl 
He  leana  opon  hia  enilah,  and  talka  of  yeara 
To  oooBo,  and  hew,  in  houn  of  youth  renew'd. 
He  win  renew  leet  Jeya,  and* 

y^imwUkmL  Yiatory  1  vielaiyr 

(rktPkmttmt 

Jtfa*.  Whataoundofthaimperinnaftaeafthhaal 
Myndghtytraneef 

F0ktwttktmL       Vielovyl  viatoeyl 

MA  WeakHghtukigbafiwodaikBeeal  poeviainli 
Of  dying  lakonl    Yoioe  which  ert  the  laepenee 
OfhaUowwaaknaal    Ool  wakaaadUvaf 
WeiadMteauehthingit  or  may  the  unfidal  baai% 
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Tc«'4  by  HM  wIm  mid  tilk  of  Hie  old  Jew, 

Hav«  Mtped  itself  tfaeie  sliadowi  of  it!  fbtf  f 

It  nulttn  aotl-^for  Bought  wo  mo  or  dreom, 

PoMOH|  or  nooy  or  ipwqp  At^  oui  bo  wordi 

MorotfaHitkgifworteftdieo.    Como  what  Ba|r, 

Tho  lutim  nrait  bocomo  tfao  poot,  and  It 

At  tbov  wort,  to  whom  onoo  mio  praoent  boor, 

Thk|^ooaiiron^roftiiiioto«bkli  Idingt 

Soon'd  M  bItiuui  iaie  of  peace  and  Joy 

Nofor  to  bo  attain'd^— I  muit  rebiiko 

Tbis  drankemieoi  of  trioBipb  en  It  die^ 

And*  dyiof,  bring  despair, — Viotoryl    poor  aU^eii^f 

(Jbt/  Mahmvo.) 
r^lmtMlmL    SboatiBdMjttbaoeofdeath  t    The  Greeks 
Are  aa  a  brood  of  Uons  in  die  net, 
Round  vbieh  Hie  kii^T  bunten  of  dM  earth 
Stand  andMng. '  Anarchs,  ▼•  whose  daily  food 
Are  uutsus,  groans,  and  gold,  the  fruit  of  death, 
FhMi  Tbule  to  the  girdle  of  the  world. 
Goose,  foaet!  the  board  groane  with  the  fleeh  of  bmq^' 


The  cop  Is  foaming  with  a  nation's  blood, 
Ftenine  and  Thiret  aifsit  ^— eat,  drink,  and  die! 

Asileibs.  /.  Victorious  Wronff,  witl*  Tultore  scream, 
Sahitoa  the  risen  sui\,  pumies  the  flying  day  I 

I  ssw  her,  ghasdy  ss  a  tyrant's  dream, 
Perch  on  die  trembling  pyramid  of  night. 
Beneath  which  earth  and  all  her  realms  psTiUon'd  lay 
In  visions  of  the  dawning  undetiaht  I 
Who  shall  impede  her  iifffat  t 
Who  rob  her  of  her  preyT 
FdetmUktmL    Victory!  victory !  Ruasui^s  fonush*d  esgles 
Dsre  not  to  prey  beneath  the  creeoenf  s  light 
Impale  die  renmant  of  the  Greeks !  despoil ! 
ViMatol  nuke  dieir  fleeh  cheaper  than  dust! 
iSrarfdbSi  //.    Thou  roioe  which  srt 
The  herald  of  the  ill  in  splendour  hid  I 

Tliou  echo  of  the  hollow  heart 
Of  moosrchy,  bear  me  to  thine  abode. 

When  deeolation  flashes  o'er  a  worM  destroy'd. 
O  beer  ne  to  those  isles  of  jsgged  cloud 

Whi^  float  like  mountains  on  the  earthquakes^  'mid 
The  BSooMUtaiy  ooeatis  of  the  lightning ; 


Or  to  some  toppiinff  promontory  proud 

Of  solid  tempest,  whose  black  pyramid, 
RiTon,  oTerhangs  the  founts  intensely  brightening 

Of  titoee  dawn  -tinted  deluges  of  Are 

Before  their  waves  expire. 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  light,  and  only  lighs 
In  the  thnnder^night  1   . 
y^k§  wUkomL  Victory !  Victory  I  Austria,  Russia,  Biigland» 
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And  that  turn  •opmt,  diat  poor  ihadow,  Fkanoe, 
Cry  pe«oe»  and  duU  neana  death  when  monazchs  speak  I 
Ho,  thare !  brinip  lorchea,  iharpen  thoae  red  ttaJees ! 
Theae  chaina  are  light,  fitter  for  alavea  and  prisonen 
ThanOreeka.    Kilil  plundcrl  buml  let  none  remaim 
Smiektkl.   Alas  for  liberal 
If  nnmben,  wealth,  or  ttnfiilfilHng  yean 
Or  frte,  ean  quell  the  firee; 
Alas  for  Virtne  1  when 
Torment^  or  contpmely,  or  the  snecors 
Of  errinff-judginff  men. 
Can  hreak  tiie  heart  where  it  abides. 
Alaa  I  if  Lofa,  whose  smile  makea  this  ofaacurs  world  splendid 
Can  change,  with  ita  false  times  and  tides, 
like  nope  and  terroi^^ 
Alaa  for  Loto  I 
And  Timdi,  who  wanderest  lone  and  nnbefriended, 
If  Aon  eanat  Tofl  thT  lie-conanming  mirror 
Before  th^  dallied  eyea  of  error* 
Atofordieel  Image  of  die  Above. 
ArsMcAduiT.  R^ulae,  with  plumes  firom  oonquest  torn, 
liod  the  ten  thousand  from  the  limits  of  tibe  mom 

Throngh  many  a  hostile  Anarchy  I 
At  length  diey  wept  aloud  and  cried,  «  The  sea!  diefsal*^ 
TwoUgh  exile,  persecution,  and  despair, 
Boine  was,  and  young  Adantis  shall  become 
Hie  wonder,  or  the  terroc,  or  the  tomb. 
Of  an  whoae  atep  wakes  power,  lull'd  in  her  saTsge  lair. 
But  Greece  was  as  a  hermit  child, 
Whoae  fidrest  thoughta  and  limba  were  built 
To  woman's  growth  by  dreams  so  mild. 

She  Imcw  not  pain  or  guilt ; 
And  now,  O  Yiotory,  blush  I  and  Empire,  tremble, 
When  ye  desert  dia  free  1 
If  Greece  must  be 
A  wreck,  jet  ahaU  ita  fragments  rs  assemble, 
And  baiid  diemselves  again  imprcgnably 
In  a  diriner  cmne, 


To  Anphioaio  mnsie,  on  soma  eapa  a^lime, 
liichffowaa 


Which  noma  above  the  idle  foam  of  Time. 

'   8Mdok9.  L  Let  die  tyrants  mle  the  daaert  they  have  made ; 

Let  die  free  poaaess  die  Paradise  thev  claim ; 
Be  die  fbrtnna  of  our  fierce  oppresaoia  wslgh'd 

With  our  miny  our  reaistanoa,  and  our  namel 
Ssaifete.  //.  Our  dead  shall  be  die  seed  of  their  decay, 

Our  aorriTen  be  the  ahadow  of  their  pridr, 
Our  adreraitv  a  dream  to  paaa  away — 

Their  dwMDOur  a  remembnmce  to  ahidal 
Ftim  wUhouL  Victory  K Victory !  The  bought  Briton  senda 
Tha  kayi  of  Ooeaa  to  the  Islamite. 
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ThoBdcr-HrikpnMviotan.    OiskeMhtlf 
TliMjiUMfCiwmiifMlUoodt 
KiBlcnMliltapoai    taftnataGnflLtMtpsf 

. /•  DvfaieH  hat  dftwnM  in  tlw  S^ 

On  tbe-noon  of  dme : 
TIm deitb-birds  descend  tp  H^f^tm 

Vtoui  die  hmwfy  ^me* 
Let  Freedom  and  Pence  Hee  Hv 

ToaMumltratniidL 
And  hnamU^et  Mding  elw 

Tl»di«eveninfflnidl 


bl7.  The  young  moon  bat  M 
Hflr  eshnuited  hon 

IlMwe^dayUdiefA 
But  tlia  n^lit  It  1^  faom  I 
And,  like  loTelinovs  nantug^  wil^  «il 
While  it  tranbleo  with  fear  aqd  ^ai^t^ 
Hespenia  flies  from  awakening  nk^L 
And  Mnts  in  its  beaaW  and  tp^yn^  ]i|^ 
Fast-flaahingt  soft,  and  bright 
Tkon  beacon  of  Ioto  !  thou  lamp  or  tljo  fr«f  { 

Gxdde  us  tu,  fiur  away. 
To  enneo  where  now,  reil'd  by  the  vds/o^  <i4fiff 
Tliou  art  hidden 
f^om  waves  on  which  weary  Noon 
Faints  in  her  summer  swoon, 
Between  kingless  continents,  slolett  as  Ejim^ 
Around  mountains  and  islaod^.  ^nyioW^Q 
Prankt  on  the  sapphire  sear 

auM^L      Through  the  swMM  of  bopi* 

Like  the  shapes  of  a  dseam. 

What  Pwradaae  klanda  of  i^oiy  gbam 
Beneath  H<9kTen'aoc|Nu  • 

Their  shadows  mwe  c^ear  floai  bir*- 
Ihe  soun4  fC  thair  «muM»  the  J 
The  music  a!id.ih^p«iiQo  thair  I 
Bnrit  likemmiii^  qp  4f^MMi  or  lika  OfsaTs^  mim^ 

Through  th?.  vails  or  our  pmw; 

And  Greece  which  ipsa  dc|f^  ui  9fMfi^^ 

Ckm,  1%o  woild'a  gveat  1^  begina  anew, 
Th«  g»ld#n  yefCB  rotunm 
The  fpftb  doth  like,  a  soako  xonew 
Her  wintoB  weada  outworn  s 
UeaTon  apOM,  and  iMtfaa  aad  enp 
Uka  ^F^]^  <)f  a  diaaolviog  dcoaw. 


HELLAS. 

^  A  ferighter  HaDm  nan  its  movntaina 

Wxm  WBVM  serener  ht  t 
^   AnewPeBeusnUsitillMiiitaint 

Against  tke  momioff-star. 

iToung  CycIacU,  on  a  stixftter  mp. 
A  lofbar  Argo  deavea  the  nudn» 
ftaaglkt  with  a  lalto  prisei 
^       Anotfaar  Orpheus  aings  again, 
I         And  loves,  and  weqps,  and  diea. 
1      A  90W  Ulysrca  leaves  once  mom 
)     Calypao  for  hia  native  ahoM. 
)      Ob,wriSe]Miii6M«hetaleof  Tro3% 
?  Ifearth  Death's  scrattniiiiit  lite  I 

'     NormiJi  with  LftiaanffS  the  Jof 

Whieh  danms  upon  as  free  t 
^      jyduNigh  a  sobiler  •phioz  fsneir 
'     Biddies ef death  7lMbsiiiif«rlBC* 
,     Another  Athens  shall  arise, 
)        And  to  remoter  tiroa 
^     Beoueath.  like  s«nset  to  die  MM, 

The  sptendotlr  of  its^pfdmes 
:,    And  leave,  if  not^tabhiighttiiyllH 
An  earth  can  take  dt  Heaven  dm  flire. 

flatom  and  Xiov«  their  long  repote 
'    Shall  hunt,  more  bright  and  good 
Than  aQ  who  fell,  than  One  who  iiose, 
Than  many  nasuhdnedt 
'      Not  gold,  not  hlood,  thdr  altar  dswers. 
But  votive  tears,  and  symhol  flowers. 
Oh,esaieI  iMMhane  and  dsaih  retail  I 
Ceasel  mart  mn kill  and  die t 
Oasel  drain  Ml  to  its  dregs  dMiii-a 
Of  hitter  prsphecy* 
,    The  world  is  weary  of  the  Bust, 
'    Ol^ni^titdieorsestatMat] 
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JULIAN  AND  MADDALO; 

A  CONVERSATION. 


I EODB  one  eradiw  wifh  Count  Maddalo 

Upon  the  bank  of  land  wfaicli  teeakt  the  flow 

of  Adtia  towards  Vanica :  a  bare  atrand 

Of  biUodni  baapad  from  aver-abifting  aand. 

If  attad  witb  tbiatlaa  and  ampbibioua  waeda, 

8adi  aafrom  aardi'a  ambnca  tbe  aalt^ose  braada» 

la  tbia  t  an  uninbabitad  aaa  ■Ida, 

Wbkb  tba  lone  fisber,  wben  bia  neta  are  dried, 

Abaiylonai  and  no  otbar  object  breaka 

Tbe  waate»  bat  one  dwarf  tree  and  some  few  atakaa 

Broken  and  nnrepaiied,  and  tba  tide  makea 

A  nanow  apace  of  leYel  aand  tbereon» 

Wbera  'twaa  our  wont  to  ride  wbile  day  went  4mm  t 

Tbia  rida  was  my  delight    I  love  all  waste 

And  aolitary  places ;  where  we  taste 

The  pleaaoca  of  betieving  what  we  sea 

Is  Ixnindless,  as  we  wish  our  souls  to  be : 

And  such  was  this  wide  ocean,  and  this  shore 

More  bairen  than  its  billows ;  and  yet  more 

Than  all,  with  a  remembered  firiend  I  love 

To  tide  as  then  I  rode ; — ior  tba  winds  dro? e 

Tba  livinr  spray  along  tbe  sunny  air 

Into  our  noea:  the  blue  heaTens  were  bare, 

Stripped  to  their  depths  by  the  awakening  north ; 

And,  from  the  wavea,  sound  like  delight  broke  forth. 

Harmonising  witb  solitude,  and  tent 

Into  our  hearts  attial  merriment 

80,  aa  wa  rode,  we  talked ;  and  tba  sirift  tlwqgbt, 

Winffing  itself  with  laughter,  lingcmd  not. 

But  lew  from  brain  to  brain,--such  ^ee  wss  ours, 

Cbaiged  with  light  memoriea  of  remembered  hours, 

None  slow  enoii^  for  sadness  :  till  we  came 

Homeward,  which  aJways  makes  the  spirit  tame. 

This  day  bad  been  cbecrftil  but  cold,  and  now 

Tbe  sun  waa  sinking,  and  the  wind  also. 

Our  talk  grew  aomewbat  serious,  as  may  Ce 

Talk  interrupted  with  such  raillery 

Aa  mocks  itself  becauao  it  cannot  scorn 
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tiM  tewlhii  U  would  ttfioguiah  i--^cirai  ftllMH% . 
TlpliMinft  8iiihM«iioe,aopoeliteU, 
Tha  devSb  idd  within  the  dalet  of  liell, 
Cwwgnfag  God,  freewill,  lihd  toriny. 
Of  all  dwt  Earth  haebeen^  eryetmajhet 
AH  dwt  vain  men  imagine  or  believe. 
Or  hoM  ean  paint,  er  niffering  can  achieva^ 
WadMcantedt  and  I  (lor  ever  atiU 
la  k  noe  wiaa  to  make  the  beat  of  ill  f ) 
Aigoad  againat  deymdency  I  but  pride 
Made  my  companion  take  the  darker  ddeu 
The  aanaa  dmt  he  wm  greater  dum  his  kigd 
Had  atrack,  methinkt,hia  eagle  apirit  hUnd 
hj  gaauff  on  iti  own  ezoeediiw  light 
Meanwraa^aminanaed  ere  tt  ihould  alight 
Over  the  horiwm  ofttie  moimtalna— Oh  t 
How  beautifiil  ia  annaet,  when  the  8^ 
Of  heaven  deooenda  upon  aland  like  thea^ 
Thon  paradiaa  of  ezHea,  Italy  t 
Thj  mountain!,  aeaa,  and  vineyarda,  and  dM  tawaai 
Of  citiea  they  endicle  1— It  was  oora 
To  itand  on  thee,  beholding  it ;  and  dften, 
Juat  where  we  had  dimonnted,  die  GovrntTa  man 
Wcva  waiting  for  ua  with  the  gondola. 
Aa  thoae  who  pauae  on  lonie  delightflil  way, 
Thonyh  bent  on  pleaatnt  pflgrimage,  we  atoa 
Lookinff  upon  the  evemng  a^  die  flood. 
Which  Uy  between  the  ci^  and  die  ehota, 
Plaved  widi  the  image  of  theaky :  die  hoar 
And  ainr  A^  towaida  die  norm,  appeared, 
j^ncmgn  miat,  a  heaven-sustaining  bnlwaflt,  t       4 
BcCwaaen  the  eaat  and  west ;  and  half  the  sicy 
Waa  TOoled  widi  dondi  of  rich  emblasodty. 
Dark  purple  at  the  aenith,  which  still  grew 
Down  ^  steep  west  into  a  wondrous  hue 
Brighter  dmn  kurmng  gold,  even  to  dM  rent 
When  the  swift  sun  yet  paused  in  his  descent 
Among  the  many-fblded  bins— diey  wen 
Those  fiunous  Euganean  bills,  which  beai; 
Aa  seen  from  Lido  through  (he  harbour  pfles^ 
The  likenan  of  a  dump  of  peaked  isles— 
And  then,  aa  if  die  earn  and  sea  had  been 
DiaMilvad  into  one  lake  of  ftre,  were  seen 
Those  mountaina  towering,  as  from  Waves  of  laaM^ 
Around  the  vaporous  sun,  from  which  there  caaM 
The  iomaat  pmple  spirit  of  light,  aikd  made 
IMr  vary  peaks  transpaient.    **  Ereitfiide,'* 
Said  wuf  eoaipanion,  ^I  will  diow  you  soon 
A  hsttar  station.''    8o^  o'er  dw  lacuna 
Wa  gndad  i  and  from  diat  rantreiu  baric 
asa 
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I  i&untd,  and  pair  the  aty,  and  oould  mark 

How  from  their  many  iidea  in  evening'a  giean^ 

Iti  temples  and  its  palaces  did  seem 

IJke  frorica  of  enchantment  piled  to  heaven. 

i  waa  about  to  speak,  when — "  We  are  even 

Now  at  the  point  I  meant,"  said  Maddalci^ 

And  bade  the  gondolier!  cease  to  row. 

**  Look,  Julian,  on  the  west,  and  listen  well 

If  you  hear  not  a  deep  and  heavy  beU." 

1  looked,  and  saw  between  us  and  the  aun 

A  building  on  an  island,  such  a  one 

As  age  to  age  might  i^d,  for  uaes  vile,^ 

A  windowless,  deformed,  and  dreary  pile ; 

And  on  the  top  an  open  tower,  where  hung 

A  bell,  which  m  ilie  radiance  swayed  and  swuug. 

We  o<mld  just  hear  its  coarse  and  iron  tongue : 

The  broad  sun  sank  behind  it,  and  it  toiled 

In  strong  and  black  relief.— **  What  we  behold 

Shall  be  the  madhouse  and  iu  bclfi7  tower," — 

Said  Maddalo  s  **  and  even -at  this  hour. 

Those  who  may  cross  the  water  hear  that  bell 

Which  calls  the  maniacs,  each  one  from  his  cell, 

To  vespers." — **  As  much  skill  aa  need  to  pray. 

In  thanks  er  hope  for  their  dark  lot  have  they. 

To  their  stem  maker,"  I  replied.—"  O,  ho  I 

You  talk  as  in  years  paat,"  said  Maddalo^ 

**  Tis  strange  men  change  not.     You  were  ever  aciB 

Amonff  Christ's  flock  a  periloua  infidel, 

A  wolf  for  the  meek  lamba :  if  you  can't  swim, 

Bcwsre  of  Plrovidence."    I  looked  on  him. 

But  the  gay  smile  had  fiMied  from  hia  eye. 

"  As  BUi^"  he  cried,  **  is  our  mortality ; 

And  thia  muat  be  the  emblem  and  the  sign 

Of  what  should  be  eternal  and  divine : 

And  like  that  black  and  dreary  bell,  the  soul. 

Hung  in  a  heaven-illumined  tower  must  toll 

Our  thoughts  and  our  desires  to  meet  below 

Round  the  rent  heart,  and  pray — as  madmen  do  : 

For  what  f  they  know  not,  till  the  night  of  death. 

As  sunset  that  strange  viaion,  severeUi 

Our  memory  from  itself  and  us  from  all 

We  sought,  and  yet  were  baffled."    1  recall 

The  sense  of  what  he  said,  although  I  mar 

The  force  of  hia  expressions.    The  broad  star 

Of  dav  meanwhile  had  sunk  behind  the  hill ; 

And  tne  black  bell  beoame  invisible ; 

And  the  red  tower  looked  grey  ;  and  all  between. 

The  cburchea,  ships,  and  mdaces,  were  seen 

Huddled  in  gloom  i  into  the  purple  sea 

The  vaogs  hues  of  heaven  sunk  silently. 
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We  hardly  ipokft,  Mul  ioon  die  floodola 
Con^fljcd  mtamj  lodging  by  dM  way. 

The  fi>nowmg  rnoRi  waa  rainy,  cqI4,  and  dims 
Ere  Jfaddalo  arose  I  called  on  him. 
And  whOat  I  waited,  with  hia  child  I  played ; 
A  loralier  toy  aweet  Nature  never  OMde  i 
A  MrioMb  aubtle,  wild,  yet  gentle  btfog} 
Chaeeftil  without  deaiga,  and  unfiiceaeaiigi 
Withcyea— Ohl  fpeaknotofhereyeat  which aa« 
Twin  Burran  of  Italian  HeaTen^  yet  fl^eaaa 
With  auch  deep  meaning  aa  we  nerer  eee 
But  in  the  human  countenaneeu    With  aae 
She  waa  a  apeeial  liToarite :  I  had  nuned 
Her  fine  and  iieeble  limba,  when  afae  eame  fint 
To  thia  bleak  world  I  and  yet  ahe  aeemed  to  know 
Ob  leeond  aiaht  her  anoient  playfellow, 
LcM  chanaed  than  ahe  waa  Iqr  Btz  aaeotha  or  aok 
For,  after  her  flrat  ahyneaa  waa  worn  out. 
We  late  thcre^  roiling  billiard  balla  about. 
When  the  Count  entered.    Salutationa  paaa'd : 
''The  worda  you  apoke  laat  night  might  well  have  c 
A  darkneaa  on  n^  epirit :— if  man  be 
The  neaaive  thing  you  say,  I  ihould  not  see 
Much  harm  In  the  religiona  and  old  saws, 
(Tho*  /  may  never  own  auch  leaden  lawa) 
Which  break  a  teachlesa  nature  to  the  yoke : 
Mine  ia  another  fiuth," — Thua  much  I  ^oke 
And,  notii^  he  replied  not,  added— ^  See 
This  lovely  child ;  blithe,  innocent,  and  free  i 
She  spends  a  hwp7  tune,  with  little  cars ; 
While  we  t^aueh  sick  dioqghu  subjected  are. 
As  came  on  you  last  night.    It  ia  our  will 
Which  diua  •n^h^wif  ua  to  pennitted  ill* 
We  might  be  otherwiae  i  we  might  be  all 
We  dream  of,  happy,  high,  mj^estical 
Where  ia  the  beauqr,  love,  and  truth,  we  aeek. 
But  in  our  minds  f    And,  if  we  were  net  weak. 
Should  we  be  leas  in  deed  than  in  dcaire  t  "— 
— "  Aye,  if  we  were  not  weak,— «id  we  aspire^ 
How  vainly  I  to  be  aONm,**  aaid  Maddalo: 
«<Yo«l  talk  Utopian"— 

"  It  remaina  to  know," 
I  Aeaniioined,  ''and  those  who  try,  may  find 
How  strong  die  chains  are  whidi  our  spirit  biiidt^ 
'  Brittle  peraianoe  aa  atraw.    We  are  asaured 
Much  may  be  conquered,  much  may  be  endured, 
OfwfaatdegradeaandcruaheauB.    We  know 
That  «a  have  power  over  ounelvea  to  do 
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il,w»toMrttortiD«tfftr; 

Baft  ■omediiiw  nobler  thaii  Co  Kvvtti  dfrr 
go  ui^ttbeldqgi  of  M  phikMophy. 
Who  reigiied  before  rellgioA  aade  men  Uind  i 
And  Aoee  wbo  ■offer  with  tkeir  mfferiog  ku4 
Yet  fed  due  &iA,  vdirod.'* 

8«d Meddilo,  •'mjiDdiaient rnXkntthmi 
To  Toor  eniMo^  libougli  1  tUnk  fM  fldgkl 
Mmke  men  n  ijetcB  nAitnluNiKliffbt^ 
Aebraewxdigow    I loMir oM Ilk* ysiv 
Wbo  to  tkie  ci^  oaM  eene  maatlM  tgwi 
Widi  whom  I  amiA  fai  tfweortr^HOid  h* 
la  now  gone  niei    nmi  to  he  wiiWBWil  me^ 
Poor  fellow  l-^liit  if  )mi  woiM  Ufctf  w  go^ 
We'U  Yiait  hiai»  and  hie  wiM  talk  will  Aeir 
How  Tain  are  awk  aiykfc%  dwteai'^^ 

**  I  hope  to  prove  the  indocdon  odufwiaew 
And  that  a  want  of  that  true  theoiy  still. 
Which  aeeka  a  eoul  of  goodneia  in  tbii^  iU, 
Or  in  himaelf  or  olheri,  haa  thus  bow*d 
Hia  beinff : — dicre  are  lonie  by  natore  piMid, 
Who,  patient  In  aH  elae,  demand  hut  thu — 
To  love  and  be  beloved  with  gentienm : — 
And  being  aeomed,  wkat  wonder  if  they  die 
Some  living  death?    Thia  ia  not  dKeetiny, 
But  man*!  own  wOftd  ilL*^ 


oQ'fanta  anniwmced  fk#^MHhriay  and  we 
Through  the feet-fetting'Mkl  M^^' 
Sailed  to  die  iaIandwkeMtke'i 
Wedieembeiked.    Theekiportotfandl 
•  Fierce  ydla  and  hoiHkiga»  arti  litfMndatfa  bwB^ 
And  laughter  where  coflphdnt  had  aMmer  been» 
Acooetediia.    WeeUnbedfho  eevf  alaiia 
Into  an  old  cQ«t-yard.    I  heard  on  high. 
Then,  fragmenta  of  meal  tradhng  nemy} 
But  looking  up  enw  net  the  etnger  diere^-* 
Through  die  uack  fcnia  in  the  tempeemoua  air 
1  aaw,  like  weedi  on  a  wreck'd  palace  gii>#fHg. 
Lov  tai^iled  locka  flung  wildly  forth  and  flowing, 
Of  thooe  on  a  euaden  who  were  beguiled 
Into  etrai^  filenee,  and  looked  fordi  and  imitod» 
Hearing  aweet  aounda*    Then  I : — 

"Mediinkadwvewere 
A  cure  of  dieee  with  patienca  and  kind  cme. 
If  muaic  can  thui  move.    But  what  ia  he» 
Whom  we  leek  here  r' 
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IkBMrlNittkH,*'  iMd  Maikblot  «lMenM 

To  VeaiM  a  d^jtcted  nan,  and  ftuia 

Saidlw  vai  wwathy,  or  ha  had  boon  sou 

Sonia  tluvqilit  dia  lo«  of  fiDTtnna  wroqs^  Um-WDOy 

But  ka  mm  ever  talking  in  ndi  lott 

Af  yon  do»— bat  mora  wmdifi — he  Mom'd  hur^ 

Svan  ai  a  man  with  hk  peoolkr  wiang, 

To  howr  hot  of  tha  oppraiion  of  tha  rtrong^ 

Or  thoot  abtord  daoaita  (I  think  with  yon 

In  loma  mpioH  yon  knoir)  arhidi  caxry  ihiamli 

Tha  iMilmt  iayogteta  of  thia  oarA 

WhMitheyaalftMadttaetlon.    Hahadwortfa, 

PtoorftUoirl  hut  a  hamowriit  in  hii  wiy." 

— ^  JUai»  what  drovahim  madl" 

''  I  cannot  lay  s 
A  lady  oama  with  him  firom  France,  and  when 
Sha  Im  liim  and  returned ,  he  wander*d  then 
Ahoot  yon  lonely  iiles  of  deiert  sand, 
Till  ha  now  wikL    He  had  no  cash  nor  land 
p^«i/.t«i«y  >^the  wMct  had  lyought  hUn  here— 
Some  Cuicy  took  hun,  and  he  would  not  bear 
RcaaoTal,  ao  I  fitted  up  for  him 
Thoae  roama  beaide  die  lea,  to  pleaae  hia  whim  i 
And  aant  him  bnata,  and  booka,  and  una  for  floapeta, 
Which  had  adoined  hia  Ula  in  happier  hoai% 
And  inatmmenta  <tf  muaic.   Yoamaygueat 
A  atranger  could  do  little  mora  or  Icaa 
Fsr  one  ao  gentle  and  unfortunate — 
And  thoae  are  hit  aweet  atraina  which  chann  the  waiglit 
From  madman'a  chaina,  and  make  thia  hell  appear 
A  heaven  oCaaored^aikBaa^  huahedto  hear." 

**  May,  this  was  kind  of  youy*-ha  had  no  elaim, 
Aathaworidai^" 

•^NoMhuttheTaiyaama 
Which  I  on  all  mankind,  were  I,  aa  he, 
Fall'ta  to  aoch  deep  rereraa;    Hia  melody 
b  intampCed  now:  we  hear  the  din 
Of  madmen,  ahriek  on  afariek,  again  begin: 
Letuanowviaitium:  aftor  tibia  atrain, 
^a  ercr  oommunea  with  himaelf  again. 
And  aeefe  and  heaia  not  aiqr." 

HavinsaaiA 
Theoa  worda,  we  called  the  keeper,  and  he  led 
To  an  apartment  opening  on  ne  aea 
TImm  the  poor  wretch  waa  sitting  mounfiiUy 
Masr  a  piaao,  his  pale  flqgera  twuiad 


One  wUh  the  oUmti 

Rushed  Umofh  aa  mm  9m 

Hii  hair,  uid  attmd  It  wWi 

His  head  VM  iMniag 

Andhawaa* 

Hia  lipa  wan 

In  hiw  tao  hai 

Snilad  in  their  BBodooi  aa  A^r  117  apHft 

At  MM  who  wranght  ftam  Ma  af«a  iwU  1 

lliaaloqtteBaeofpaarioni  wMmhBiitkmA 

Hiaaadiaaltfca^aaday^thtre— aadgJMi*! 


Hk  mida  B%ht  wva  aotaafteait  thiit  hiedM  I 
tfi  "       


Bmoaeidttf  deeds  never  to  be  undone^ 

With  wondenw  aelf-oompaMiolk  i  th^  lOi  ipeech 

Waa  loat  in  ntdf,  and  then  hia  woida  oama  each 

Pnmadnlitad  attd  apMtsiooIefli,* 

But  dwt  fimn  one  laiMd  accent  vou  fls!^  ItiiiB 

It  waa  despair  asaoe  thett  so  nnifodni 

And  aU  die  while  fha  lood  and  fua^r  Mtttt 

Biased  tfaroogh  the  window,  aM  we  stood  hslkhid, 

Staalii^hia  aooanti  tan  tfi*  ^avIms  witti, 

Uaaean.    I  yet  remember  what  ha  said 

DMnotljr,  incihimj^rtnUm  hit  #uda  mada. 

«  Mendi  aftar  flMHHh,**  be  ttfed, 'Id  hM  ihia  load» 
And,  aa  a  Jade  uged  bjr  ftf  whip  and  goad, 
To  dii«  lifc  o»— which  lika  a  heayv  chain 
Lamtkena  behind  with  many  a  lini  of  pain, 
And  not  to  qpoak  w  grUf^^  ttdt  to  dare 
Togina  a  Imnan  iroice  to  my  dcspairt 
Bnt  liva^  and  movo,  and,  wretdi«d^i&l|f  t  aftilU  cd, 
Aa  if  I  never  went  aaide  to  gHNUH 
And  wear  this  MMk  of  frhAMd  c«Mk  fl»  ttai 
Who  are  nwat  dear    net  iat  my  own 
Aiaal  no aocn^ ner  pain, ner hi 
6o  heavy  aa  that  iblaehood  ia  to 
Bat  that  I  cannot  bear  aaoroakered 

Mora  misery,  disaMintmeuLand  mjefc^l^ 
To  own  me  lor  tiMr  frthefc    Wouldthodatt 
Were  oofcredin 


That  the  lifc  oeaasdto  toll  wi^  1^  bMur  I 
And  then  dMae  thoi^ta  wwdd  at  fte  laat  be  ied  I 
Ut  oi  not  fH»  aneh  yahi  can  fw  dM  dead. 

*«WhatP^iw«delighcstotflKtittettt    tkttow 
That  to  myself  I  Aa  not  wheily  owo 
What  now  I  aodEer,  thoi^  in  p«e  t  ttu^. 


AIm  t  Boot  strewed  (Ml  (Iqwa  vpqil  4i^  ^9»  .  * 
Where,  wandviu;  heedl^^,  I  m$%  ^9  Vm^ 
My  iliadow»  which  wiU  leftw  m^  n^  ng^ 
If  I  have  ctiedy  there  wne  no  joy  ia  inert 
Butpein,  and  iiMilt,  fnd  vorest,  and  t^mik 
I  have  iiot»  aa  iome  do,  Unight  peiulesvct 
With  pleanre,  and  n  diirk  yet  ^ee^.  of«^M9  • 
For  then  if  love,  and  tcndenieti,  an4  ^^ 
Had  oTcriived  Hope's  momootey  jf^ath^ 
My  creed  should  have  redee^d  me  IrefB  ^ 
But  loaflied  seora  and  oatrageimrelentuiff 
Met  Im  eidted  hy  tet«sr  evening  ^ 
Untu  Ae  end  was  fi^ird:    ig  one  mm 

Biaehatitiii— 

**  O  ihwm,  any  spHil'»na«e 
Who^  fer  then  »t  eompasfiQnalK  and  wise, 
Wenldst  pity  me  ftomihy  inert  geatie  eycft 
tf  tins  sad  writiiv  theoi  4wnUbt  ever  see  I 
My  secret  mens  must  he  mAttard  ky  thaa^ 
fhoQ  wonlflbt  wem  ^sepM^  bitter  «  UML  to  knew 
Thy  leei  fttedTsliivamunkahkwMr^ 


Te  fnr  by  whom  my  netve  hm  been 

In  friendship,  letme  MMthat  aam«  dMeda, 

Bjr  plaeing  on  ymir  hMli  the  semt  lai4 

WhuhcmsheeminetDdwit.    ThtsekeaAnnd 

To 


.  IthatostniOmiidishfidlawynl 

Lore  someoaass  lends  astray  to  misery  1 
Yet  think  not,  tho^  viMwd  (aad  I  map  wdl 
Bay  that  I  am  snbdned}«Hikafc«el^hek 
WtAin  me  weald  infect  tibttttntnatsd  kms4 
or  saoed  natote  wi4k  its  esm  wieat» 
As  scaMpcrrertad  being,  liiink%»  Cad 
b  asorn  er  hate  a  iMiduMia  Ibr  the  mind 
Which  seotn  or  hate  hath  awuaded.  0,h«»«nwi 
ne  dagnr  heals  not,  hat  m«y  send  again. 
BeUereAat  law  e«a»aiiU  the  same 
la  cned  as  hi  lesohrefc  Md  what  may  tsow 
My  heart,  anmt  leaTO  the  understanding  free, 
-^  *"  ■— " -^  HwVuMt  tgffpj 

(toteaw  disi  I  viAioin  tha  vaW  i9% 
W  Witt  my  ailenoe  sanetioii  ^rseaart 
Or  aeek  a  nKmMnt'a  aMa»fr«ai  ma  iNw 
In  any  madness  ^M^  the  Mid  «s&»  gm  t 
Ambitiea,  er  wesap,  fr  tho^^ita  aa  •em 
▲s  those  which  make  ma  what  I  an.  erian 
To  I — ^ • 


Hey  Oil  me  soon,  Ogiairi^  thy  wstanae  4mki 
^iJl  nen  the  dungeon  o^  ^^mw^  i^  pwr  s' 

Baking  beside  me,  in  the  puUio  way,— 
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« That  Iof«-devot0d  foodi  if  oon:  ket  sit 
Bcndc  him :  h«  HMiy  lite  aame  six  months  ftt,*— • 
Or  the  red  eeaibldv  m  eur  oomiiiy  hends, 
May  ask  eome  wilUngTicdm;  or  ye,  friends, 
MaT  Ul  under  aome  aonow,  which  diis  heart 
Or  hand  may  ahare,  or  vanqnish,og  acfert : 
I  am  pr^ared,  in  Iradi,  with  no  proud  joy. 
To  do  or  aolBn-  aqglit,  aa  when  a  l»oy 
1  did  dcirotB  to  jnmoe^  and  to  lore, 
My 


ATeafremmnrpmrtmlttd.*  'Tis lom aaide I 
Ot  paUidaa  Death's dedioatad  bride, 
Hioa  mockevy  which  art  sitting  by  my  aide, 
Am  I  net  mm  like  thee?    At  the  mve'a  eall 
£haate,  inTited  to  thy  wedding-baO, 


To  meet  die  ghasdy  paramour,  far  i 

Tboa  hast  deaerted  BM,-^aad  made  the  tomb 

ThT  bridal  bed.    Bat  I  beside  thy  feet 

Wul  lie^  and  vateh  ye  from  my  winding-sheet 

Thus— wide  awake,  Aoi;^  dead ^Yet  may,  O  amy! 

Go  w»t  ao  aooiH^I  know  not  what  I  say— • 
Hear  hot  my  reasons    I  am  asad,  I  fear. 
My  fenoy  ia  o'erwrougfat— then  art  not  hen^ 
Pale  ait  tfaoQ,  'tie  BMMt  trae— but  Aon  ait  gone— > 
nyworit  is  finished  I  I  am  left  alone. 

e  e  e  e  • 

«« N»r,  waa  it  I  who  weo*d  thee  to  Aia  bMBt, 
Whidi  like  a  serpent  thoa 


As  in  rspayment  ef  tte  warmdi  it  lent  t 
Didst  thoa  w»t  seek  me  far  diine  own  eoBfeent  T 
Did  not  thy  lofe  awaken  minef    Ithov^t 
That  thou  wert  she  who  said, '  Yea  Urn  aaa  not 
Ever ;  I  fear  yoa  do  not  love  me  now.' 
In  tnitn,  I  Ic^ed  even  to  my  overthrow 
Her,  who  wonld  fein  foiget  these  woida,  but  they 
Cling  to  her  mind,  and  cannot  pass  away. 

e  •  e  e  • 

"  Yon  say  that  I  am  prond^  that  when  I  sMsk, 

My  tip  is  tortnred  with  the  wrongs,  which  break 

The  q>izit  it  espfesses.— Merer  one 

Humbled  himself  befeie,  as  I  hare  done  1 

Even  the  inatinetive  werm  on  which  we  tread 

Turns,  dmqgh  it  woond  not-4hen,  with  proatrate  head. 

Sinks  in  the  duet,  and  writhaa  like  me— end  dies : 

—Mo »— wean  a  lining  deadi  of  agonlaal 

As  die  slow  shadows  of  die  pointed  I 

Mark  the  eternal  periods,  its  pangs  ] 

8l<iw,  erar-moni^  making  i 
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Ab  nfaM  taa^— €m]i  an  immortafi^  I 

•  •      .        •  •  •  - 

"Tliat  jovkadnevarMcnmet  nerer  heard 

My  Toioat  and,  v^en  than  all,  had  ne'er  endured 

The  deep  poUntion  of  my  loathed  embraee  1 

That  jour  eyv  ne'er  had  lied  loTe  in  my  fiieel 

That,  lUce  aome  maniac  monk,  I  had  torn  out 

The  nervea  of  manhood  by  their  Ueeding  root 

Widi  mine  own  qoiTering  fingm  I  ao  that  ne'er 

Ouir  hearta  had  lor  a  moment  mingled  there. 

To  diannile  in  horror!    Theoe  were  not 

With  Aee  like  aonw  aoppreiaed  and  hideona  fhomht, 

WhiA  flita  athwart  our  muiings,  bat  ean  find 

No  reat  within  a  pure  and  gentle  mind — 

Thonaaaladit  them  wiA  many  a  hare  broad  word. 

And  atar'dat  my  memory  o'er  them— for  I  heard, 

And  ean  fiirget  no(-Hhey  were  miniatered. 

One  after  one,  thoee  cunea.   Mix  them  ap» 

Like  adf-deanmying  poiaona,  in  one  cups 

And  they  will  make  one  Ueeiing,  which  thou  ne'er  '^ 

Didat  iaiprecata  fisr  on  me— **aiMdi  1 

^'Itwera 
A  emn  pnniahment  nr  one  moet  cmel, 
If  aneh  ean  k%e,  to  make  that  lofe  the  Itael 
Of  th«  mlnd*a  heD— hate,  acom»  remorae,  deapair ; 
Bat  ow,  whoee  heart  a  attanger'a  tear  might  wear, 
Am  waler-dropa  die  aandy  fountain  atone  i 
Who  loved  and  pided  all  thinga,  and  ooold  moan 
For  woea  wUeh  othoa  hear  not,  and  coaU  aee 
ne  ahaent  with  the  ghua  of  phantaay. 
And  near  dM  poor  and  trampied  ait  and 
Following  dM  eapdve  to  hie  dungeon  deep  i 
Jfe,  who  am  aa  a  nerve  o'er  whidi  do  ereep 
Tha  elae  unfr It  oppreeiiona  of  thia  earth. 
And  waa  to  thee  the  fiame  upon  thT  heardiy 


Shooldat  rain  theee  plagnea  of  bllateriQg  agony— 
8ndi  uuiBM  are  from  lipa  onoe  eloquent 
IKldikive'a  too  partial  jpraiae  I    Let  none  reknt 
Who  intend  deeda  too  madfiil  for  a  naBM 
Heneeforthy  if  an  example  for  oie  aame 

J  eeek :  for  Aon  on  bm  lookadat  ao  and  ao, 
fdidatqpaaklhna  and  thai.    IliTetoahew 


Tlieyi 
Anddi 


''ThoawUti 
Wldi  the  grimace  of  hate,  how  horrible 


It  waa  io  meet  my  love  when  thine  grew  leea  t 
Thou  wilt  adaUva  hew  I  could  e'er  addrei 


raddreaa 
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Such  feAtum  to  love't  iracfc ....  Thii  teun^  tho^^  tiii% 

(For  indoed,  Natnn  nor  in  fonn  nor  huo 

BotDwed  on  ne  licr  diokett  worknaaahip) 

Shall  not  bo  thy  dofenoex  for  aiiiee  tfij  lift 

Met  mine  trit,  yean  long  paaCy—fiDce  thino  m  kiadled 

Wi^h  aoft  ftcc  under  mine,— I  have  not  dwindled, 

Nor  chanfod  in  aaind,  or  body,  or  in  oii^t 

But  aa  lore  cbai^eo  what  it  loredi  not 

After  lonr  yeaia  and  many  trialk 

•     •        •  0  •  • 

**  How  vain 
Arewordal  I tteq^ neifw t» q^ again. 
Not  eren  in  aeortt^  not  to  mT  own  heart- 
But  from  my  lipe  the  unwQIing  aoeeni*  itarV 
And  flmn  my  pen  the  words  flow  aa  I  write, 
DattUng  my  evea  with  aealdinf  teai»-Hny  sSght 
Is  dim  to  aee  that  charactered  in  Tain, 
On  thia  unlieeBng  leaf,  which  barns  die  Inin 
And  eata  into  it,  blottfaig  all  things  fiur, 
And  wiae,  and  good,  whkh  time  had  written  dMra. 
Thoee  who  inflict  muat  sulfer,  tat  they  see 
The  walk  of  dieir  own  hearts,  and  that  must  be 
Our  chaatisement  er  leoompenae. — O  child  I 
I  would  that  thine  were  like  to  be  BMte  mili 
For  both  our  wretdied  aahasb—te  ftine  the  meet. 
Who  feeTot  already  all  that  thon  haat  leat^ 
Without  the  poww  to  wish  it  thiM  agrin^ 
And,  aa  sleiw  yeais  ptsi^  a  fimsnal  train. 
Each  with  the  gbeat  ol  aeaM  loat  hefo  or  flriand 
Following  it  like  its  ikadow^  wik  thon  bend 
No  tho^At  en  a^  dead  m—ifyt 

«Alaa,kwl 
Fearasenott  Maimft thee  I'd nai mava 
Afingeriadsapite.    DialnatliTa 
That  then  mayat  hafn  lass  bkter  eanae  to  grieve  r 
I  give  thee  taais  fo  aaer%  and  love  fln  hats  I 


And,  that  thy  lot  BMW  be 

Than  his  on  whom  non  ( 

Fh>m  Aat  sweet  sleep  which  i 

Then,  when  thou  speakeel  of  nttri 

'  He  oould  foirgiTe  not'— Hera  I  eaat  amy 

All  human  paolonik  all  MvmMa,  aU  pride  I 

I  think,  speak,  act  no  ill  t  Idobnthide 

Under  theae  words,  like  emben»  erary  made 

Of  that  which  haa  consumed  me.    <^k  and  ikrk 

The  mw9  ia  Tawnk^  t-'-w  its  roof  shall  ooTcr 

Hy  limbs  with  dust  and  worms,  under  and  oTsr, 

80  let  oblirion  hide  this  grie£ — ^The  air 

Clcaea  upon  my  aoeents,  n  despair 

Upon  my  heart— let  death  upon  my  care  t*' 
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He  oesMd,  Old  9?eroome,  leiiit  bttk  awhile  I 
Then  riang,  widi  e  mebukdwly  mae^ 
Went  t0  a  aolh,  and  lay  down,  and  alept 
A  heavy  aken,  and  in  hit  dveama  he  wefit. 
And  mntteiea  amne  faiw»tlf«T  name,  and  we 
Wq^ t  without  ahame  in  Ua  aociety. 
I  think  I  neror  waa impreaa'd  ao  nrach; 
The  man,  who  waa  aot^  moat  have  lacked  a  touch 
Of  homan  natorer— Then  we  Unger'd  not, 
Aldiourii  onr  aiyament  waa  qoite  ibnot  i 
But,  eafliiy  the  attandanta,  went  to  dme 
At  Maddalo'a:— yet  neidier  dieer,  nor  wine^ 
Coold  giTe  oa  ipirita,  for  we  tdked  of  him, 
And  nothing  eiae,  till  dey-lkht  made  ataia  dim. 
And  we  agieed  it  waa  aome  dieadfbl  iU 
Wrowht  en  him  holdly ,  jet  onapeakable, 
By  a  oear  ftiend ;  aome  deadly  tbaiage  in  Ioto 
Of  one  Tow'd  de^ly  wUdi  he  dreamed  not  of; 
For  whoee  aaka  he^  it  aeemed,  had  Used  a  blot 
Of  fiJaehood  in  hia  mind,  which  flouriah'd  not 
Bat  in  the  light  oT  all-beholding  tradi ; 
And  having  afawnf  ad  diia  cankwr  on  hiayottth. 
She  had  abandoned  him  9— and  how  noeh  more 
Mirii  t  be  hia  woe^  we  gaeaaed  not :— he  had  atore 
Of  frienda  and  fertnne  ooee,  aa  we  ooold  gueaa 
F^om  hia  niee  haUta  and  hia  gendmaaa: 
Theaenowwereloati  it  were  a  grief  indeed 
If  he  had  changed  one  miBiiatainiiy  reed 
For  an  that  aoch  a  man  might  alee  adoRL 
The  eoloora  of  hia  mind  aeemed  yet  nnwcnit 
For  the  wild  kii«[iiige  of  hia  grief  waa  high— 
Such  u  in  meaanre  wore  called  poetry. 
And  I  remember  one  remark,  which  then 
Haddalomadei  he aaid->< Moat wntehed men 
Are  cradled  into  poetry  by  wrong  i 
They  learn  in  anobriD^  iniat  they  leadk  in  aoi^.'* 

If  I  had  been  an  nnoonneeted  man, 
I  from  the  moment  ahould  hare  Ibnn'd  aone  plan 
Nerer  to  leave  aweet  Venice ;  for  to  me 
It  waa  dellffht  to  ride  bv  the  kme  aea : 
And  then  Ukt  town  ia  aiJent  t  one  may  write 
Or  read  in  gondfdaa,  by  d^  or  nighty 
Having  the  little  braien  lamp  aHght, 
Unaeen,  nnintfarupted  »— bo^  are  theie^ 
Pictwea^  and  caata  from  all  thoee  atatoea  fidr 
Which  were  twin-bom  with  poetry  r-and  all 
We  aeek  in  towna,  with  little  to  reeaU 
B«Betfer  the  green  coontryt — 1  might  ait 
In  Maddalo'a  great  pakce  and  hia  wS, 
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And  nlide  talk  would  cheer  tbe  winter  iiigiit» 
And  make  m§  know  mVBelf  :•— and  the  fire-ligbt 
Would  flaih  upon  our  aoes,  tiU  the  day 
Might  dawn,  and  moke  me  wonder  at  mj  atar. 
But  I  had  Menda  in  London  too.    The  chief 
Attraction  here  waa  that  I  aought  relief 
From  the  deep  tendemeaa  that  maniac  moi^ght 
Within  me :  'twaa  perhaps  an  idle  thought, 
But  I  imaffined  that  if;  day  by  day, 
I  watched  nim,  and  aeldom  went  away, 
And  studied  all  the  beatings  of  his  heart 
With  zeal,  aa  men  study  some  stubborn  art 
For  their  own  good,  and  could  by  patience  iad 
An  entrance  to  the  caverns  of  his  mind, 
I  mi^t  reclaim  him  from  his  darii  eatate. 
In  friendships  I  had  been  moat  fortunate^ 
Yet  never  saw  I  one  whom  I  would  caU 
More  willingly  my  friend  i — and  this  was  all 
Accomplish'd  not ; — such  dreams  of  baaeleas  good 
Oft  come  and  go,  in  crowds  or  aoUtude^ 
And  leave  no  trace  I — ^but  what  I  now  deaifpa'diy 
Made,  for  long  years,  impression  on  my  mmd» 
The  following  morning,  uiged  by  my  uTaini 
I  left  bright  Venice. 

After  many  years. 
And  many  chanpea,  I  returned ;  the  name 
Of  Venice,  and  its  aspect,  waa  the  samei 
But  Maddalo  was  traveUiqg,  for  away, 
Among  the  mountaina  of  Armenia. 
Hia  dog  was  dead :  his  child  had  now  becoase 
A  woman,  such  aa  it  baa  been  my  doom 
To  meet  with  few ;  a  wonder  of  mia  earth. 
Where  tibcre  is  litde  of  uanaoendent  word^ 
Like  one  of  Shakapeare'a  women.    Kindly  ahe, 
And  widi  a  manner  beyond  courtesy, 
Reoetv'd  her  fother's  friend ;  and,  when  I  aak'd 
Of  the  lorn  maniac,  she  her  memoiy  tssk'd. 
And  toU,  aa  ahe  had  heard,  the  mournful  tale  t 
*<That  die  poor  sufferer's  health  began  to  foil 
Two  Tears  orom  mv  departure ;  but  that  then 
Hie  lady,  who  had  left  him,  came  again. 
Her  mien  had  been  imperious,  but  she  now 
Look'd  meek  {  perhaps  remotae  had  brought  her  low. 
Her  coming  made  him  bettsr  i  and  they  stayed 
Together  at  my  fother'sr-for  I  played, 
Aa  I  remember,  with  the  la^r**  >hawl  { 
I  might  be  siz  years  old  i— But,  after  all, 
81ialsfthim.'«-i 


*<  Why  her  heart  must  have  been  tough  I 
Hoirdiditendr- 
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*  And  wat  not  dill  encroght 
ncyMc^tlMyptftcd.'* 

«  Child,  Is  dim  no  more  r 

*  Somediing  wi^n  that  intcmd,  which  hora 
T1ioatampof«*«tkoyMrted»ibi9AcjBeti — 
Tet,  if  dune  wed  o^ct  diadain  to  w«t 
Thoao  wrinkled  checka  with  yovdi'a  wwihei^d  tann. 
Aak  BM  no  more ;  hot  let  die  aflent  yean 
Be  eloaed  and  cored  oier  dieir  incinoqr» 


Aa  yon  mnle  naihle  where  their  oorpoea  lie." 
I  vged  and  qneetioned  atiU  i  die  told  me  hoiw 
AH  happened— hilt  die  oold  world  ihaH  not  know. 
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Before  dioM  crod  Twins,  vlioBiat  one  luth 
Ipftftt^w^  Cbaiige  bote  to  her  &ther  Time, 

Bifor  and  Thidi,  had  hunted  frem  the  ettPth 
All  Aoee  hright  natoree  nhidi  adorned  m  ^nm^ 

And  left  oa  noSn^  lo  befiere  in,  worth 
The  pains  of  parang  into  leaned  ihyme, 

A  lady-witch  there  Uved  on  Atlaa'  nountain, 

Withm  a  aavem  by  a  aeoet  fiNrntahk 

H«  modior  waa  one  of  die  Adantides : 
The  idl-beholding  Son  had  ne'er  beholden 

In  hia  wide  voyage  o'or  continents  and  seaa 
60  ft«  a  creature,  as  she  lay  enfolden 

In  the  waim  shadow  of  hsr  loveliness;—  • 

Hekisssd  her  with  his  beans,  and  made  all  golden 

The  ohamber  of  grey  rook  in  which  she  Uy^ 

8he^  In  that  diean  of  Joy,  dissdved  away. 

«Tis  said,  she  waa  first  dianged  into  a  ▼apour. 
And  then  into  a  doad,  snoh  eiouds  as  flit, 

I  Jke  splendour-winged  modis  shout  a  taper, 
Round  the  red  west  when  «he  smi  dies  in  itt 

And  then  faito  ameteor,  such  as  caper 
On  hill-lops  when  the  noon  is  in  a  fit; 

Then,  into  one  of  thoee  mysterious  stars 

Whii^  hide  themselTes  between  the  Earth  and  Msfa. 

Ten  tines  the  MoAor  of  the  Months  had  bent 
Hot  bow  beside  the  Ibl^ng  stsr,  snd  bidden 

Widi  that  bright  sign  die  biUowa  to  indent 
The  sea-deserted  sand ;  like  children  chidden. 

At  her  eomnand  they  erer  came  and  went:— 
Since  in  that  cave  a  dewr  qiloidour  hidden. 

Took  shape  and  notion  I  with  die  liiing  ibm 

Of  diis  embodied  Power,  the  cave  grew  warm. 

A  lordy  lady  gamented  in  light 

Fron  her  own  beauty— deep  her  eyes,  u  sre 
Two  openings  of  un&thomable  night 

Seen  thnmgh  a  tempest's  doyen  roof; — ^ber  hair 
-   Dark— the  dim  brain  whirls  dizxy  with  delight. 

Picturing  her  form ;— her  soft  smiles  shone  afar, 
And  her  low  Yoice  was  hesrd  like  love,  and  drew 
All  living  things  towards  this  wonder  new. 
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And  fint  dM  ipotted  eamd-lfl«pvd  < 
And  then  «ke  Hue  and  fetricM  dmhiDl  i 

ThMi  the  tHj  Mnent,  in  the  golden  flame 
Of  hit  Cfwn  voMunet  inlerfolTed  i— -ell  gannt 

And  MMgnine  beefH  her  gentle  looka  made  taaeu 
They  drank  helbre  bar  at  hor  aacred  fount  I 

And  every  beaat  of  beating  heart  grew  bold, 

SttcltgenUeneai  and  po»*  eren  to  behold. 


The  brindled  Boncaa  led  Ibrdi  her  ycnaag. 
That  ahe  muht  teaoh  them  how  they  dioiild  fongia 

Their  inborn  thiiat  of  death  I  thepard  unatrang 
His  aincwB  at  her  fiiet»  and  ionght  to  know 

With  looka  whoae  nwtionB  noke  without  a  tongne 
How  he  night  be  aa  gentte  aa  the  doe. 

The  nagie  circle  of  her  Toiee  andeyea 

An  aavage  natorca  did  imparadiae. 

And  old  Silenna,  ahakiiw  a  £reen  adck 

Of  liliea,  and  the  wood^^;oda  in  a  crew 
Came,  btithe,  aa  in  die  oliTe  eopaea  thick, 

Cioidm  are^  dnink  with  die  noonday  dew : 
And  Driope  and  Fanniia  followed  quiitt, 

Teasing  die  God  to  aiiur  them  aomediiqg  new, 
TiU  in  thia  caTO  they  found  die  lady  kmc^ 
Sitting  upon  a  aeat  of  euMrald  stone. 

And  uniTeraal  Pan,  'da  aaid,  waa  there. 
And  though  none  i«w  him,—- through  the  adawif 

Of  the  deep  mountaina,  through  the  trackleaa  air, 
And  through  diooe  living  apiritt,  Hke  awant 

Hepeaa'd  out  of  hia  everiarang  lair 
Where  the  quick  heart  of  the  great  world  doth  pant 

And  felt  that  wondroua  lady  alone,— 

And'ihefolthim  iqpon  her  emerald  throne. 

And  every  nymph  of  atream  and  apreading  tree^ 
And  every  ahepbodcaa  of  Ooean'e  llocka, 

Who  drivea  her  white wavea  over  the  green  aeat 
And  Oceana,  with  the  brine  onhia  grey  locka. 

And  quaint  Priapua  with  hia  eoinpany 
All  came,  much  wondering  how  the  enwombed  roeka 

Could  have  faraucbt  forth  ao  beautifiil  a  birth  :^ 

Her  love  subdued  their  wondCT  and  their  mirth. 


The  hcrdsaten  and  tha  mountain  maidwia  c 
And  the  rude  kings  of  paatoral  Oaramant^- 

Their  spirits  ahook  within  diem,  aa  a  flame 
StirTed  by  the  air  under  a  cavern  gaunt; 

Pkmiea,  and  Polyphemea,  bjr  many  a  name. 
Centaurs,  and  Satyra,  sod  auch  ahi^MS  as  haunt 

Wet  defta, — and  lumps  neither  alive  nor  dead, 

l)og-headed,  boeom-eyed,  and  biri-f j^^ei. 
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For  the  wis  beautiftil :  lier  b«m^  nade 
The  bright  w<»rld  <Um,  and  vrcry  thiafhmdm 

Seemed  like  the  fleeting  image  of  &  riUMlet 
No  thought  of  living  ipirit  oon&d  ehid^ 

Wliich  to  her  looks  had  ever  bean  betefid^ 
On  any  olject  in  the  world  ao  wida^ 

On  any  hope  within  tte  drcting  8ki«% 

Bui  oil  her  form,  and  in  her  inmaat  a^M. 

Which  when  the  lady  knew,  aha  took  bar  apMle 
And  twined  Ihraa  teaada  af  flaaey  arial^  and  thr 

Long  linea  of  lights  aach  aa  tha  dawn  miqf  kfaMlle 
The  elottda,  and  wanraa  and  ■manlaiiM  wid^  and  aha 

Aa  many  atan^aaam,  era  ttrir  lana  aonid  dwiodfe 
In  the  belated  moon,  woond  ddlAdlyf 

AndwitfaAeaethraadaaaobdavaaahawgia 

A  shadow  lor  tte  apiandour  of  bar  WfCb . 

Hie  deep  raoeaaea  of  heradorooa  dwaOfaif 
Were  atored  with  magie  treaanraa— aoandi  of  aVp 


Which 

FoUed  in  oella  of  crystaTaiknoa  thaiw; 
Such  aa  we  hear  in  youth,  and  think  tte 

Will  never  die    yal  en  w«  are  aware^ 
Hie  feeling  and  the  aound  are  Sad  and  gam% 
And  tha  r^;ret  they  leava  rriBiainB  alone. 

And  there  lay  viaiona  awift^  aad  awaaC^  and  faaiat^ 
Each  in  bii  thin  ahaatb  like  a  ckmafia  t 


eager  to  bunt  fixth,  aont  weak  and  fidm 

With  Uie  aoft  burAen  of  intanaeat  blini 
It  if  ita  work  to  bear  to  many  a  aaint 

WhoM  heait  adorn  the  dirina  which  hoBeat  U, 
Even  Love*fr--and  othen  whito^  gnesi  grev  and  Uaak^ 
And  of  all  ahapea— and  eaoh  waa  aftbar  Ea^ 

And  odoufSyin  a  kind  of  aviaiy 

Of  ever-blooming  Sden-tnn  ahe  bcpl^ 
Clipt  ina  floating  net,  a  Uawt-tiA  FaiiT 

Had  woven  from  dew-beama  whfla  im  noon  yet  dep^ 
At  bate  at  the  wired  window  of  a  dairy, 

They  beat  diair  vane;  and  each  waaaa  adent, 
When  looeed  and  miasbned,  makiog  wiiva  or  windi, 
To  Btir  aweet thoughta,  or  aady ini' 


Andliquon  dear  and  aweet^  who^e  healtfafld  might 
Could  medicine  the  dck  amd  to  happy  aleep, 

And  change  eternal  dead^  into  a  night 
Of  glorioua  dreama— <or  if  eyn  nMda  must  waepi 

Could  make  their  tean  all  wooder  and  delight, 
She  in  her  cr^vtal  vialadid  cioeely  keep : 

If  men  could  dnnk  of  then  clew  vials,  'tis  snid 

Theli  nog  wen  not  envied  of  the  dead. 
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Her  €Kf  wu  tlorad  inth  ■croQt  of  itraBgv  deiict^ 
The  workt  of  tome  Satorniaa  Archiraafe^ 

Whidi  taught  the  espiadons  at  whose  prfoe 
Men  from  the  Gods  might  win  that  happy  age 

Too  lighdf  lott,  redeeminff  natiTe  Tioe; 
And  which  mSdit  anenai  the  earth-oonsmning  r^gt 

Of  gold  and  hlcod— till  men  ahonld  lire  and  mora 

Harmonjooa  at  the  eaoed  atan^boTe. 


And  how  all  diiiui  that  lecm  mtameable. 
Not  to  he  checEed  and  not  to  be  oonfined, 

Ob^  the  ipella  ef  wiadom'a  wiaard  ikiU; 
TiBM,  Earth,  and  Fire— the  Ocean  and  die  Win^ 

And  all  dmr  ihapea— ^md  man'a  imnerial  will  t 
And  other  acroUa  whoae  writinge  did  unUad 

The  inmoat  Ion  of  Lot*— let  the  prabne 

Tremble  to  aak  what  aecrets  thej  oontmn. 

And  wondnua  worfci  of  ■nbctaneefl  nnknownp 
To  whi^  th«  enehantmoit  of  her  fiufaen  power 

Had  ohanged  thoM  ragged  Uoeka  of  aavage  atoM^ 
Wen  heaped  in  die  reccaKa  of  her  bower : 

Canred  lampa  and  chalicea,  and  phiala  whieh  ihaaa 
In  dieir  own  golden  beama    cadi  like  aflower, 

Ovt  ef  whoaa  d^di  a  ftre-fly  ahakca  hia  light 

Under  acypnai  in  a  atarleM  night. 

At  firat  ahe  Und  alone  in  diia  wild  hone^ 
And  her  dioogfati  wen  each  a  miniater, 

Clothing  dMmadvei^  er  with  the  eoean-foam, 
Or  widi  the  windy  or  widi  the  speed  of  fin. 

To  wcik  whaterer  purpoaea  might  come 
Into  her  mindx  aacn  power  her  mighty  Sin 

Had  girt  diem  with,  whether  to  ily  or  run, 

Throojgh  all  the  rci^ona  whidi  he  ahinca  upon. 

Tlw  Ocean-nTmphs  and  Haaadryadea^ 
Onada  and  Naiads  with  long  weedy  locks, 

Oiked  to  do  her  bidding  dmurh  the  seas, 
Under  dM  earth,  and  in  the  hoUow  neka, 

And  finr  beneadi  the  matted  roots  of  tnes, 
And  in  the  gnailed  heart  of  atobbora  oaks, 

8e  Aey  might  Uto  te  crer  in  the  liffht 

Of  her  wnet  prcesnee    each  a  satcUite. 

Ihii  may  Mt  be»*  die  wimod  maid  replied  I 
*  The  finmtalna  when  the  Naiadea  bedew 

Their  shining  hair,  at  length  an  drained  and  dried  i 
The  aolid  oeka  Iwget  their  stm^^  and  stnw 

Their  btaat  leaf  upon  the  mountains  wide  i 
The  boundlem  ocean,  like  a  drop  of  dew 

Wm  be  eooaumed— die  stubborn  cenin  must 
,  like  a  ekMd  ef  anrnm*  dnt. 
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^Aad  y  with  diem  will  pcridi  one  hj  oim  t 
If  I  miMt  ligli  to  dU  that  dkis  lUl  be, 

If  I  mmt  weep  wfaert  thf  Mnriiiiig  8im 
Shan  mile  on  jom  deoi|^-Oh,  asknot  nt 

To  loTe  you  till  jfouT  little  nee  ia  nmi 
I  cannot  die  M  ye  mnia— oii«  BM 


yei 

Tour  leavea  ihall  glaaoa— dia  atnami  In  which  ye  dwdl 
Shall  ha  my  paiha  hanoeftath,  and  ao  fimwelir 


Sheapohaaadwepti  tf^  dark  and 
Spukled  beneadi  tfia  ahowar  cf  b 
And  eiary  little  drdet  when  di«y  fen. 


Flmif  to  die  oanrn-roof  inoonkant  i 
And  intvtai^ed  lines  of  Iigfat»-Hk  k 

Of  aohbiitf  nioac  cami  upon  her  ( 
Vnm  thoae  departiiig  Fccna,  o'er  ^  i 
Of  tha  white  atnama  and  of  the  fiMMt  green. 

An  dav  tta  wiaaid  lady  aat  alooft 
SpeUiiey  oat  eciolla  of  dnad  antiaiii^» 

Unoer  the  eavem'e  fcuntun-Iightea  nof i 
Or  broidfldnf  the  pictured  poc^ 

Of  iooM  high  tale  upon  her  growing  wool^ 
Which  the  aweet  iplendour  of  her  imilea  could  dj^ 

In  huea  ootihlning  heaTen—and  evor  she 

Added  aome  grace  to  the  wroqght  poesy* 

WhOe  on  hor  hearth  lay  Uaring  many  a  piece 

Of  eandal  wood,  ran  guma,  and  cinnamon ; 
Men  scarcely  know  hew  beautifiil  fin  i% 

fiach  flame  of  it  ia  aa  a  precioui  atone 
DissolYed  in  erer-movina  light,  and  diia 

Bdonga  to  each  and  all  who  gsae  upon. 
The  Witch  beheld  it  not,  lor  inliar  hand 
flhahddawool  that  diauned  the  burning  brsnd. 
Thia  lady  never  slept,  but  hy  in  trai^ 

All  night  widiin  dm  fountain— as  in  deep. 
Its  sBMrald  craga  glowed  in  her  beanie  glance  s 

Ihroughihe  green  aplendomr  of  the  water  deep 
She  saw  the  constellations  red  and  dance 

Like  fln-fliea— and  withd  did  erer  keep 
The  tenor  of  her  contempladons  cafan. 
With  open  eyss^  doeed  feet,  and  folded  pdm. 
And  when  the  whirlwinda  and  the  douds  deeeended 

fnm  dm  white  pinnadee  of  diat  odd  hiO, 
Shejpaas'd  at  dew-fidl  to  a  nace  estsnded, 

when  in  a  Uwn  of  flowering  anbodd 
Amid  a  wood  of  pines  and  cedars  blended, 

Then  yawned  an  inextingaishable  well 
Of  crimson  fln,  ftdl  eten  to  dm  brim, 
And  ontflowi^g  all  the  maisin  trim. 
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WhUa  dM  vUcli  di*  I^,  when  tha  fierce  ww 

Of  nintiy  wiiidi  ihook  Atf  innocuoui  liquor 
In  maaj  itnlmie  moon  and  bended  eter, 

O'er  voedi  aad  kwruH- ^he  lerpent  heeid  it  fiiclut 
In  deepk  Mid  dreemiiiff  ftfll,  he  crept  afinr— 

And  ulien  dM  wfaidlMi  mow  dceoended  ttuclut 
Than  mtftman  Utwrn,  Am  watdied  it  ai  it  e«ne« 
Melt  on  te  nstee  oT  d&e  krel  fluM. 


She  had  a  Beat  vhioli  sooie  n^  Vidcan  nfoqghC 
For  y«iM^  aa  the  diariot  off  heracar; 


t  it  waa  iDond  toe  freUe  to  be  firai^t 
With  all  the  wdeon  la  that  ipbare  which  are» 
And  80  ihaaold  it»  and  Apollo  bought 

And  cave  it  to  diia  dmohter  t  fromaear 
Cnumaed  to  the  fiureet  and  Ihe  Griiteat  boat 
WhidliewinoaBurtalBtieamaid  float 


And  odiera  aej,  dia^  wlwn  bat  Aree  hoittv  oM« 
The  fint-bom  Lore  out  of  hie  cradle  leapt. 

And  eloTo  dnn  Chaoa  with  hia  winga  of  golo. 
And  like  a  hortieidtaral  adepts 

Stole  a  atnuDce  aeed,  and  wrapt  it  up  in  mouU^ 
And  aowed  it  in  Ua  mothei't  atar,  and  kept 

Watering  it  all  the  aommer  with  aweet  diem. 

And  Witt  hia  winga  finmi^g  it  u  it  grew. 

The  vdant  new  atrong  and  green    the  anowy  flower 
Fell,  and  the  hmg  and  gobrd-Hke  fruit  b^^an 

To  tnni  die  light  and  dew  by  inward  power 
To  ita  own  aubatanee:  woven  traeerr  ran 

Of  li^t  firm  testuN^  fibbed  and  brandiittg,  o'er 
The  iolid  rind,  like  a  leaf  a  Teined  fim, 

Of  which  Love  aaaoped  thie  boat,  and  with  aoft  motiaa 

Piloted  it  loond  te  eircunflooua  ocean. 

Thia  boat  ihe  moored  vpes  her  inmt,  and  Kt 

A  living  apirit  within  all  ice  frame, 
Breathing  die  cool  of  awiftneai  into  it 

Couched  on  the  fountain  like  a  panther  tame^ 
One  of  the  twain  at  Bvan'a  feet  that  sit ; 

Or  aa  on  Ycata'a  leeptre  a  awift  fiame, 
Or  on  blind  Hoaur^  heart  a  winged  thought, — 
In  jojoua  eayectatian  lay  the  boat 

Then  by  atrange  art  the  kneaded  fire  and  now 


Together,  tempering  theivpugnant  i 
Widi  liquid  love--a]l  thinga  together  grow 

Ihmmh  which  the  harmony  of  love  can  pam  t 
And  a  fidr  ihqie  oat  ef  her  hands  did  fiow 

A  living  Imager  whieh  did  finri 
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In  bcralf  AaiWglit  duq^  of  vitil  stone 
Whi^  (Dew  die  bent  out  of  PygmaUon. 

A  naleei  diiof  >^  ^n»>  vi^  ^^  ^  grovtli 
It  iicied  to  here  de? doped  no  defect 
or  eithcrieKv  jet  all  tlie  gnoe  of  both,— 

In  fBDtlcncBi  and  itreiuftb  ita  limbe  were  dedkeA ; 
Tbe  beaem  ligbdy  awelled  with  its  fiifl  youth* 
The  eeunfeenance  was  such  aa  might  aelect 
I  vtiat  diet  bis  tkili  should  aefv  di^ 
I  fbcdi  anch  pccfect  pun^« 


Tnm  itisnioodi  sboulden  hung  two  rapid  wiqgSp 

Fit  to  haTo  borne  it  to  the  serentili  sphere, 
Tmtwith  tbe  ^eed  of  liquid  lightnings, 

bred  in  the  ardours  of  the  atmosphcret 
She  led  her  creature  to  the  boiling  springs 

Where  the  light  boat  was  mooredr-«nd  said— ""  Sit  here  I" 
And  pointed  to  the  prow,  and  took  Jmr  seat 
Beslos  die  rudder  widi  opposiBg  feet 

And  down  the  streems  which  clove  thoee  asountains  vaat 

Around  dieir  inland  ialets,  and  amid 
The  panther-peopled  forests,, whose  shade  caet 

Deikness  and  odoim,  and  a  pleesnre  hid 
In  mdancholy  g^oom,  die  ninnace  pasa'd  i 

Bj  many  a  atar-eurrounded  pyramid 
Of  iigr  creg  deaviqpf  die  puiple  sky, 
And  eavenia  yawrnqg  round  unfethomaUy. 

Tbedfcr  booo  into  diet  winding  dell. 
With  slanted  gleam  athwart  the  foreet  tops, 

Teippered  like  f^den  evening,  feebly  fell ; 

A  green  and  showing  liftht,  like  that  which  drops 

V^mn  folded  lilies  in  iniidi  glow-wonns  dwell. 
When  eerdi,  ofver  her  fiice  ni^^t'e  mande  wrape; 


Over 


Bcn  die  aevered  mountaina  lay  on  l^gh 
dto  slrean^  a  nairow  rift  of  aky, 

ever  aa  abe  went,  die  Image  lay 
ith  folded  wings  and  unawakene 
Dd  o'er  ita  gentle  ooontenanoe  did 
The  busy  caeama,  as  diick  as  snmi 
baauBg  dto  nq^d  niiles  that  would 


ChaauBg  die  nq^d  noilee  that  would  not  atay, 

And  driiddng  the  vrarm  tears,  and  the  sweet  rigfaa 
Inhaling,  whira,  widi  busy  murmur  vain. 
They  bad  aroueed  from  that  full  beert  and  hndn. 

And  ever  down  die  prone  vale,  like  a  dead 

Upon  a  Btream  of  wind,  the  pinnace  went  t 
Now  lii^geriqg  onthe  poda^  in  whidi  abode 
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TI10  Mlm  aad  darimMi  of  ttie  deep  content 
In  whi^  tlicgr  ranted  ;  now  o^er  the  ihallow  ro«d 

Of  whit*  and  dtncinff  waten,  all  besprent 
With  land  and  polnhed  pebblet  r— mortal  boat 
In  mch  a  shailoir  rapid  eonld  not  float. 

And  down  die  earthquaking  eataraeta  which  shiTor 

Their  anow-Kka  waten  into  golden  airi 
Or  under  ahaana  unfiithamabie  erer 

Sepulchre  diem,  till  in  their  rage  they  tear 
A  aubteRanaan  portal  lor  die  rivei; 

It  fled— ^e  oMing  aonbowi  did  upbear 
Ita  fiiKt  down  tha  hoar  pradpioe  of  iprajy 
Lighting  it  tu  upon  ita  lamplem  way. 

And  wlien  the  wiiard  lady  would  aaoend 

The  labyrinths  of  acme  many-winding  vale, 
Which  to  die  inmoat  mountain  upward  tend — 

She  callad  *  Hermaphroditus  I*'  and  the  pale 
And  heavy  hue  which  ilumber  could  extend 

Over  ita  Inpa  and  eyea,  as  on  the  gale 
A  nqpid  ahadow  fiom  a  slope  of  grass, 
Into  the  darimess  of  the  stream  did  pass. 

And  it  anftniad  its  heaven-ooloofed  pinions, 
With  start  of  fire  q>otting  the  stream  below  t 

And  fron  above  into  the  Sun's  dominions 
FliijgiQ^  a  glonr,  like  the  golden  glow 

In  whioi  spring  dothes  her  emerald-winged  minions^ 
All  inlwwofen  with  fine  feathery  snow 

And  moanUgfat  splendour  of  intensest  rime, 

Widi  which  frost  paints  the  pines  in  winter  time. 

And  then  it  winnowed  die  Elysian  air 

Which  ever  hung  about  that  lady  briaht, 
With  in  ediereal  vans— and  speeding  there. 

Like  a  star  op  the  torrent  of  the  night, 
Or  a  swift  eagle  in  the  morning  elare 

Ih'iMiifIng  OM  whirlwind  wi£  impetuous  flight  i 
The  pinnaoaj  oared  by  those  enchanted  wings, 
Glowa  dM  flatca  strsama  towards  their  upper  springs. 


Hm  water  fladiad  like  sunlight,  by  the  prow 

Of  a  Boea-wandaring  meteor  flui^  to  Heaven  1 
The  sdO  air  aaeoiad  aa  if  ita  wavea  < 


In  lump  Sir  down  the  mountains,— looaely  driMS 
The  lady's  ladiant  hair  streamed  to  and  fine  I 

Beneadi,  the  billows^  having  vainly  slilvsa 
Indignaat  and  iaqpetnous,  losfed  to  mel 
The  swift  and  steady  aMtioB  of  the  keeL 

Or,  when  the  weary  moon  wm  in  the 
Or  in  the  noon  of  intarlunar  nighty 
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Tlie  lady-witdi  in  TiiioiM  oould  not  ofaain 
Her  ■pint  i  but  tailed  forth  under  the  light 

Of  ahooong  atan,  and  bade  extend  amain 

Hia  atonn-outapaeding  wings,  th'  Hennaphnditei 

She  to  tha  AuatnJ  watcn  took  her  way, 

Bcjood  tha  fidNilom  Thamondooona. 

Wharat  like  a  meadow  whiah  no  aeythe  haa  ahsven, 
Wldch  rain  oould  noTer  bend,  or  whhl-blaat  aliak% 

Widi  the  Antaredc  oenateUationa  paYan, 
Caaopui  and  hia  crew,  lay  th'  AuaCral  lak»— 

Than  ana  would  build  heiaalf  a  windlaaa  havaB 
Out  of  the  dooda,  wboae  moving  turrata  make 

The  baationa  of  die  atorm,  when  through  theaky 

The  apirita  of  the  tempaat  thundered  by. 

A  haTan,  benealh  whoae  trmduoent  floor 
The  Iremuloua  atara  apaikled  unfiithomably, 

And  aroimd  which,  the  aolid  Tapoura  hoar, 
Baaed  on  the  level  wate^^  to  the  aky 

Lifted  dicir  dreadful  cra^;  and  like  a  ahora 
Of  wintry  mountaina,  inaeceiaiUy 

Hemmed  in  with  rifta  and  precipicea  grey, 

And  hanging  craga,  jnany  a  cove  and  bay* 

And  whilat  the  outer  lake  beneadi  die  laah 
Of  the  winda*  aooum,  foamed  like  a  wouadad  thiiyi 

And  the  inoeamnt  hail  with  atony  daah 
Ploughed  up  die  waters,  and  die  flagging  wing 

Of  the  rouaed  oormorant  in  the  lightning  iUi 
Looked  like  the  wreck  of  aome  wind- wandering 

Firagmant  of  inky  thunder  smoke — thia  haven 

Waa  aa  a  gem  to  copy  Heaven  engraven, 

On  which  diat  lady  played  her  many  pFanka» 

Cirdiog  the  image  of  a  ahootinff  atar. 
Even  u  a  tyger  on  Hydaapea'  bai^ 

Outspeeda  the  Antdopee.  whiah  soeedieatara. 
In  her  light  boat ;  and  many  ^uina  ana  cranka 

She  pbyed  upon  die  water ;  till  the  car 
Of  the  late  moon,  like  a  aick  matron  wan, 
To  journey  from  the  miaty  eaat  began. 

And  then  aha  ealled  out  of  die  hollow  tuiieti 
Of  thoae  hiffh  douda,  white,  golden,  and  vannilioB, 

The  armiaa  of  her  ministering  spirita— 
In  migh^  iMiona,  million  after  million 

They  came,  each  troop  emUasoniag  its  merita 
On  meteor  flaga  i  and  many  a  proud  pavilioB^    . 

Of  the  intartezturo  of  die  atinoaphere, 

.They  pitched  upon  the  phun  of  tba  calm  i 
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Thejr  ftmmed  tbe  imperial  tent  of  thmr  great  Queem 

Or  woren  ezhalatioai,  underlaid 
With  lambent  li^tning-fire,  as  may  be  aeen 

A  dome  of  tliin  and  open  ivory  inlaid 
With  crimaon  ailk— oreaieta  firom  the  serene 

Hung  there,  and  on  the  water  for  her  tread, 
A  tapestry  of  fleeee-like  mist  was  strewn, 
Dyea  in  die  beams  of  the  ascending  moon.        ^ 

And  on  a  throne  o'criaid  with  star-light,  eaoghl 

Upon  those  wandering  isles  ef  aBrv  dew, 
Which  highest  ihoels  of  mountain  shipwfeek  not. 

She  sate,  and  heard  all  that  had  happened  new 
Between  the  earth  and  moon,  since  they  had  brought 

The  last  intelligence— «nd  now  she  ^w 
Pale  ss  that  moon,  lost  in  the  watery  night — 
And  now  she  wept,  and  now  she  laughed  outright 

These  were  taae  pleasnres. — She  would  often  dimh   ' 

The  steepest  ladder  of  the  cmdded  rack 
Up  to  aome  beaked  cape  of  cloud  sublime, 

And  like  Arion  on  me  dolphin's  back 
Ride  singing  throogh  the  shoreless  air.    Oft  time 

Followiqg  the  aeroent  lightning'a  winding  track*  ' 

She  ran  upon  the  platforms  of  the  wind. 
And  lauded  to  hear  tiie  fire-balls  roar  behind. 

And  sometimes  to  those  streama  of  iroer  air, 

Which  whirl  the  earth  in  its  diurnal  round,  ^ 

She  would  ascend,  and  win  the  npirits  there,  ' 
f  To  let  her  join  their  chorus.  Mortals  found 
That  on  thoae  days  the  skr  was  calm  and  fair. 

And  mystic  snatches  of  harmonious  sound 
Wandered  upon  the  earth  where'er  she  pass'd. 
And  happy  thoughts  of  h<^pe»  too  sweet  to  last 

But  her  choice  ^port  was,  in  the  hours  of  sleep, 

To  glide  adown  old  Nilus,  ^en  he  threads 
Egypt  and  ^Ethiopia,  from  the  steep 

6f  utmost  Axum^  until  he  spreads, 
ntkit  a  calm  flock  of  silver-fleeced  sheep. 

His  waters  on  the  plain :  and  crested  heads 
Of  cities  and  proud  temples  gleam  amid, 
And  many  a  vapour-belted  pyramid. 

By  MoBtis  and  the  Mareotid  lakes, 

Strewn  with  fidnt  blooms  like  bridal  chambn'  floois  \ 
Whcfe  naked  boya»  bridling  tame  water-siiakes, ' 

Or  eharioleering  ghastly  alligators, 
Had  left  on  the  sweet  waters  mighty  wakes 

Of  thoas  ha^  £Mrms :— >within  the  bi-azeu  doun 
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Of  the  great  Lftbyrioth  slept  both  boy  and  beM^ 
llred  with  the  pomp  of  their  Osirian  feast. 

Jbad  where,  widiin  the  rarfiice  of  the  river* 
The  shadow!  of  the  massy  temples  lie. 

And  never  are  erased — but  tremble  ercr 

Like  things  which  every  doud  can  doom  to  diflw 

T1inNq[fa  loSis-paven  canals,  and  wheresoew 
The  worin  of  man  pierced  that  scranest  sky 

With  tombs,  and  towers,  and  fSuea,  *tw«i  her  delight 

To  wander  in  the  shadow  of  the  night, 

With  motion,  like  the  spirit  of  that  wind 
Whose  soft  step  deepens  slumber,  her  light  feet 

Past  through  the  peopled  haunts  of  human  kind, 
Seattering  sweet  visions  firom  her  presence  sweet. 

Thronsh  fene  and  palace-court  and  labyrinth  mined 
With  many  a  dark  and  subterranean  street 

Under  the  Nile ;  through  chambers  high  and  deep 

She  past,  oksenring  mc^tahi  in  their  slaep. 

A  pleasure  sweet,  doubtlesf ,  it  was  to  see 
Mortals  subdued  in  all  the  shapes  of  sleepw 

Here  lay  two  sister-twins  in  infancy : 
There,  a  lone  youth  who  in  his  dresma  did  weep  t 

Within,  two  lovers  linked  innocently 
In  tiheir  loose  locks  whidi  over  both  did  creep 

Like  ivy  from  one  stem  s — and  there  lay  calm. 

Old  age  with  snow-bright  hair  and  folded  pain. 

But  other  troubled  ferms  of  sleep  she  saw. 

Not  to  be  mirrored  in  a  holy  song, 
Distortions  foul  of  supernatural  awe, 

And  pale  imaginings  of  visioned  wrong. 
And  all  Che  code  of  custom's  lawless  law 

Written  upon  the  brows  of  old  and  young : 
"  This,"  said  the  wisard  maidei^  *<  is  the  strife 
Which  stirs  the  liquid  surfece  of  man's  life." 

And  litde  did  the  sight  disturb  her  soul-— 
We,  the  weak  mariners  of  that  wide  lake 

Where'er  its  shores  extend  or  billows  roll. 
Our  course  unpiloted,  and  starless  make 

O'er  its  wide  surnice  to  an  unknown  goal, — 
But  she  in  the  calm  depths  her  way  could  take. 

Where  in  bright  bowers  immortal  forms  abide. 

Beneath  the  weltering  of  the  restless  tide. 

And  she  saw  princes  couched  under  the  gksr 
Of  sunlike  gems ;  and  round  eadi  temple-eomt 

In  dormitories  ranged,  row  after  row. 
She  saw  the  prieste  aaleep, — all  of  on»  sort, 
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,  ^ueatcd  to  be  so. — 
Tlie  MMasb  in  their  huti,  and  in  the  port 


TheoeMaBti  in  their  huti,  and  in  the  po 
Hie  Muon  ehe  taw  cradled  on  the  waves, 
And  the  dead  lulled  within  their  dreamless 


Onhr  their  scorn  of  all  concealment:  they 
HoTe  in  the  liflfat  of  their  own  beauty  tfa 
Bnt  tiiese,  and  all  now  lay  with  sleep  upon 


Wot  an  wen  educated  to  be  so.- 

D 
t 

r  dreamless  gtsTesL 

And  all  the  Ibnns  in  which  those  spirits  lay. 
Were  to  her  eiflfat  like  the  diaphanoe 

TeOs,  in  which  those  sweet  ladies  oft  array 
Th^  delicato  limbs,  iriio  would  eonoeu  from  us 

rthus. 
M>n  thenif 
And  little  thought  a  Witch  wm  loQliangon  them. 

She  all  thoee  human  fifpres  breathing  there 
Beheld  as  liTing  spirits — to  her  eyes 

The  naked  beauty  otthe  soul  lay  bare, 
And  often  through  a  rude  and  worn  disguise 

She  saw  the  inner  form  most  bright  and  mir— 
And  then,— ehe  had  a  charm  ^strange  devior 

Which  murmured  on  muto  lips  with  tender  tone 

Could  make  that  qpirit  mingle  with  her  own. 

Alai^  Aurora  t  what  wouldst  thou  have  given 
For  such  a  charm,  when  Tidion  became  grey  t 

Or  how  much,  Venusi  of  thy  nlTer  heaven 
Wouldst  diou  have  yielded,  ere  Proemnna 

Had  half  (oh  I  why  not  a(l  T)  the  debt  iosgiven 
Which  dear  Adonis  had  been  doomed  to  pay, 

To  any  witeh  who  would  have  taught  you  it  f 

The  Hdiad  doth  not  know  its  value  yet. 

'  Tie  said  injsfter  times  her  spirit  free 
Knew  what  bve  was,  and  felt  itself  alone— 

Bnt  holy  Dian  could  not  chaster  be 
Before  she  stooped  to  kiss  Endymipn, 

Than  now  thia  lady — ^like  a  sexless  bee 
Tasting  all  blossoms,  and  confined  to  none — 

Amonff  thoee  mortal  fonns,  the  wizard-maiden 

Fassed  with  an  eye  serene  and  heart  unladen. 

To  thoee  she  saw  most  beautiful,  she  gave 
Strangle  panacea  in  a  chrniBl  bowl. 

They  dnnk  in  their  deep  sleep  of  that  sweet 
And  lived  thenceforth  as  if  some  controul, 

Muhtier  than  life,  were  in  them ;  and  the  grave 
Of  such,  when  death  oppresaed  the  weary  soul, 

Wss  a  green  and  over-arching  Bower 

lit  by  the  gems  of  many  a  stsfiy  flower. 

For  on  the  night  thaf  they  were  buried,  she 
Bestored  the  embalmers  niinii  g,  andshook 


408  TtiE  WITCH  OF  ATLA& 

Hm  l^lit  oat  of  die  fbnenl  Umw,  to  UT 
A  anmie  da  j  within  that  deatt  j  nook : 

And  aho  unwound  the  woi?en  imafcrf 
Of  Moond  childhood'a  awaddling  Innda,  and  took 

The  eoflln»  its  laat  oradle^  from  its  ni^i^ 

And  threw  it  with  oontooBpt  into  a  ditch. 

And  diere  the  body  Iaj»  age  afbsr  age, 

Mute,  breathing,  b^ing,  warm,  and  ondooajii^t 
Like  one  aaleep  in  amen  hennitagCb 

With  gende  sleep  about  ito  eyeliu  plaj^ng^ 
And  liTinff  in  its  dicama  beyond  the  nge 

Of  death  or  life:  while  dier  were  stiJl  anajk^ 
f  B  liTeriea  ever  new  the  npi,  blind. 
And  fleeting  gensrationa  of  mankind. 

And  ahe  would  writo  stnnge  Areams  upon  die  brain 
Of  those  who  were  less  beautiful,  and  make 

All  bazsh  and  crooked  purposes  more  Tain 
Than  in  the  dsaert  is  the  serpent's  wake 

Which  the  sand  corersy — all  his  cTil  gain 
The  miser  in  sueh  dreams  would  rise  and  shake 

Into  a  b^|;gar's  lap  »— dto  lying  scribe 

Would  his  own  lies  betray  without  a  bribe. 

The  priests  would  writo  an  explanadon  foil, 

THmslating  hleroglyuhics  into  Greek, 
How  the  god  Apis  radly  waa  a  bull. 

And  nothinff  morei  and  bid  the  hctaldatidc 
The  same  against  the  temple  doors,  and  pull 

The  old  cant  down :  they  Uoensed  all  to  speak 
¥^hate'er  they  thought  of  hawks,  and  cats  and  geese. 
By  pastoral  letten  to  eadi  dioceae. 

The  king  would  dress  an  ape  up  in  his  crown 

And  robes,  and  seat  him  on  his  glorious  scat^ 
And  on  the  right  hand  of  the  sunlike  throne 

Would  place  a  gaudy  mock-biid  to  repeat 
The  chattering  of  the  mockey. — ETery  one 

Of  the  prone  courtiers  crawled  to  Iciss  the  feet 
Of  their  great  Emperor  when  die  motning  came  t 

And  kissed— alas,  how  many  kin  the  samel 

The  soldiers  dreamed  that  that  were  Uacksmldtf,  and 
Walked  out  of  quarters  in  sonambuUsm, 

Bound  the  red  aanls  you  might  see  them  stand 
Like  Cvdopees  in  Vulcan's  sooty  abysni, 

Beadnff  their  swords  to  ploughsharea ; — in  a  band 
The  JailoTB  sent  those  of  the  liberal  achioB 

Free  through  the  streeto  of  Memphis  i  mudi,  I  wist, 

To  the  annoyance  of  king  Amasis. 
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And  timid  loren  wlio  had  been  ip  ooj» 
Thqriurdly  knew  whe^fr  thfij  kyvfd  or  ttml. 

Would  rise  out  of  their  reyt,  and  take  iweet  joy,  « 

To  the  fulfilment  of  their  imnaet  thought ; 

And  when  next  day  the  maiden  and  the  hoy 
Met  one  another,  both  like  ainnen  e«H|hty 

Bluahed  at  the  thing  which  eaeh  b^evwlwaa  dont 

Only  in  fimey— till  the  tandi  moon  ahonet 

And  then  the  ^teh  would  let  them  taie  no  ill; 

Of  manv  thoiiaand  icheniee  which  lovera  find 
The  Wit^  liDond  one,— and  w  they  took  their  fill 

Of  happineaa  in  marriage  wann  and  kind. 
Frienda  who,  by  praetica  of  acma  euvieoa  ikill, 

Were  torn  apart,  a  wide  wound;  mindiroB  niind 
She  did  unite  again  with  TisionB  clear 
Of  deep  aflfection  and  of  truth  tinoera. 

Theae  were  the  pranka  ahe  played  among  the  citiea 

Of  mortal  men,  and  whatihe  did  to  apritca 
And  goda,  entangling  them  in  her  aweet  dittiea 

To  do  her  will,  and  ahow  their  auhtle  elighAi^ 
I  will  declare  another  time;  for  it  ia 

A  tale  more  fit  Cdt  the  weird  winter  nighta-— 
Than  fir  theae  gariah  lommer  daya,  whoi  we 
Seareely  believe  much  mora  than  we  can  icn. 


s«»  or  VHB  wtTca  or  avMf^ 
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Bwift  at  ft  mliii  luMtenii^  to  lustadi 
OfgloiT  tna  of  good,  th«  oan  ■pnmg  teth 
B«joua«iB  hk  tplondoar,  and  tho  BiadL 

Of  daffaMM  feu  from  the  awakened  BarA— 
The  iiokeleaB  altan  of  tfaemoimtaui  anowa 
FlaBMd  above  criflBaon  clouda,  and  at  tlto  birtli 

Of  light,  the  Ocean'a  oriaon  unmg 

To  lAich  the  birda  teflapared  their  matiiiUij, 

AU  floweia  in  Held  or  fefeat  which  undoae 

Their  tremhling  eyelida  to  the  kiaa  of  day, 
Swinging  their  oenaeta  in  the  elenient» 
With  orient  inoenie  lit  by  the  new  ray 

Burned  alow  and  ineonaumhly,  and  aeat 
Their  odoroua  ngha  up  to  the  aaulingair ; 
And,  in  anoocaaion  due,  did  continent, 

Itle,  ocean,  and  all  thinga  that  in  them  wear 
The  form  and  character  of  mortal  mould, 
Riae  aa  the  aun  their  iather  roae,  to  bear 

Their  portion  of  the  toil,  which  he  of  old 
Took  aa  hia  own  and  thai  impoaed on  diem: 
But  I,  whom  tfaoughta  which  mnat  mnain  untold 

Had  kept  aa  wakeAil  aa  the  atara  diat  gam 
The  cone  of  night,  now  they  were  laid  aaleep 
Stretdied  my  fiint  limba  beneath  the  hoaiy  item 


Which  an  old  chcannt  Ihmg  athwart  the  ateep 

Of  a  green  Apennine;  befinre  me  fled 

The  nights  behind  me  roae  Ae  day;  die  deep 

Wm  at  my  feet,  and  Heaven  aboTO  my  head. 
When  a  atrange  trance  orer  my  fency  y;rew 
Which  waa  nocalumber,  for  theahade  it  apread 

Waa  ao  tranaparent,  diat  the  icene  came  through 
Aa  clear  aa  wnen  a  veil  of  light  ia  drawn 
O'er  evening  hilla  they  glimmer ;  and  1  knew 

That  I  had  felt  the  fieihneaaof  that  dawn, 
Bathed  in  die  lame  cold  dew  my  brow  and  hair. 
And  Bate  aa  thua  upon  that  alope  of  lawn 

Under  the  aelf-iame  bough,  and  heard  aa  there 
The  birda,  the  fountaina,  and  the  ocean,  hokl. 
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Sweet  talk  in  mwie  tfaiwwh  tlw  w— ■iirtii  air» 
And  then  ft  vision  OB  i^y  oouii  WW  BslM. 


At  in  tliat  trance  of  wondmiie  Aov^jkt  llKf^ 
Thia  waa  the  tenor  of  my  vaklogdMnii 
Methonglkt  I  aate  beaide  a  yoUie  wqf 

Thick  atrewn  with  aammer  dnat^  and  ni^ 
Of  people  there  waa  httfryiog  to  and  ho, 
Numerona  aa  gnata  npoB  the  efwning  i^eaiBt 


AH  haatening  (»waid,  Tet 

Whither  he  went,  or  wnenoe  he  caaii^  or  wtkj 

Hemadeoneofthenniltitndei  andao 

Waa  home  amid  the  crowd,  as  thnm^  tfiaiky 
One  of  the  miltion  leasee  of  aonunerft  War  i 
Old  age  and  yoath,  manhood  and  infiiBcy« 

Mixed  in  one  mighty  toirent  did  appear; 

Some  flying  from  the  thiiiff  they  feand»  and  Mna 

Seeking  the  object  of  anomer'a  fear  j 

And  othera  aa  with  atepa  towaida  the  toaih 
Pored  on  the  trodden  worma  that  orawled  benaath. 
And  othera  moumftdly  within  the  g^oom 

Of  their  own  shadow  wallKed  and  called  it  daathi 
And  aome  fled  from  it  aa  it  were  a  ghoat* 
Half  fainting  in  the  afllictioQ  of  Yidn  breath; 

But  more  with  motiona,  which  each  other  anat; 
Puraued  or  apumed  the  ahadowa  Uie  dowk  dweWt 
Or  Inrda  within  the  noon-day  ether  loa^ 

Upon  that  path  iriiere  floweia  nerar  grew, 
And  weary  with  yain  toil  and  fiunt  tSe  thhrat. 
Heard  not  the  lbuntaina»  whoee  nwlodioaadew 

Out  of  their  moaay  cella  lor  ever  bmt  | 
Nor  felt  the  breese  which  from  the  flveH  told 
Of  graaiy  patfaa  and  wood,  kwn-intarapeiaadt 

With  oTcr-ardung  elnw  and  caTemaeold» 

And  violet  banka  where  aweet  dreaaaa  broodi  but  ihey 

Puraned  their  aeriooa  &Dy  aa  of  old. 

And  aa  I  gazed,  methought  that  Jn  the  way 
The  throng  grew  wilder,  and  the  woeda  of  June 
When  the  aouth  wind  ahakaa  tka  ftriiyrialied  daf 

And  a  cold  glare,  intenaer  than  the  noon» 
But  icy  cold,  obacuied  widi  rUindii^]  li|^t 
The  aan»  aa  he  thejrtani    Luce  the  yoong  wtaam 
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WlMft  OB  iIm  MBlit  l»ili  of  die  niglit 
Horwhito  ikdl  tnmUos  oud  crimion  air, 
Aadfriu]ildMdeopii«l 


Dod^  at  tkt  hMid  of  iti  eomiK  be« 

ThA  fhoit  of  iti  dMd  Bochcr,  lAooe  dim  iBm 

Bodb  iadttk  alhcrfron  Imt  iafimfs  diak^ 


So  OM—  >  liwrint  on  ikt  i 

Of  iti  own  TUiUivaplaidour,  aiifi  a  Shi^ 

80  aata  wiAin^  aa  OM  wImnii  yvan  dofbmit 

BooaaA  a  drnfarhood  and  doable  eapo^ 
CroueUqg  wiihfai  the  ahadow  of  a  tombb 
And  o'er  wliat  aaemed  the  head  a  cloud-like  crapt 

Waa  bent^  a  dot  and  laint  edieraal  gloom 
Tempering  the  light  upon  the^cbanoc  beam  1 
A  Janna-Tiamed  afaadow  did  ammne 

The  gnidanoe  of  dial  wonder-iH]4[cd  team ; 
The  ahapea  which  drew  it  in  thicklightnii^ 
Wen  loett^Iheaid  alone  on  the  air'a  aoft  ■ 


The  muaio  of  their  ever-moving  wiqga. 

All  the  fiwr  fittea  of  that  charioteer 

Had  their  eyea  banded;  litde  proBt  bringe 

Speed  in  the  van  and  blindneaa  in  the  rear, 
Nor  then  avail  the  beama  thai  ouench  the  eun 
Or  diat  with  banded  eyea  could  pierce  the  aphere 

Of  all  diat  ia,  haa  been,  or  will  be  done ; 
80  ill  WM  the  ear  ffuided— but  it  past 
With  aolenui  qpeed  mijcarically  on. 

The  erawd  gave  way,  and  I  aroae  aghast, 
Or  aawneiil  to  riae^  ao  mighty  waa  the  trance. 
And  aaw,  like  elouda  npon  the  thundera  blast. 

The  minion  iddi  iieroe  aong  and  maniac  dance 
Raging  around    euch  aeemod  the  jubilee 
As  when  to  nmet  aome  oonqneror's  advance 

-» Imperial  Rome  poured  forth  her  living  aea 
Fhmi  aenata  houm.  andlbrum,  and  theatre, 
Whon  [  ]  upon  die  firee 

Had  bound  a  yoke*  which  soon  diey  stooped  to  bear. 
Nor  wanted  here  the  Just  similitude 
Of  a  triumphal  pegeant.  for  when'er 


The  chariot  loOed,  a  captive  muldtado 

Was  driven  (--^dl  thoae  who  had  grown  old  k  power 

Or  mi8eiy,-«B  who  had  dieir  age  subdued 
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B?  aetioii  or  hj  mdBedag,  ani  vliote  bow 
Wm  dniiMd  t*  its  iMt  Mud  in  wed  or  WM^ 
80  dutt  dM  Iniiik  inrTmd  both  fruit  and  floirar  r-* 
All  dioft  vboio  hme  or  infiunj  nvft  grow 


Till  tho  graot  wintor  Iat  tbo  Ibrm  and  naa 
dua  groMi  iorth  wilk  thorn  Ibr  over  lo« 


Of  dual 

AH  but  tho  Mcred  fbw  who  ooold  not  taoM 
Their  qnrita  to  the  eonfoerwra  ■  but  as  aooii 
Aa  diey  had  touched  dio  world  widi  Una§  flaoM, 

Fled  bade  likr eag^  to  their  nadfo  iiooii»         '" 
OrdioooiriiopQtaaidediodiadafti  /  v 

OfeerdiljdmMieaorgeaia.C  ]    v^ 


W«o  diere,  of  Adiena  or  < 

Wso  aeidier  mid  the  arigfaty  capdYoa  aeaa. 

Nor  Bid  die  ribald  erowd  that  fiiUowed  them, 


Nor  diooa  who  went  bcfiana,  fiooe  and  < 

The  wild  daaoe  maddena  in  the  van,  and  dioee 

Who  lead  ifr— fleet  aa  ihadowa  .on  the  green, 

Oviapeed  the  oharioCy  and  widMmt  rapoee  /  ^ 

Mix  with  eaoh  other  in  tcmpcatuoos  meaaora    (     ^ 
To  aaTagomuaic,  wilder  aa  It  growai  '^- 

Thej»  tortood  by  dieir  agonising  pleaanre, 
Conniliod,  and  on  the  rapid  whulwinda  apun 
Of  tliat  fieiee  spirit,  whoee  unholy  leianra 

Waa  aaedied  by  miachief  ainoe  Ae  worid  b^gnn. 
Throw  bade  tliehr  heada  and  looae  Aeir  atraianiiig  hai 
And  in  tliebr  danee  round  her  who  dime  dio  snn^ 

If  aidena  and  yontha  ffing  their  wild  anna  in  air 
Aa  dieir  leet  twinkle ;  they  recede^  and  now 
p  widiin  each  odier's  atBMMphcre 


Kindle  inridbly— and  aa  diey  glow, 

like  Bsodia  by  light  attracted  and  repdled,       '  ^ 

Oft  to  their  bright  deatmction  oome  and  go^ 

Tin  Hka  two  douda  into  one  Tde  impdled» 

That  shake  the  monntaina  when  their  lightninga  mii^ 

And  die  in  laiD-dM  fleiy  band  which  hdd 


TTidrnatarea,  anapa— the  ahoek  still  may  tbg|o  \ 
One  fidla  and  then  another  in  the  padi 
Benasisaa    aor  ia  dio  deadation  aing^e, 

YetsralamaaywHsre    die  chariot  badi 
PMt  of«r  them    nor  other  traoa  1  find 
But  aa  of  imm  after  the  oeean'a  wiadi 
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OU  an  aad  franco  Miy  ^MfMfBd, 
Shake  didr  gny  luAii  in  die  iMolflflf  wind, 


And  foUoir  In  the  dam,  frffh  limto  deokynd. 
Bedii«  to  nnch  the  fight  fphkh  lcnf«t  ihiB  gin 
Farther  behind  and  d«iep«r  in  dM  diMte. 

Bat  not  die  le«  with  iamotenee  efwHI 


ney  wheel,  though  gbaaUy 
Round  tlMin  and  fooid 


Their  part  and  inthedottftem  whenoeAay  leta 
Sink,  and  oomiption  Teila  ikem  m  they  lie, 
iUidpaitintiieeepflKlbnBawhat[  ]inlhoae. 

Stmdt  t»  die  lieart  hy  thia  and  pagcantiy, 
Half  to  myadf  I  aai^-And  whatb  due  t 
Whoae  ahape  la  that  within  the  oar  t    And  wh^-* 

I  would  ha^  added— ia  all  here  anntaf^ 
Btttavmoeaniwered--^Iifer— Itnraed,  and  knew 
(  O  heaven,  have  merey  on  aoeh  wietehedneaa  I) 

That  what  I  thoivht  waa  an  aid  RMt  which  gnw 
To  amu^  dialoraim  out  of  dM  hill  alde^ 
Waa  indeed  one  of  thoae  ddoded  crew. 

And  diat  die  graai,  which  mediought  hang  ao  wide 
And  wliite,  waa  but  his  thin  diaooloured  hair, 
And  diat  Ae  hdea  it  tainly  i0i«ht  to  hide, 

Were,  or  had  been,  ma  s^^  If  dioa  canst,  forbear 
To  Join  die  dance,  which  I  had  weU  fbtbomer* 
Said  die  grim  Feature  of  my  thougfati  *«  Awm, 

«*  I  win  nnlbld  dut  wUch  to  diii  deep  aoen 
Led  me  and  my  companiona,  andrelata 
The  progTMscf  the  pageant  aince  the  mam  I 

« If  tMnt  of  knowledge  aball  not  dien  abate, 

PoUcw  it  tiioa  even  to  die  nif^t,  but  I 

Am  weafy."— Then  like  one  who  with  dM  weigl|t 

Of  his  own  wwda  ia  ctaggered,  wearily 

He  panaedi  and,  ete  he  could  reainne,  I  «ied|, 

*  First,  who  ait  dwnr-^Befcrediy  memory, 

«« I  feared,  bved,  kated,  adibied,  did  and  died, 
And  if  die  spark  widi  which  Heaven  lit  my  apirft 
Had  been  widi  purer  eentinient  aiq^ed, 

''Ccnrupdon  would  not  now  tiras  mnM^  inherit 
Of  what  waa  once  Rouasean,— nor  diia  disgmae 
Stained  diat  which  ov^t  to  have  diadained  to  weer  tt  I 
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« If  I  ham  been  otiqgiddMd,  frt  dMn  riaa 

A  dMOMid  bwowM  ftvm  die  tpaik  I  borc^'^ 

«•  Aad  who  00  iImm  ehained  to  the  etr  r— ^«  The  wiM^ 


**  Tho  poi^  tho  uiubnNyttniy-*^o3r  wi 

Ifittoi,  ond  helBn^  ana  onnmi,  or  wrcothi  of  Uffht, 

Sigao  of  thoqgfatft  omplio  over  thov^t— ^oir  kro 


net  Ail,  to  hnoir  Aoinoehreot  ihtSx  might 

eoi  Ao  myitffj  witfain» 

on  of  tnim  dunr  fielffnadL  deep  uicht. 


"Ttaghtl 

Could  not  ropNM  I 

And  Ibr  tho  mora  of  tnidi  du^  fielgnad,  deep  night, 

"  Coqriit  them  ere  erenbg."— **  Who  li  ho  wiA  chm 
Upon  hii  broait,  and  handi  ctoet  on  hit  diain  t"^> 
"  llieCltfld  of  a  ficiee  hour  i  ho  aonght  to  win 

*'Tho  Vorid,  and  loat  an  diat  it  did  oontain 

Of  areatnaat,  in  its  hope  destroyed  t  and  more 

Of  finne  and  peace  than  Tirtue's  self  can  gain  t 

^  Without  die  opportuuilj  which  bore 
Him  on  its  eagle  pinions  to  the  peak 
Vtom  which  a  thoiwand  dimbera  have  befiire 

«  ¥tSl%  aa  Napdeon  fUL*'— I  feU  my  cheelc 

Alter,  to  see  the  shadow  pea  away, 

Wheee  grasp  had  left  die  giant  world  80  weak, 

That  ereiy  pigmy  kicked  it  M  it  lay  i 

And  much  I  grieved  to  think  how  poww  and  wiJl         ;^ 

In  oppoeitiop  mle  our  mortal  day. 

And  why  God  made  fareeoncilafale 

Good  and  the  meana  of  good  I  and  ibr  deepair 

I  half  diailained  adne  eyes  derire  to  ffll 

Wi  A  die  spent  vision  of  die  times  that  were 

And  searce  have  ceased  to  be.-—"  Dost  thou  behold," 

Said  my  guide, "  diose  spoilem  spoiled,  Voltaire, 

^FMsrie,  and  FOnl,  Cadierine,  and  Leopold, 

And  hoaiy  anardis,  demasoffuea,  and  sago—        ^^ 

——name  which  the  wotld  Oinks  always  old, 

"  For  hi  die  batde  life  and  d^y  did  wage. 
She  nmained  oooinieror*  I  was  overoome 
By  my  own  heart  alone,  which  neither  age, 

''Nor  teait,  nor  infiony,  nor  now  the  tomb 
Could  tamper  to  ita  olject."— *<  Let  diem  paat," 
loiiody  **  dm  worid  and  its  mysterious  doom 


*  Is  not  so  anieh  more  gkarious  dian  it  waa. 
That  I  dcshe  to  worship  those  who  drew 
New  figures  on  ita  fidse  and  fragile  ^asa 
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«  At  iIm  oU  Mad.»--«' FkiM  mr  MW 
Km  on  dM  bnbU^  pilat  ttflm  M  jou  Bwjr  t 


•  Oar  diadoiiis  on  it  at  k  paic  «w«y. 

Bat  Mk  Imv  ehuofld  to  the  triunipU  chdr 

TIm  nighty  phwrnooii  of  an  aldnr  ttj  i 


"  An  that  it  nortal  of  gnat  nato  di 
Sxpiatia  die  Joy  and  woe  Ida  natter  knew  not  ^ 
The  amr  diat  nded  hie  doom  waa  finr  too  &ir» 

«AndBlb»wharaloagdMtiowerofhaavni9cawno^ 
V*      Conqnwod  diat  heart  by  kure,  which  gold,  or  pain» 
/  I      Or  ag«i  or  aloA,  er  darny,  oooU  tuhdae  nou 

«  And  near  him  wa&c  die  r  ItmSm, 

The  tutor  and  hit  pifil,  imoaa  Doonnion 
Followed  at  taaat  m  vnltaBt  in  a  chain. 


«•  The  woild  wat  darlnned  heneaA  eidiar  ] 
Of  hiai  whom  from  th 
FaoM  tingled  oat  fer  I 

•  The  odier  long  eadftved  both  woet  and  WBHb 
Throned  in  die  dioi«fato  of  men*  and  adll  had  kept 
The  Jealoot  key  of  tnrth't  otonal  Jooob 

«' If  Baeon't  ei^  t|ifait  had  not  lei^l 
LikelightniMoatofdaikneM    heonnyclled 
The  Pkoteua  du^  of  Natoe  at  it  tiept 

''Towakotand  lead  him  to  dm«a?ca  thai  held 
The  tveaaare  of  the  aeveti  of  ita 


^mbQ^puSkd 


See  the  great  barda  of  eUer  tint, 

''ThepeanontwhididMjtniv,  etby 
If  ay  well  be  known  s  dietr  irna§  melody 
Tempera  ita  own  contagion  to  the  Toin 

'« Of  dioae  who  are  infected  widi  ll— I 
HtYe  eufiked  what  I  wrote,  or  Tiler  puih 

V   o    .      ;  o         ,     •  ^      ^ 

O'  -o  o  o 

■     O     '  o  -      •     '       ^ 


tThmiiadMmhMiBtlMM.S.whkhHiiliDV0Hlbtoli>fil«9.    It 
■Sod  >Mkto  itm  in— r,  oQ 


i  pointed  to  a  company, 
Midat  whom  I  quickly  reoogniaed  diehefaa 
Of  Caen's  crime,  from  him  to  Conetantine  i 
Ihe  anaieh  chiefr^  whoae  fioneand  I 
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Had  Ibondfld  bmbt  ft  •eeptre-tewiiif  Hna^ 


Had  fbondfld  mnf  ft  •Mptre-MftrtiMP  tana^ 
And  ncMl  tha  pbgM  of  gold  aad  Hood  ftbiMd  t 
And  Cttagory  and  John,  and  nan  difina^ 


Who  ToaalftaahadaambetwwB  man  and  Gads  |^ 

Tin  that  adipae,  atOI  hangiqr  over  heaTOD, 

Waa  worihippad  by  tha  imiM  o^ar  which  thay  akoda^ 

For  Am  trna  aini  it  qaenchad-^  Their  powar  «aa  fiTcn 
Bm  to  daatragr,"  replied  die  leader:— *«  I 
Am  one  of  thooe  who  hftTa  createdy  aroit 

•^  If  it  be  but  a  worid  of  agony/*— . 

'^  Whence  oomeat  thon  f  and  wfaidier  goaat  dioa  f 

How  did  thy  eoone  begin  t"  I  aaid,  «^and  wlqr  r* 

'' Mine  eyea  are  aide  of  thiaperaetttal  flow 

Of  peoploa  and  my  heart  aick  ot  one  aad  Aooght— 

Speak  r— ^  Whanoa  I  am,  I  partly  aaem  to  know 

<' And  how  and  by  what  prtfaa  I  hsfie  bean  brooght 
To  liiia  dread  paaa,  methinka  even  ibaa  mayat  gueaa  ;— 
Why  thia  ahooid  be,  my  nnnd  can  oompaaa  not  s 

**  Whither  die  oonqoevor  hnmea  me,  atUlleaa  t-~ 
But  follow  dion,  and  from  apeetator  torn 
Actor  or  victim  in  tlua  wretcbednoH^ 

**  And  what  then  wooldat  be  taimfat  I  Aen  may  learn 
From  thee.    Now  liiten  i — ^In  me  April  prime, 
When  all  the  ftrcat  tipa  b^an  to  bora 

'^Widi  kindling  green,  toodied  br  the  ame  dune 
Of  the  young  year's  dawn,  I  waa  udd  adeep 
Under  a  mountain,  which  fitom  unknown  one 

*  Had  yawned  into  a  caTcm,  Ugh  and  deep ; 

And  from  it  came  a  gende  rivulet, 

Whoae  vrater,  like  cfear  air,  in  iti  cdm  awaap 

^  Bent  the  aof^  graaa,  and  kept  fir  ever  wet 

The  atema  of  die  aweet  flowna,  and  filled  the  grow 

With  sounds,  uhioh  whoao  hena  muBt  neada  fixgat 

*' All  pleaanro  and  all  pain,  all  hate  and  love, 
Which  they  had  known  before  diat  hour  of  reat  t 
A  aleeping  mother  dien  woidd  dream  not  of 

**  Her  only  diild  who  died  upon  her  breaat 
At  eventide-— a  king  would  mourn  no  more 
The  crown  of  which  bit  brows  were  dispoaacrt 

.  "When  die  sun  lingered  o'er  his  ocean  fioor. 
To  gild  his  rival's  new  proepetity. 
Thmi  wouldat  finget  thus  vainly  to  deplore 


\. 
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« IBi,  vlilcli  If  lib  cm  find  Docnraironi  Am, 
ThA  thoi^  of  iriikh  no  odMr  aleep  will  qoill^ 
Kor odMT mviic  Uot  tnmntmarjt 

"  8o  mrMt  and  dtep  h  Am  oUiTioot  amIIi 
And  wbedMr  life  luid  beeo  befrn  that  dMi 
TIm  Iwavw  wludi  I  imafiiie,  or  a  bdl 

<<  Like  tlua  banb  liOTld  in  wliicii  I  wake  to  WMf^ 

Iknownoti    I  arooo^  and  lor  a  qpaoe 

Hie  aeene  of  wooda  and  watea  aeemad  to  Wcp^ 


*'TlMN«b  it  waa  now  broad  day,  a  gande  trace 
Of  tight  diviner  than  the  common  aun 
Sheda  on  tho  eommon  aaith,  and  all  ^  place 

**  Waa  fiDed  widi  magio  aoonda  wovan  into  one 
OUiTiona  melody,  conftiiing  aenee 
Amid  the  gilding  wavai  and  ihadoim  dun  { 

^  ^  And,  aa  I  looked,  At  hriyht  omnipf  aenw 
vjOf  morning  through  the  onent  cavern  llowed, 
And  the  aun'a  im^  ladiantlj  Intenaa 

"  Burned  on  the  waten  of  die  well  dial  ^owed 
Like  gold,  and  threaded  all  the  foreaf  a  maae 
With  winding  patha  of  eaoMald  ilrei  there  atood 

•^  Amid  the  iun,  M  he  amid  the  bkM 

Of  hia  own  gloiy,  on  the  vibrating 

Floor  of  the  fimntain,  paved  with  flaahing  ngfib 

•*  A  Shape  all  lieht^  which  wi  A  one  hand  did  IH 
Dew  on  the  earoy  aa  if  the  were  die  dawi^ 
And  the  inviaible  tain  did  ever  aing 

*  A  eilver  muale  on  the  moeey  lawn  i 
And  atill  beCNe  me  on  the  dueky  cnaib 
Ilia  her  many-ooloured  aearf  haa  drawn  i 

**  In  her  right  band  ahe  bore  a  cryatal  riaa% 
Mantling  with  bright  Nepenthei  the  ieroe 
Fell  ikom  her  aa  ehB  moved  under  the  maaa 

"  Out  of  the  deep  cavern,  with  palma  80  tender, 
Their  tread  broke  not  the  mirror  of  ita  billowi 
She  glided  along  the  fiver,  and  did  bend  her 

«« Head  under  die  dark  boughe,  till,  tike  a  wiUow, 
Her  fiUr  hahr  awept  die  boeon  of  the  atream 
That  wfaiepered  with  delight  tobe  ita  piUow. 

**  Aa  one  enamoured  ia  upborne  bi 

O'er  lily-paven  lakee  mid  eilver  miat, 

To  wondnua  muaie,  ao  thb  ehape  nugbt  aeea 
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•  Ftodj  to  trMd  Hm  irnvM  with  feec^Mcli  killed 
The  danchig  foam ;  psrtljr  to  gliite  atong 

Hi*  air  wluch  loagiicMd  the  moial  mmtdxpit, 

**Ot  Ae  bint  mendiigbeaiiit  that  fell  amoof 
Ihe  tree%  or  the  aoft  diadowa  of  the  treat  t 
And  her  ftot  erer  to  flie  ceaaelen  aong 

^  Of  leoTee,  and  windi,  and  waTee,  and  bbda,  aadheti^ 
And  fiJling  dropa,  moYed  toa  meaoore  new 
Yet  iweety  aa  on  die  amnnier  eTenii^  breesep 

'*  Up  from  die  lake  a  ifaape  of  golden  dew 
Between  two  rocka,  adiwart  the  ridng  moony 
Danoea  i'  the  wind,  where  noYor  ea|^  flew } 

**  And  atill  her  feet,  no  len  than  die  iweettme^  V 

To  which  diej  mored,  aeemed  aa  thej  moved  to  Uot 
The  thoi^taofhimwiiogaaedonthem;  andioon 

«*  AH  diat  waa,  aeoned  aa  if  it  had  been  not ; 
And  all  the  gaser*!  mind  waa  strewed  bene«di 
Her  feet  like  embeiB  i  and  dhe,  thought  by  thought, 

"IVampled  ita  ipaiki  Into  die  dust  of  death  i 
As  day  upon  the  diicahold  of  the  east 
Treads  out  the  lampi  of  night,  until  the  breadi 

*  Of  dailmeasre-innmine  even  the  least 
Of  heaven's  living  eye*— like  day  she  came, 
Making  the  night  a  dream;  and  ere  she  eeaa 

'*  To  move,  aa  one  between  deriie  and  ahanw  . 
Suspended,  I  said~-I^  as  it  dodi  seem, 
Thou  oomest  ihan  the  realm  without  a  mms^'. 

"  Into  this  valley  of  peqpetaai  dnam. 

Show  whence  I  came^  and  where  I  am,  and  lAy*- 

Faas  not  away  upon  die  pasaiag  streais. 

*<  Ariae  and  quench  thv  tUnt,"  waa  hm  nply. 
And  as  a  shut  lily,  stricken  bji  die  wand 
Of  dewy  momiiig's  vital  aldiemy. 


''Iroaei  and,  bending  at  her  sweet 
Touched  with  feint  li]M  the  cup  she  raiaed» 
And  suddenly  my  brain  became  as  sand« 

^  Where  the  first  wav«  had  more  dian  half  erased 
The  track  of  deer  on  deesrt  Labrador; 
Whilst  die  woU;  from  whidi  diey  fled  i 


"  Leaves  his  stamp  visibly  upon  the  shores 
VMil  die  aeeond  bursts; — ao  on  my  sight 
Bunt  a  new  viaion  never  seen  before, 


«M> 
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"  And  dM  flir  thi^  waned  in  the  eonliv  U^ 
At  veil  hf  veil  the  lile&t  eplendoar  drops 
on  Luciftr,  emid  tibi&  chryiolite         ^  , 


«*  or  e«HriM»  ere  it  tiofe  die  I 

And  ••  te  praeenoe  of  Aat  fiuTset  pleaet  * 

Althmi^  ■ueea.M  felt  hy  eae  who  hopes 

«' That  his  dsj^  peih  mej  end  as  he  h^gm  it» 
In  that  Btar'a  ■nile^  whoee  light  is  like  die  aceat 
OfaJonquOwhenereniQgbreeMS  fin  it, 

«  Or  the  soft  note  hi  whiflh  his  dear  hunent 
The  Breseian  shepherd  breathea,  er  die  oaraas 
That  turned  his  weary  slumber  to  oootHit  i  • 

•«  So  knew  I  in  that  list's  severe  ensen 

The  preeence  of  that  nape  whidi  on  die  atrean 

Moved,  as  I  moved  along  thtf^wildemeaa^ 

M  Mere  dimlv  dun  a  day-appearing  dreany 

The  ffhoet  or  a  forgotten  nrm  of  akep  : 

A  li^t  of  heaven,  whose  half-extinguished  beam 

*' Through  the  lickday  in  vrhieh  we  wake  to  weep. 
Glimmers,  for  ever  eought,  fiir  ever  lost  s 
So  did  that  shape  its  obseure  tenoor  keep 


**  Beside  my  psth,  ss  silent  as  a  sheet  i 
But  thonew  vision  snd  the  eeld  bright  osr. 
With  solemn  speed  and  stunning  nuisie,  crost 


"  The  Ibreet,  sad  ss  if  from  SOB 
TriumphsndT.retamiog,  the  loud  million 
Fieroety  extolled  the  fortune  of  her  star. 

**  A  moving  arch  of  victory,  ik&  vermilion 
And  green,  and  asure  plumea  of  Iris,  had 
Built  high  over  her  wind-winged  pavilion, 

"  And  undcmeadi  ediareal  glory  clad 
The  wiMemen,  and  finr  before  her  Hew 
The  tempeet  of  the  splendour,  which  forbade 

*'  Shadow  to  fidl  from  lesf  snd  stone  t  die  crew 
Seemed  in  that  light,  like  atomiea  to  danea 
Within  a  sunhesm  i — some  upon  die  new        t 

**  Embroidery  of  flowers,  that  did  enhance 
The  greasy  vesture  of  the  deeert,  played, 
Forgetftil  of  the  chariot's  swift  advsnoe  i 


*  Tha  fiifoerilt  Mng:  "StsBOo  di  paMolar  topeeooralkk"  h  i 
kdoMlalr.  .  


THB  TBIUMPH  OF  UFE.  421 


*  Oth«B  HM  fauM^  tin  widiiii  dM  thiida 
Of  dM  gVMt  nooBtaiii  in  light  left  than  dia  I 
Othwigottp^gdaditt  Midotkanfluds 


"GfadM  ■wmd  it,  Iflw  dM  donae  dMt  fivim 
Bomd  die  biflb  moon  in  a  bficht  MA  of  air  I 
And  Men  dBd  CoDoiry  witk  «nittaiif  hyaa. 


«' TIm  ciuaiot  and  te  aqptivea  fttt»ad  diera  >- 
But  an  like  bobblea  en  an  eddying  flood 
Fdl  into  te  aanw  tnMk  at  laat,  end  wen 


Ii 

Wee  awept    me>  awneteet  flowen  delayed  not  loof  i 
Me,  not  die  ahadair  nor  die  aolitnde  t 


«  Me,  not  tbat  flJUiv  ammli  LeikMB  ao^i 
Me,  not  dM  phantom  of  tbat  eariy  ibnn, 
Whioh  mofed  vpon  iCi  modeD— bat  i 


'« TiM  diickeat  Mnena  of  dMt  nviiV  atona 
I  plunged,  and  bared  aqr  hoaom  to  the  dime 
Of  diat  oold  Ui^  fiheae  9im  too  aeon  defonn* 

**  Befcte  die  eharfot  had  begon  to  cHmb 
The  oppoaing  aleep  of  diat  myaterioua  dett. 
Behold  a  wondor  wordiy  of  Oe  ihyme 

•'OfhimwhoflmndMloneatdepdieof  hen, 
ThRMtth  etcfy  pemdiao  and  dwNtth  an  rioiy. 
Love  led  acrene^  and  who  letorned  to  tell 


"ThewaEdaefhataanddarai  diewondroua  atory 
Hoar  an  diinfi  am  tnmaflgured  esoept  Loire  i 
For  deaf  aa  ia  a  aea,  iriiich  wiadi  makea  hoaiy, 

*  Tha  worid  can  hear  not  die  awcet  notea  diat  move 
The  aphcva  frimae  ligbt  ia  melody  to  lovara 
A  wonder  worthy  ofhia  ihym»--die  grove 

""Grew  denae  widi  diadowa  to  ita  inmoat  ooven. 
The  earth  waa  wy  trith  phantema,  and  die  air 
Waa  peopled  wtth  dim  tame,  aa  when  dicra  hoveia 

«  A  flodt  of  vmqpire-bala  beftra  die  i^are 
Of  dm  tropie  aun,  bringing,  on  evenii^, 
Stnuagemghi  upon  aame  Indian  vale  r-dina  ««• 

idiflhaadanmnd}  and  aome  did  fling 


Shadowa  of  ahadona,  yet  nnlike  dMBMehree, 
Behind  diem  i  aame  lika  eagleta  on  dm  wii« 

WoreloatindMidutedayi  odiMa  like  ehaa 


Daneed  in  a  thonaand  unimagined 

Upon  dm  annqr  atoaanm  and  gmaiy  alMlveai 


J 
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On  Tiilgir  hands,    •    •    • 
8oB«  fluds  «  oradle  of  tfa» 


•>  Of  Ui^  Mttltlfli  I  «NM  MMi  te  tin 
Ofpoiit9%fode,lik0dMDOMf  etfcewpliyii 
Undar  the  flrawB  whidi  sirt  wSdk  I 


Their  nesti in  it    Theoldai 

8«te  hatdiiiif  Aifar  bm  hnodf  HniflT  Aft 


•"  Of  damoo  wingi,  and  UhmM  fima  Ifailr  4«4  C9«ft 
To  re-amuiift  the  delMnted  power, 
Amy'd hiirhich  those  necM didi 

«  Who  made  Ais  e«rth  their  dMO 

Humble,  like  fidooos,  sate  vpen  the  irt 

Of  ooBflMw  Ben,  and  xondl  diehr  hsads  did  sow  t 

«<  Or  like  SBiaU  gnats  aad  die%  se  lU^  arslit 
On  erening  marahe%  dsniQged  ahont  the  brcsr 
Of  hiwyen,  statesBBen,  pdest^  and  theaBst9«- 
«  And  othen,  like  discoloand  flakseef  aHm 
On  unrest  bosoms  and  the  snnaieei  hafacy 
Fdl,  and  were  mdted  bj  the  TPVtfalU  1^ 


••  Which  they  eztii^pdihed  t  and,  like  tetfs,  dMf 
A  Tcil  to  thoae  from  whose  laittt  lide  dMf  rained 
In  drape  of  sorow*    I  beeame  nwavs 

•<  Of  whenee  thoee  Imrm  pmeeded  wUeh  ti 
The  track  in  whidi  we  noted.  ^  AAer  brief 
From  erefy  Ibm  the  beanty  siflsily  waned  i 

"*  From  ereiy  dnnest  lunb  and  ftiieat  fine 

The  strength  end  frwshnsssfeU  like  dnst,  and  Isft 

The  action  and  dM  thi^  without  die  graee 

''Oflife.    Themeihlebmref yonthwwdsft 
n¥idi  carei  and  in  dieoe  eree  wlisre  on 
Desire^  like  alienees  berm 


*OfhMrkitcQb,riaredersitdied<  SMhene 
Of  diet  grsat  crowd  sent  farth  inesssandy 
Theee  shadowy  nomsBoat  M  dM  dead ' 

•-In 


'  In  aatnaan  erening  from  n  poplar  trss^ 
Eeoh  like  hhoeelf,  and  like eachother  w 
Atdrrti  baleomedietested  seeded  to  be 


«« Obeenrs  donds,  monklcd  by  die  casual  airi 
And  of  thib  stuff  die  car's  cnedvn  rear 
Wn^pt  att  dM  busy  phamone  diat  wcae  dMBs, 


THE  TRIUMPH  OF  LIFB. 
'Aateinafhapetdiadoiidit  iSkmaaiSb^mtf 

AadftniofaQi  andlong  befora  the  day 

"  Wm  M,  dM  Joj  whidi  wiktd  Klw  liwm't 
Hm  dttpcnin  the  oUivMwa  vaUaj,  died; 
Aad9cmmipnmwmtj9i  the  gliaMy  daoMb 

And  ItMt  of  Mni^  and  beMj  did  abide 
«nM.iAaltoiM»     aiad."«^ 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS 

ODE  TO  HEAVEN. 

eooKut  ov  •rimnt. 

fMi^W.  PdMHrooroTcloiifflMiiii^lil 
PtedUMofgoldMilifhlil 

Diep»  immeiManble*  YMt, 
Which  art  now,  nd  wlueh  wot  thMil 

Of  aia  pnMDt  and  diepMt, 
Of  diAecenud  where  and  when, 

Pkaaence-chamher,  temple^  hooM^ 

Bver-«anopyiiif  dome, 

Of  acta  and  agea  yet  to  oone  I 

Gloriona  Aapea  have  life  in  diee^ 

Barth,  and  all  earth'a  company  i 
living  globes  which  erer  throng 

ThT  deep  chaama  and  wildemflaaea ; 
And  green  woridfl  that  ^de  akmg  I 

And  awift  atan  with  flaahing  treaaei ; 
And  icy  moona  moit  oold  and  bririM» 
And  mighty  suna  beyond  die  nightt 
Atoma  of  intenaeat  light 

Even  diy  name  ia  aa  a  cod, 
Heavenl  iior  thou  art  the  abode 

Of  tiiat  power  which  ia  the  glaai 
Wherein  man  hia  nature  aeea. 

Oenerations  as  they  pan 
Wordiip  thee  with  bended  kneca. 

Their  muremaining  goda  and  tfaaf 

Lice  a  iiTer  roll  away : 

Thott  remaineat  aoch  alway. 

&Mfid4rfHl.T&ou  art  but  the  mind'a  ftrat  ehamhtr. 
Round  which  its  young  ftncies  damhar. 

Like  weak  insects  in  a  oave^ 
Lifted  op  by  stalactites ; 

But  the  porul  of  the  graTO, 
Where  a  world  of  new  deligfaU 

Will  make  thy  best  glones  a 


nom  teflhidiir  oTb  dram  t 

nM4Mi.Pteetl  tlMiliTMMWMdMdvilliMn 
At  ypuf  praRmptimii  atom-boaii 

wluUifliaiTenf  and  what  are  ye 
Wlio  in  brief  cxpanie  inherit  f 

What  an  flona  and  aphent  whkh  iae 
Widi  Aa  inatinet  (^  that  apirit 
Of  whieh  ^e  «re  hot  a  pnrt  r 
Dtopa  which  Natane'B  vaAtf  heart 
IhBwteamhlhiiiiieatTffaiL   1>epaftt 

WhatiaheaTent  aglobeefdai^ 

Fining  in  the  moauag  near 
Some  ^red  flower,  whoee  yooaf  laavea 

On  an  mumagined  worid: 
Cenatdhted  auna  imahakm, 

OrUti  meaaoreleai,  are  foiled 
In  that  frail  and  ftdingqphen 
With  ten  ndlliona  gatfaered  dieva, 
To  tremble,  |^eam»  and  diaappaar. 


AN  BZHOBTATION. 

CAMKLBOirt  iimdonlightandalri 

Poet'albod  ia  lore  and  Cune  i 
If  in  tiiia  wide  world  of  eare 

Poeta  eoold  bat  find  Ae  aame 
With  aa  little  teilAi  th^, 

Would  they  ever  change  their  hae 

Aa  the  light  eamdeons  do, 
Suiting  it  to  every  ray 
Tunntytiniaa  a-diqrt 

FoeCa  am  on  thia  oold  eartfi, 

Aj  eanMiloBa  might  bey 
Bidden  from  their  early  bvth 

In  nemw  beneath  tiie  aea ; 
Where  light  ia,  eameleona  diaqgel 

Where  lore  ia  not,  poeta  do : 

Fmneialovediigiiiaed:  if  lew 
VInd  cither,  never  think  it  atiai^ 
That  poets  raiyt. 

Tet  dare  not  atain  wMi  weahh  or  power 
A  poet%  free  and  heavenly  mind: 

If  bnglit  eameleona  riwald  devour 
Any  food  bat  beama  aad  wind. 


.«t  MWOIffJiANBOOT  rOEMU 


nqr  wnii  ^mr  M  Mirtilf  I 

lofai 


MfeMi  BMA  bnraBd  tt 


THX  CLOUD. 


fSoadMtM 


■adtfat  Mntnst 
I  tar  lUht  tUte  fer  dM  lamt  «fc«  laii 
iRUri 


MlLkMdM 


M^irn 


Aj  At  dbaoM  aboot  die  I 
I  «IM  dM  iril  of  dw  laiUnff  hail, 

AadnldtHiAegreeB  j^ainivnaMV 
Aad  th«i  Mdn  I  dlnolTa  h  in  xaiBt 

AaAlM^MlpMiiiit 

liiftdMMMfironI 


And  ttME mtt puMi cRNOi amsit 
And  aU  dM  BMt, 'tis  mj  nlloir  «liiia» 
WUIt  I  d^^dM ama €f  dMite. 


^■qr  pilot,  aitat 
h  «  aavanmdflr,  la  fcttarad  die  1 

It  atimglaa  and  hoiHa  at  fita  t 
Om  aarth  sad  ooean,  widi  ganda  medoa. 

Una  nHoc  la  goliBng  ma^ 
Land  by  dia  Ivf*  al  die  ganU  duit  nwiva 

In  dM  dapd«  €f  die  potple  aaa  t 
Om  dia  liDB,  and  die  cnga,  and  die  liillai 

Over  the  lakaa  and  die  plaina, 
Wncnw  be  dieaniy  nndnr  momilainQr 


Tbe  Spirit  be  la?ei»  lenaim  I 
And  I  an  Ike  wbiU  baak  in  beaven'a  biM  «ri 
WbUat  be  k  diaaolviiv  in  laiM. 

Hm  aaqmlne  amrfM  widi  bia  meteor  ayai^ 
And  bia  banuM  plomea  outnraa^ 

Laapa  en  die  beak  of  n  J  Mdlinff  nadc, 
Wben  dM  monlnff  atar  ahmea  dead. 


Aa  en  die  Jaf  of  a  BMontain  orag, 
Wbitt  an  avthquake  to^a  u 

An  eag^  alit,  ene  monentnuiy  ait 
In  the  Hgbt  €f  in  geldan  «ii«a. 
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may  breatfaa,  from  tlM  lit  im  beneatb, 
ofNstMMlof  lore, 
paU  of  ere  may  hJl 
Fkom  the  depdi  of  licaTMi  abov% 
WidiiriiMi  fclded  I  rest,  on  miiM  auiy  MH^ 
AiiQllaaal 


Tbat  flibad  maidoit  with  wUte  fire  hito^ 

Wham  moilalt  eall  die  moon, 
Olidea  i^immviiw  o'er  m  j  llaeea-liha  flior, 

Hy  the  mldmi^  brain  ■twwa  i 
And,  whararar  flte  beat  of  her  hbmmi  §m. 

Which  only  the  a^yria  ha«r, 
May  have  Inktti  tfm  woof  of  my  tant'a  thin  foai^ 

Hie  aina  peep  behind  her  and  peer ; 
And  I  lan^  to  aaa  them  whiri  and  flee, 

Ukaa  awarm  of  golden  beea, 
Whan  I  widen  die  rent  in  my  wind-hoilc  tent» 

nil  Aa  ealm  river,  Uhes,  and  leaa, 
Like  ab^  of  the  d^  fiJIen  throogfa  me  oH  high, 

Aiaeadi  paved  with  die  moon  and  thaw* 

I  hind  iSkd  aon'a  thvooe  widi  a  burning  nme, 
And  dm  moon'a  with  a  ffirdle  of  pearl : 
The  voleaB^a  are  dim,  and  me  itan  reel  and  flwim» 

When  die  whiilwinds  mr  banner  unfuri. 
Fipom  eepe  to  eepe,  with  a  bndga-lika  ihape^ 
OveratoRant  aaa, 

I  ffooi;  I  hang  like  a  xoo4 
I  be. 


The  trinanhal  aieh,  thvooi^  whioh  I  mawh, 

Undi  haRicane^  fire,  and  snow. 
When  diapowan  of  dm  air  are  chained  to  my  chair, 

la  dm  milHfln-colonrad  bow  i 
The  aphera»fire  above,  im  aoft  coloori  wore, 

Whila  die  moiat  eardi  waa  hwghing  below. 


I  am  dm  dai«hter  of  eardi  and  water. 

And  dm  nordii^  of  te  iky ; 
I  pam  diro^gh  die  nona  of  die  ocean  and  dwrea^ 

I  change,  hot  I  cannot  die. 
For  after  die  ndn,  when  wIdineTer  a  atain, 

ThapavUian  afhaanren  iabare^ 
And  dm  windi  and  annbaama,  with  dieir  cenvaa  gieamii 

BvOd  up  the  Uae  doaM  of  air^ 
I  atandy  lanii^  at  my  afwn  cenotaph. 

And  cot  of  ^e  eafatna  of  rain, 
like  a  child  fram  dM  womb,  like  a  ghoat  from  te  tombt 

Iiiiaandaibaild  it  again. 
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TO  a  SKYLARK. 

Han  to  diee,  Uithe  spoitl 
Bird  Ikott  nevflr  wert, 

Tlut  from  heaven,  ornevilp 
FMrat  thy  ftiU  heart 

■miiii  of  unpremeditated  ait; 

HMer  adBt  and  higher, 
nmn  the  euA'tSban  i 

UDaadoudol  firei 
TIm  Una  deep  thou 
'-'  -«tioar,aiid 


In  die  golden  lightning 

Of  dieaonken  anny 
O'erwfaich  eloadaare  brlghtfldng^ 

Thou  doat  float  and  run, 
LilM  Ml  vihodied  Joy  whoaa  raoe  ia  Juit  b^gnn. 

The  pale  pisple  eiren 

Helta  around  thy  flig^ti 
Like  a  atar  of  heaven. 
In  the  broad  day-light 
ThM  Mt  VMeen,  but  yet  1  hear  thy  ahrin  ddit^t 

Keen  aaare  the  anowa 

Of  dmt  ailver  aphere^ 
Whoaa  intenae  lamp  nanom 

In  the  white  dawn  dear, 
UMtH  w  hardly  aee^  we  led  that  it  ia  there. 

All  the  eardi  and  air 

With  thy  voice  ia  loud, 
Aa,  when  niflfat  ia  bare, 

From  one  lonely  doud 
The  Moan  ndna  out  her  beama,  and  heaven  ia  ovcrfloiaedi 

What  dion  art  we  know  not; 

What  ia  moat  like  thee  t 
V^rom  rainbow  dooda  there  flow  not 
Dropa  ao  bri^^  to  aee, 
At  AwB  Uqr  F»«BM  ^<^<n  a  rain  of  melody. 

LDm  a  poet  hidden 

In  die  light  of  thooflfat, 
flfaring  hymna  unbidden, 

Till  die  world  ia  wrought 
T^uftujiAj  with  hopea  and  feara  it  heeded  aati 

LOeo  a  hiffh-bom  maiden 
In  a  palaee  tower, 
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Sootbiiiff  her  lore-ladon 
Soul  maecret  hour, 
Wtk  ■unle  iweet  M  love,  which  overfloivs  hw  boiperi 

Una  fliow-iponn  goUm 

Iiiadellofdew, 
Boatterin^  anbeholdeii 

Itiaftulhue 
iimHftfa»llgweri  and  gran,  which  icreen  it  from  dM  vi«w  t 

Like  a  roae  emhower'd 

In  ita  own  neen  leavea, 
Bj  warm  winda  deflowor'df 
Till  the  aeent  it  givea 
Makias  frdnt  wiih  too  much  aweet  theae  heavy-winged  duevea. 

Boond  of  vernal  ihowera 

On  the  twinkling  graaa, 
Bain^wakened  floweni» 

AU  that  ever  waa 
legmHp  and  dear,  and  fresh,  thy  munc  doth  aurpaaat 

Teach  oa,  qnrite  or  bird. 

What  aweet  thoughts  are  thine  i 
I  have  never  heard, 

Pndse  of  love  or  wine 
That  panted  Ibrth  a  flood  of  rapture  so  divine. 

Choraa  hymeneal. 

Or  triumphal  channt, 
Matched  wi|h  thine  would  be  all 

But  an  empty  vaunt, — 
A  iMo§  wfaanin  we  lieel  there  ia  aome  hidden  want. 

What  okdecta  m  the  Ibuntaina 

Of  thy  happy  atrain  7 
What  fielda,  or  wavea,  or  mountains  t 

What  ahapea  of  sky  or  plain  T 
What  love  of  thine  own  kind  T  what  ignorance  of  pain  t 

Widi  thy  dear  keen  joyanoe 

Langonr  cannot  be : 
Shadow  of  annoyance 

Never  came  near  thee : 
The*  lofwt  t  bat  ne'er  knew  love'a  aad  sadety. 

Waking  or  adeep, 

Thott  of  deadi  muat  deem 
Thinga  more  Chie  and  deep 

Thiurwe  mortala  dream, 
OthMTMoldthy  notea  flow  in  auch  a  crystal  stream  t 

Wa  look  before  and  aft«r. 
And  pine  for  what  ia  not  s 
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Ovrrfneemt  Uughter 
Widi  MMne  pain  la  fraiwlit : 
0«  tmrnUtt  aoiiai  are  &oae  that  tauof 


Yet  if  we  oould  wom 
Hate,  and  pride,  udter; 

If  we  were  dungabom 
Nettoahedatear, 
I  lEMfW  mIImw  di7  Jey  we  ever  ooiild  oone  new. 

Better  than  aD  meaaurea 

Of  delight  and  aoond. 
Better  dian  aO  treasnrea 

That  in  booka  are  finmd, 
Thy  akiB  to  poet  were,  thou  acomer  of  Ifae  groondl 

Teadi  me  half  the  gladneaa 

That  thy  hndn  must  know, 
Boch  harmonious  madneaa 
Vnm  my  lipa  would  flow. 
The  world  ahould  listen  iien,  aa  I  am  Hatenlf  uom* 


OHl  THERE  ARE  BPIRITa 

OhI  there  are  apirits  in  die  air, 

And  genii  of  toe  erenii^  bceese^ 
And  gende  ghoati,  widi  eyea  aa  fiik 
Aa  atar-beama  among  twili£*it  trees  9— 
Snch  lordly  miniaters  to  meet 
Oft  hast  then  tum'd  from  men  diy  kn^  fcet 

With  mountain  winds,  and  habhliqg  tmAagh 

And  mountain  seas,  that  are  the  mot 
Of  these  inexplicable  things, 
Thott  didst  bold  commune,  and  xejoioa 
When  diey  did  answer  theei  but  they 
Cost,  like  a  wordikss  boon,  thy  love  awqr* 

And  thoQ  hast  sought  in  starry  eyas 

Beams  that  were  nercr  meant  for  ihiM^ 
Anodicr'a  wealth  ^— tame  sacrifioe 
Toafendfridil  still  d«it diou  pine t 
SdU  doet  thou  hope  that  greeting  hands^ 
Plip^ 


Veiee,  looks,  or  lips^  miy  answer  thy  dsmsn^  t 

Ah  I  wheiefiwe  didst  thou  buUd  diine  hc^ 
On  dM  fidse  earth'a  incoostanqr  t 

Bid  diine  own  mind  afford  no  scope 
Of  lore,  or  moving  thoughts  to  the^  t 
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TiMBk  latiml  nflOM  €r  Imman  rallies 
CooUttealtlie  power  to  wind  thee  in  tlieir  wikib 

Tc%  «0  Ae  fiuiUeM  imilet  are  fled 

Whoee  fidiehood  left  thee  broken-haartsdi 
Hm  fl^ory  of  the  moon  is  deed } 
Night's  ghosts  and  dreams  luiTe  now  dep«lsdi 
Tuna  own  stml  still  ik  true  to  thee, 
Bat  dumged  to  a  Ibnl  fiend  through  miseiy; 

nds  fiend,  whoae  ghastly  presence  ever 

Beside  thee  like  thy  shadow  hangs, 
Dnsm  not  to  chase  ^—the  mad  endeavour 
w  ould  acomge  thee  to  severer  paqgs. 
Be  m  diou  art.    Thy  settled  fkte, 
Dnk  M  it  is^  aU  change  would  aggravate. 


SUPERSTITION. 

Timi  faintest  all  thou  look'st  uponi    The  staiM^ 
Which  on  thy  cradle  beam'd  so  brigfady  sweet, 
Were  gods  to  the  distemper'd  playfulness 
Qfthyimtutor'dinfiuM^;  thetre^ 
The  pfM,  the  clouds,  the  mountaixis,  and  the  sea. 
All  hving  things  that  walk,  swim,  creep,  or  fly. 
Were  gods  i  the  sun  had  homage,  and  ibe  moon 
Her  wonhippKer.    Then  thou  becamest,  a  boy. 
More  daring  in  thy  frenzies ;  every  shapes 
Monstrous  or  vast,  or  beautifully  wild. 
Which,  from  sensation's  reHcs,  frmcy  culls  { 
The  spunts  of  the  air,  the  shuddering  ghost. 
The  goiii  of  the  elements,  the  powers 
That  ^ve  a  shape  to  nature's  varied  works. 
Had  life  and  place  in  the  corrupt  belief 
Of  thy  blind  heart :  yet  still  thy  youthful  hands 
Were  pore  of  human  blood,    liien  manhood  gave 
Its  stieiigth  and  ardour  to  thy  frenzied  brain: 
Thine  eager  gaie  scann'd  the  stupendous  scene, 
Whoae  wonders  mock'd  the  knowledge  of  thy  {wf  do  i 
Their  cverlastiDg  and  unchanging  laws 
Bmroaeh'd  thine  ignorance.    A  while  thoa  stosdaal 
Bancd  and  gloomy ;  then  thou  didst  sum  op 
The  dements  of  all  that  thou  didst  know ; 
The  changing  seasons,  vrinter's  leafless  reign. 
The  budding  of  the  iieaven-breathing  trees. 
The  eternal  orbs  tnat  benutify  the  night. 
The  sun-rise,  and  the  setting  of  the  moon, 
Kartliquakes  and  wan,  sad  poinoiis  snd  disease. 
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And  an  didr  eeoMf,  to  an  alMttast  pda^ 
CoBfwgiiv,  tlMm  didat  g;ivc  It  BUM^  and  € 
lalflUgMMe,  and  unity,  and  powec 


IfUTABILITT. 

W«  «t  M  dooda  Aat  iwli  dM  nidniglit  mooD  I 
H««  mdaadly  th^  qpeed,  and  ii^eMn,  and  9ttv«^ 

gim^iiw  dM  darimtai  radiantly  I— yet  aoon 
Ni^  aioaaa  roond,  and  they  are  bat  fcr  evar  s 


Or  Hto  fawoteen  lywa,  ^ahaaa  diawnant 

Qive  WKNH  reqponM  to  eaeh  Tarying  blast. 
To  vfaoaa  frail  frame  no  aoocnd  Bkodon  bringa 

One  mood  or  modulation  like  the  laat. 
We  real— A  dream  haa  power  to  poiaon  deep; 

Weriae— One  wandering  thought  poUutea  the  day  i 
We  fed,  oonoeiTe  or  reaaon,  lan|^  or  weep, 

~   ~       ifondwoe,oroaatourcaFeaaway: 


1 1  ia  the  aame  I— For,  be  it  J07  or  wntow, 
•  na  path  of  ita  departure  Btillia  free: 
ICan'a  yailerday  may  ne'er  be  like  hia  monowi 
Koi^  may  endnie  bat  Mutability. 


▲  BRIDAL  SONQ. 

Theffoldcn  gntaa  of  deep  unbar 

WMre  atrengdi  and  beau^  met  tagelh«^ 
Kindle  their  image  like  a  atar 

In  a  aea  of  fflany  weather. 
Nicfat,  with  ali  thy  ataia  look  dewn,^ 

Daikneaa,  weep  thy  holieat  dew, — 
Narer  amUed  the  inoonatant  moon 

On  a  pair  ao  true. 
Let  cyea  not  aee  their  own  detiflAitr*- 
Haata^  awift  Hour,  and  thy  fligfat 
Oft  renew* 

Fdrlea,  apritea,  and  angda,  keep  her. 

Hdy  aiua,  permit  no  wrong  f 
And  return  to  wake  the  deeper. 

Dawn,    ere  it  be  long. 
OJoyl  Ofearl  whatmUbedone 

In  the  absence  of  the  sun  f 
ComedongI 
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I. 

AjlliOTMlMpfnltidy, 
Hmm  caoM  a  Toiot  mm  vnt  dM  im, 
And  widi  gmt  pontar  it  Ibrth  led  me. 
To  walk  in  tfa»  lUooi  of  Pioeqr* 

It. 
I  Mil  H ovdor  on  tfie 
HebadauMkmw 
Vfij  HMMdi  lie  looked,  jet 


Hi; 
ABuwefiit}  andwellliMjadglit 
Befnedminlileplidiil^ 
For  one  by  mm^  eaa  two  by  tm, 
Ho  toeeed  Aembiioian  beerts  to  elieir» 
WUdi  finm  bjewlde  eloek  be  dioir. 

rr. 
Next  oeoM  Fhmd,  end  be  bed  on. 
Like  Laid  B     ■  ^  en  enniiie  gowni 
me  biff  teen,  for  be  wept  wefl^ 
Ttenel  to  mSn-etonee  ee  ibey  fen } 

And  Ae  Utde  eblldien,  wbo 
Boimd  bie  Ibet  pliQfod  to  end  ftoi 
Tbinking  ercnr  teer  a  ffegg^ 
Oid^m  bnwe  knpeked  out  bgr  di«b 

n. 

doOed  wiib  die  bible  ee  widi  IVMi, 
And  the  ebadow  of  tbe  nigbt» 
Like  S  •  •  •  nez^  Hypocrisy 
Ub  a  orooodile  oame  bgr« 
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▼II. 
And  mukj  more  Deetiuctioiit  plajvd 
In  duB  giMitly  nuMfaeradflb 
AU  diiMMd,  evtn  to  the  oyci, 
liktt  kUioii^  Uwytn,  pMn» OTifiek 

TIIL 

LMtottMAnaidiy}  lieroda 
Ob  a  white  hone  ■plathed  wid^  Um4| 
H«  was  p«l«  •*«&  to  the  lips, 
like  Death  in  the  Apoealipw. 

And  he  wofe  a  kni^  cniwni 
In  hie  hand  a  iceptrc  ihoBes 
On  hie  brow  thii  marik  I  law^ 
•*  I  am  God«  and  Kii^  and  Law  r 


Wi  A  a  pace  itatelT  and  &ec, 
Orcr  Ene^  land  he  nast, 
Tnm^x^  to  a  mire  of  bleed 
The  adoriQg  muldtxide. 


And  a  nighty  troop  around* 

Widi  thdr  trampling  shook  the  ground 

Waiiiv  each  a  bloodqr  sword. 

For  die  lervioe  of  their  Lord. 

XII. 

And,  with  gtorioua  triumph,  they 
Rode  diroiu;h  England,  jproud  and  gay, 
Dnmk  ae  with  intoxication 
Of  the  wine  of  desolation. 

XIIL 

0*cr  fields  and  towns,  firom  sea  to  ai^ 
Passed  the  pegeant  swift  and  fre^ 
Tearing  up,  and  trampling  down* 
Till  they  came  to  London  tovn. 

»▼• 
And  eadh  dweller,  panic-stricken. 
Fdt  his  heert  with  tenor  stricken, 
Hesriiff  the  tremendous  cry 
Of  me  triumph  of  Anareny. 
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XT. 

For  with  ponqp  to  meet  liiiii  euaa, 
dotlMd  In  MBS  like  blood  and  flm^ 
The  hind  mnrderen  irho  did  singv 
«*  Tliov  art  God,  ind  Lav,  lad  Kii^ 

•«  We  lunw  wiMt  wnk  aad  Im^ 
For  tiiy  ooniiilg^  Wl^^  O^e  1 
Oar  punes  are  eaoDgr,  qnt  airprda  «•  mM^ 
Gtfe  OS  gl4ii7,  andldN)^  attd  gfdd.** 

XVU. 

LcwYcri  and  fid«tiw  a  nptlay  croiid. 
To  die  eaith  fheir  pale  l^ovis  kmd, 
Like  a  bad  prayer  not  over  loud. 
Vbiapcrii^g— ^TboQ  ait  lawiol  God  f 

TImb  an  cried  iri^  one  aoeoi^ 
"llMm  art  IQng^  and  Law.aad  Lntdt 
Anarchy,  to  tfiee  we  bow, 
Be  Ibj  name  made  holy  B0ir  P 


And  Anardiy,  Die  akeletoo, 
Bowed  and  arinned  to  erenr  om^ 
Aa  wdl  aa  tf  bis  edooatioB 
Had  ooet  ten  BdlBeBB  to  Hie  ttdfoa 


For  be  knew  die  palaoea 
Of  onr  kinga  wow  ni|^y  Uat 
Hie  Ae  seencre,  orawn,  and  ^be^ 
And  Ibe  goIi-lBwoveB  Me, 

XXL 

Bo  be  sent  bla  dates  beftm 

Xo  aebe  upon  tbe  Bttik  and  IWm^ 


To 

xxn* 
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XXIII. 

•■  Ht  frdMT,  Time  is  weak  and  gra/ 
%ith  waiting  lor  a  better  days 
Bat  Imw  idiet-like  he  ttanda, 
IkwOdiiv  with  hit  palaied  huidi  I 

zxiv. 
*  H«  has  had  bhfld  after  child, 
Amd  tha  dutt  oldeaA  ia  pUed 
Offer  erenr  one  batnei— 


Offer  erenri 

BfiM^loh, 


Uiaaryr 


I  the  lay  down  in  ihe  atne^ 
Bight  before  the  honeir  feet, 
Bxpaoting  with  a  patient  ey% 
MuidoTt  Fiand,  and  Anazehy. 

ZXTI. 

When  between  her  and  hor  fiaea 
A  miat^  a  light,  an  inutte  roae^ 
Small  at  flrat,  and  weak  and  frail 
Like  Ae  vi^oar  of  the  Tale  I 

xzvu. 
TO!  aa  douda  grow  oo  the  Uaat, 
Like  tower-crowned  gianti  atziding  btt^ 
And  glare  with  lightninga  aa  they  t^. 
And  apeak  in  thunder  to  die  aky. 

XXVIII. 

It  grew— a  abape  arrayed  in  mail 
Brighter  dian  the  fipw'a  acalcb 
And  ntbome  on  winoa  whoee  grain 
Waa  like  the  light  of  aonny  rain. 

XXIX. 

On  Ite  halm»  teen  fiir  away, 

A  planet,  like  the  moming'a  lays 

And  thoae  plnmea  it  light  rained  through, 

like  a  ahower  of  crimaon  dew* 


4 


With  atap  aa  aoft  aa  wind  it  paaaed 
O'er  theheada  of  men-^  fiat 
That  they  knew  thejpreaenoe  than^ 
looked,    and  afl  waa  empty  air. 
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AtflgWM  beneath  Hay'g  footeiepe  wakea. 
At  elm  from  nigbt'g  looie  hair  are  ihakei^ 
At  waTei  ariae  when  loud  winda  call, 
Ihoqghta  apmng  where'er  Aat  atep  did  fall 


And  Hie  pnatrate  multitude 
Looked— and  aokle-deep  in  Moo^ 
Hepe^  that  maiden  meet  aerene, 
Wat  wvUdng  with  a  quiet  mien  i 


And  Anndiy,  die  ghastly  htrth. 

Lay  dead  earth  upon  the  earth ; 

The  Hone  of  Death,  tamelesa  aa  wind, 

fled,  and  with  hia  hooft  did  grind 

To  dnrt  tile  mmderera  thnnged  behind. 


A  raddng  liriit  ofdouds  and  splendour; 
A  oaae^  awakening  and  yet  tender^ 
Waa  heaid  and  fell-«nd  at  ita  cloae 
Theaa  wwrda  of  Joy  and  fear  aioae  s 


Aa  if  tiieir  efwn  hidignant  eirdi, 
Which  gave  the  Bona  of  Enriand  birlk. 
Had  Cdt  their  Uood  upon  her  bRnr» 
And  ahnddering  with  a  mother'a  thio% 


Had  tamed  erery  drop  of  hlood» 
By  which  her  fiuM  had  been  bedi 
To  an  accent  unwithatood, 
Aa  if  her  heart  had  cried  aloud  t 

ZZZYII. 

*  Men  of  En^d,  Heirs  of  Gloiy, 
Hsroea  of  unwritten  stoiy, 
Nnnlingsof  one  migfaty  modiei^ 
Hcpea  of  her,  and  one  anotherl 


"BIm^  like  Hona  after  alumbA 


THE  1CA8QUE  0¥  AKABCHT. 


Whleh  tiiiiMp  luid  blTB  OB  7o«. 


1 


WlMtltFiM4oat.T#Ml!U  1 


Tkttkiiliidi  Sktwy  it  too 
To  an  mIio  of  joor  own. 

XL. 

«  Tb  to  nwk,  Hid  lumMBh  M 
Aoi«t  kMM  life  from^lod^ 
layoorliBmMinoofin 
For  tlM  t|f«Bti  OM  to  dvrilt 

•SoAttfefcrdiomtromdb, 
Loom,  tnd  plough,  •■A  •wrf,  od  ^piioi 
WiA  ovwittuNift  joor  om  wilW  Mit 
To  Aolr  detekoe  and  i 


*  «Tit  to  MO  yoor  ohildren  1 
WidillMir  mothon  ftai  nd^peok, 


WkoB  tlio  wiMT  imido  ato  bM  >- 

Ao  Ao  liebiMii  in  hi*  riot 
CMitDtliofetdoiatiiMiio 


XLTt. 

••  Tb  «•  lot  dio  Ghost  of  Gold 
Takt  ftom  toil  a  thboBand-foid 
lf«t  Aan  o'er  ha  ■abotaaco  oovH 
Ib  Ao  Ijiaimioi  of  old  > 


ZLT. 
*  PiMM  OOiB     tfiaf  UUMMf 

OfSo  tido  dooda,  vlSoh  y» 
Hold  to  aomotliiiMt  of  tho  no 
or  tlM  idboritaaoo  oTEoth. 


TSB  MAMUE  or  UTABCBT. 

And  to  hoM  BOiCraww 
Ow  JVNV  ciwn  iinl%  Dut  1m 
AnthrtiirtiOTMAiirfj^. 

XLVH. 


•  And  at  kngdi  wlieB  v«  OM 
wiui  a  nmniiior  vmb  and 
Tit  to  tea  tiie  Qrnnf  •  craw 
Rada  ofcr  four  wivaa  and  |)oa^ 
Blood  la  an  tha  graai  Uka  daw  1 


XLTXn* 

^lan  it  n  to  ftal  ivfanipOd 
FlawalytfikatiagtocKcliai  , 
Blood Mf  Mood   and  wnii^ ftrmw^t 
00  not  dma  wbea  ja  ara  a£9q(t 


<«mda  ind  reat  in  nanoar  naalt 
Whan  waaiy  af  iMriiii^^  fttaat» 
Beatta  And  Ina  in  WMd]F  Iflkv 
WiMn  itoaa  aad  anoirara  In  Aa  dib 


Hdtaai^  osan^  hava  a  lioBia^ 
Whan  from  dailf  ton  f^teymtrnj 
HooMhold  doML  idian  Aa  wind  I 


lda8% 


LI. 

•*  AiaM»  airina^hcfa  UMcff  apiaad, 
And  idfk  flttng.  inad  ara  lad  t 
All  diinoihaTaa  hona  hot  ona  s 
Thol^  O  Ki^iihinaiv  hart  nmm  t 

LII. 

•Thiala  Jateijr    aaiagaina^ 
Or  wOd  baaala  within  a  dan* 
Woold  andnre  not  aa  y«  do  r 
-^ ^-)thay 

tm. 
« What Mt  Aan,  naadomf  OhI  ooidd lUfaa 
p  Boni  tfMV  uYinc  nafoa 

HBtowSddiw 

ladraam'a'di 


THE  MASQUB  OF  ANABCHT. 

LIT» 

'  n«i  «rl  no^  at  impoctar*  iqri 

A  MpflnCttMNly  MM  E  mtiK 
ItlMCSfVof] 


IT. 

'  For  A*  kbomr  Aoo  art  braad 


laeondvi 
ncMB  Ua  daily  labour  eoma^' 
Ib  b  Malandliafpj  hoBMw 

LTL 

*  TImi  art  dolheai  and  lire,  and  fcai 
Fcr  Ae  traaplad  nraltitadat 
Ni»-4b  ooondea  that  ara  fraa 
Soak  atarfBtioii  «aiiiiot  be, 
Aa  in  Ruflind  now  wa  aaa. 

•ToAaridilimiartadiacki    ^ 
WImd  hia  Ibot  ia  OB  tha  B^ck 
Of  hia  Tietin^  thou  doat  auika 
nat  ba  traada  1:9011  a  naka. 

LTIIL 

•"nawartJBidoa    Be'ar  far  gold 
Mw  tby  rlgbtaona  lawa  ba  aoMt 
AaknaareiBBngiaBda    <boa 
Bhialdaat  alika  the  bigh  and  bM; 

LTIX. 

"TboQ  art  WAadoBi    ftcawau  Baw 
DraaBi  durt  God  wiU  doom  for  af«r 
AH  wbo  thiak  tiioae  tbinga  nntniab 
Of  arbiob  prieala  Biako  aucfa  ada 

LX. 

"Hob  at  Paaoa— aarar  by  tea 
Would  blood  and  traaaotaa  waatad  ba^ 
Aa  tjvaBli  waated  tbam,  wban  all 

I  to  quaucb  tby  flama  ib  ObbL 

LSI. 

ybatifEiyfiab 
f aa  povraa  ibrd 


ibrdi,  eran  aa  a  floadff 
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It  avii]ed.—0  Liberty!  • 

To  diflfr— but  not  •*ringiM«iH  n^t* 

*T1mi  art  LoTe-^^e  rich  h«T«  kiit 
TkfUttt  and  like  him  Ibllowiiig  Ghnl^ 
Ohen  their  lobetance  to  the  ftee, 
And  doeqgh  the  rough  worid  foOowai  tiiee, 

"Oh  tnm  dieir  wealth  to  anni^  and  ""V^ 
War  for  diy  beloved  sake, 
On  wealth  and  war  and  fraud;  whence  ther 
I^mr  the  pow9  which  ia  thehr  prey. 

UEIT. 

*■  Sdenecb  and  Poeny,  and  ThoiM[ht^ 
Aiethylampei  they  make  dieJot 
Of  the  dwellcfa  in  a  cot 
8ach,  they  curae  their  maker  not; 

LZT. 

''Mrit,  Patience^  Gentleneo, 
All  that  can  adorn  and  Ueaa, 
Art  then:  let  deeda,  not  wovdi^  espnaa 
Thine- CTceediiy  loTcUneaa. 

^        Lxn, 
"  Let  a  peat  aaaemUy  he 
Of  the  ftarieaa  and  the  free, 
On  anne  apot  of  English  groond. 
Where  the  pbina  atietch  wide  aicond. 

ixnu 
«  Let  the  bhte  aky  overiiead. 
The  green  eardi  on  which  ye  tread. 
All  that  muat  eternal  be, 
Witaeai  die  aolemni^. 

Lxmu 
*  F^Nn  the  eomera  attermoat 
'     Of  the  boanda  of  Engliih  coaat; 
From  every  hut,  yUlage,  and  town. 
Where  thoee  who  Utc  and  anffer,  nuian 
Far  odier'a  miaaty,  or  their  own : 


4it         1BF  ICABQDX  OF  AHABCHT* 


Wh«0  paU  at  eovpMt  nwrlyriii, 
W«Mi^  duldnn,  voQQff,MA  okL 
Gnta  iir  paiot  aod  waep  ftr  ooldi 


lofdaihrm^ 
WhUbMvrtlMhiiinuihMrt   '* 


■<lMid^»*Mithepilw!Ci, 
Wh«0  dM  vomor  tif  a 
Bflkoai,  KlM  th«  dktuit 


notti,  and  toil»  ind  1 
Sidrtetdtttopdai 


OrtoCMl^ortobaMd 

T«r  loH  ooantnr  boi^t  and  told 

WUk  a  frioa  of  blood  and  gold. 


"UlaiMtaM6BAblybcb 
And  widi  mat  aoleomitj 
Itadlarn  Tntii  nn'mr  iilrl  Tmrflf.  that  yt 
JkM|  aa  God  hM  made  yoi  ftMi 

XJOCV. 

»  Ha  joor  itoong  aad  aimpla  nwdi 


Kaan  to  voond  aa  aharpanod  Bfpwd^ 
And  wide  aa  taigea  let  dMBi  boi 
WUk  Ihairahade  to  eorer  70. 

uxn* 
«  Let  dM  tjranta  poor  anMBd 
WUh  a  qnkk  and  ataitliiig  aomid, 
lika  tlM  looaaning  of  a  aaa, 
l^roapa  of  anned  emWaaoniy 


'   THB  If  A8QUB  OF  ANAECH7.  HI 

Lzxm. 

•*  Let  te  diamd  artOlery  driria, 
m  Hit  dMd  air  wenw  aim 

WUh  dM  dath  of  clanging  whaeH 
Aad  te  tmnp  of  koBMi^  heda. 

Lzxnii. 

•"UlAaftud  bayonet 
fSmm  witii  ahan  deaira  towel 
ItaliriglitvointinEjwIiahUoo^     ' 
iMkng  haen  aa  one  fir  food 

uxix. 
*  Lil  tehenemen'e  eeunitan 
Wbeel  wiil  fiaah,  like  fpheiden 
TUieCing  to  edipse  their  bornii^ 
In  a  aea  of  death  and  mooning; 


*  toad  ft  eahn  and  reaohitii^ 
Lika  a  fineat  doee  and  mnta^ 
WyStk  flulded  arma,  and  looka  whieh  aw 
I  of  an  unYanqniaked  war. 


"Aiid]eCPaaie,who 
The  career  of  armed 
Paa^  a  diaregarded  ahad% 
Thm^  your  pkalanz 


"  Iiet  the  kwB  of  your  own  huid» 
Good  or  ill,  between  ye  atand. 
Baud  tokand,  and  foot  to  lbot» 
AiUtan  ef  tke  diapote. 


>  Tk«ddlawaofBngland--4iey 
Wkoae  lererend  keub  with  age  ma  gref^ 
CSUldren  of  a  wiaer  day  i 
And  whoae  aolemn  Totce  mnat  be 
nine  own  echo— Liberty  I 


"  On  dioee  who  fint  ahonld  Tlolato 
8neh  aacred  kendda  in  tkeir  atate» 
Beat  the  blood  that  moat  enaue 
And  it  will  not  rest  on  yen. 


i^  TBBMAaaUBOf  ANABCHK 


.    IictttflairideaBMiyjoiitficni 
Wtel  dMj  dttt  that  Wt  ItaB  a& 


bd  anM  and  ateMdy  «y«^ 
Aad  Utde  fti^  md  iM  ratprii^ 
Lnritomi  Ami  m  dMy  lUj* 
TOl  Mr  lage  luM  dted  «in»  t 


«TImb  dMj  wfll  fctaii  wilh 
To  dM  puce  from  which  Aej  o 
And  dio  Uood  tfimihed  wffl  q 
In  hot  UndiM  OB  tikdr  cfaook : 


"  Bfoy  WOMB  In  Ao  bad 
wm  point  01  dMn  at  O^  I 
ThOT  wiU  hafdtj  dHO  to  s 


»  And  Ao  bold  inie  wanioiL 
Who  hofo  hugged  dangor  in  iM  wm% 
WiD  tan  to  Omo  who  woald  ho  fro^ 
lofflBflhhaaoi 


"  And  diat  dai^faler  to  On  nalloa 
Shall  iteani  op  lifco  inapiratio% 
VkHfaokt,  onMuiai^ 
A  volcano heoid  anori 

zci. 
"  And  dMNO  wwda  ■hall  then  beoone 
like  OpprHaioa't  thiinderad  doon^ 
JUnciiw  throogh  each  heart  and  brullt 


«>  Bleo,  like  liont  aftnr  dumber 
In  mmin(q[mihehlo  number  I 
Shake  xonr  ehaine  to  eordw  like  dev 
Which  in  eloep  had  ftDen  en  yoni 
To  are  mangr-^diey  are  few  T' 
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LXNEflL 
iTBiTXBr  ov  muBmo  ths  vswi  ov  thb  dbaxb  w 


WkatI  lMMilliM«fiirdiw«r«Ul 
Ib  Ae  l&ht  flf  Il9  MMte  wM 
TIm  kMt  of  A*  ioek  oftho  unv^ddt 


HaI  l«qp«lAo«te«ii«i«f«ldt 

An  npt  dM  Brnbt  still  wImii  the  gfaoit  li  iM 

And  cMMt  ihaa  mare,  Mqp  ekii  1wi^^<Mf 

Hdvl  ltBotdiyov|ldc]ieirteoltfT 

Wbit  mik  li  lulTe  on  tbr  heariht 
How  I  it  not  JUf  dealli-knelf  knoU'd  f 
And  livMt  fftM  ttifl,  Mother  Eath  t 
llioQ  were  wwmmg  thy  fingen  old 
O'er  tho  cndkn  oorer'd  and  oold 
or  that  moit  iiiv  ipiiit»  ivhen  it  flod^ 
Whai^  Mother,  do  yov  loi^  BOW  h«  Is  indf 

«  Who  has  kiMMm  «e  ol  old***  npliod  Bartfa, 

'<  Or  who  has  my  Starr  toldf 
It  is  dum  who  art  ovsr-hold." 

And  the  Iig;htning  of  scorn  laoffh'd  Ibrdi 
As  she  song^  ''To  my  bosom  I  ibid 
All  my  sons  when  thsir  knell  aakn<Jlod» 
And  so  with  fivwf  motMO  aB  are  fed. 
And  the  9iiiek  spnng  like  woods  oot4xf  the  dsod." 

«8till  aUTO  and  stin  boM,-*  4Mmled  1 
"  I  grow  boidv,  and  stin  iMR  held. 

The  dead  fin  me  ten  dioiiBand  fold 
Fnller  of  speed,  and  sphindsmr,  ■ 

I  WBsdondy,  and  wdOm,  and  oold| 

IJke  a  froaen  chaoa  wptiiBod, 

Tin  by  Ao  spirit  of  AomMify  dead 

My  heart  pew  wann.    I  flbed  on  whom  I M.** 

«  Ay,  aSfoaad  hold,"  muttered  Earth, 

«  Mapolson's  flsTDO  sinrit  roQedr 
In  temr,  and  blood,  and  gold, 

A  tcNBont  of  rain  to  death  from  his  birth. 
Loavo  die  miUions  who  follow  to  mould 
The  metal  before  it  be  oold. 
And  weavo  into  bis  shame^  whidi  like  die  dend' 
Shrouds  me^  dm  hopes  that  fimn  his  gloiy  fled." 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMB. 
ON  DEATH. 

TttMkb  diAoold,  and  the  moony  tnib 
WUflk  tibe  BMtaor  beam  of  a  starlev  night 

Ihedt  on  a  lonely  and  lea-girt  Ue, 
En  the  dawning  of  morn't  undoubted  ligh^ 

la  Hm  iase  of  life  lo  fickle  and  wan 

Ibaft  filiimnMl ODTitepa  till  their  atxengdi It goiw. 

OmbI  heldtibeeoninooongeofaoal, 
nRNwh  the  otormy  ihadea  of  thy  worldly  way. 

And  die  DiUowa  of  doud  that  around  thee  foU 
Shall  iieep  in  the  light  of  a  wondroua  day, 

Whwe  heD  and  heaven  shall  kave  thee  free 

To  the  ttiiveae  of  deetiny. 

Thia  wetid  ia  the  nune  of  all  we  know, 
Thk  wofid  ia  the  BBother  of  all  we  fice^ 

And  the  eondng  of  death  is  a  fearlulUow 
To  a  brain  nnenoompsas'd  with  nenrea  of  aCedt 

When  an  Aat  we  know,  or  feel,  or  aee^ 

Shall  paM  like  an  unreal  myitay. 

The  aeorel  thinga  of  the  grate  are  Ihere^ 
Where  all  but  this  ihune  must  surely  be^ 

Ihouah  the  flne-wreught  eye  and  the  wundroos  «r 
No  longer  will  Uto^  to  hear  or  to  see 

All  that  la  greet  and  all  that  ia  strange 

In  the  bffB!idliPff  *— I"*  ^^!*i'y"i^i*ig  oliaQgiiw 

Who  telMi  a  tale  of  un^peaking  deadif 
Who  lifteth  the  veil  of  what  ia  to  oome  t 

Who  painteCh  die  shadows  that  are  beneath 
The  wide-winding  oaTea  of  thejpeopled  tonbf 

Or  nniteCh  the  hopea  of  what  ahallbe 

Widi  Ibe  ten  aad  the  love  fw  Aat  whiflfa  «a  «tt 
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ALASTOB; 

THB  snittt  Of  aOLU  Wl. 


Uan»  oenn.  air,  bd0V)td  Imlhfldiowll 
revfraiiftHot 


Wilk  MH^ofiiatiinlpie^tofeel 
TflfV  loff«9  ind  reoonpeue  the  booa  wilk  m 
If  diwj  Bon,  ind  oteooi  iiooli*  and  e7«^ 
WA  wummt  and  ha  gofgeoiia  mimifi 
And  aolawn  midnSghfa  di^^  ailantnuan 
If  antomn'a  hoQow  iMa  In  tha  icn  woo^ 
And  wmiiBr  nlnng  ivrai  poM  anow  and  croin 
Of  alany  ioa  tlie  gnj  graaa  and  ban  boqg^l 
If  ^prini^a  volnntaona  panftoga  wban  aha  Ineimu 
Har  int  aireetldaiaa,  nava  Deen  dear  to  ma  I 
If  no  bright  Uid,  inaeet,  or  Mnde  baaaft 
I  oonackmify  haT«  ii^mdi  mit  atill  lorad 
AndchariahedthaaaniyMndredy— Aanfeq^f ' 
Thia  boaat,  bdoffad  hreduren,  and  wilhdiair 
No  portion  of  ]f«ir  mmted  IkToifr  now  1 

Modiar  of  thia  mdhlfaomaUe  world  I 
Fsfonr  my  aolcmn  aon^  for  I  hava  loived 
lliea  ercr,  and  thoa  only  i  I  ha:¥a  watdiad 
Thy  afaadow,  and  tha  daifcnaaa  of  thy  atepa 
And  my  hevt  evar  Maa  cmibm  dapfli 
Of  thy  deep  myatanea.    I  Imiro  made  made  mytad 
In  diamda  and  an  oaAn^  where  Uad  death 
Keepa  record  of  the  tnmhMa  won  from  theey 
Hopmg  to  atifl  theae  obatinato  ^BeatSoninn 
Of  thee  and  thine,  hy  Ibrdng  aome  lone  gnoal^ 
Thy  menengcr,  to  render  up  dM  tala 
Of  what  we  are*    In  lone  and  aSeat  bean. 
When  night  makea  a  wierd  aoond  of  iti  own 
Like  an  mapired  and  deaperato  ak^ymiat 
Staldng  hia  Toy  life  on  aome  dmk  bope^ 
HaTO  I  mixed  awftil  taflc  mid  aakiag  fixda 
I  Widi  my  moat  inaooMil  lofe,  urtil  alranM  taaia^ 

Unitung  with  dMiaa  biaaiMeM  kiwn,  made 
8ach  magie  aa  oompela  the  ohamcd  ni|^ 
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To  nnte  iq^  thj  cfaaig*  and  though  ne'er  yet 
ThoQ  Inet  vinreiM  di7  ininost  lanctuaiy  I 
Eoo«^  from  inoommonicable  dream, 
A«m1  tiHUght  phantaama  and  deep  ooondaj 
Hm  ahone  wi&in  ne,  that  aerenelT  noir« 
And  Moreleaa  as  a  long-lbigotten  lyre. 
SvModed  in  the  aolituy  dome 
Of  aone  Bjateriooi  and  deaerted  6ne^ 
I  imU  te  nccath.  Gnat  Psarcnt  that  mj  atzaa 
ICaj  miril"'**^  with  murmura  of  the  air, 
Ana  MoHooa  el  the  fbresta,  and  the  aea, 
Aad  iraioe  of  liTing  heinga,  and  woren  hymna 
Of  nti^  and  day,  and  tlie  deep  heart  of  man. 

•  Xh««  vaa  a  Pbet  whoee  untimely  tomb 
Mo  iMHnan  ^**"^  widi  pioua  xeYerence  learai^ 
Bat  the  eharmed  eddiea  of  autumnal  winda 
Bvlt  ofw  hie  mooldedng  bones  a  pyramid 
Of  mooldariiM;  laaTea  in  the  waste  wildemem 
A  loff«^  yonn,— no  mouniqg  maiden  decked 
With  WMfii^  flowers,  or  votiTo  cynreas  wreath. 
The  lone  oonch  of  hia  eyeilasting  Sleep  I 
Gender  and  faRave,  and  ffeneroua,  no  lom  bard 
Proathad  o'er  hia  darlL  mte  one  melodious  sigh 
He  lif«d,  he  died,  he  sang,  in  aolitude. 
SnaaMB  hsfe  wept  to  hear  his  passionate  note% 
And^igina  as  untmown  he  paas'd,  have  pined 
And  waated  tar  fond  lote  of  his  wild  eyes. 
Hm  flit  ef  thoee  soft  orbs  baa  oeased  to  bum, 
And  Silenoe  too^  enamoured  of  that  Toioe, 
Locks  In  mute  mudc  in  her  rugged  oelL 


By  aolemn  viaiea  and  brMt  silYe^  dream 
His  Influwy  was  matured.  KTsiy  sight 
And  sound  from  die  vast  earth  and  ambient  air 
Bent  to  his  heart  its  choioest  impulses. 
The  ftmntains  of  divine  philosophy 
Flednothisdifastinglipsi  and  all  of  great 
Or  good,  or  lovely,  which  the  sacred  past 
In  tnilh  or  fitble  oonsecrates,  he  felt 
Andknew.    When  early  youth  had  past,  he  left 
His  oold  flre-aide  and  alienated  home 
To  aeek  atraqge  trudis  in  undiscovered  lands. 
If  any  a  wifte  waste  and  tangled  wilderness 
Haa lured  hia  fearieas steps;  and  he  has  bought 
With  his  sweet  voioa  and  eyea,  from  savage  mei^ 
Hit  last  and  iMd. 
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lodM  MM  Qm  fton  their  toy  os? €i^ 
hi  joy  m4  «Diltirtioii  held  bis  way  i 
Vm  m  aM^ytUb  of  Cachinin,  hr  within 
Its  IflMBctt  dell,  where  odorous  plants  sntivlM 
Bemwilh  the  hollow  rooks  a  natural  bowar> 
Bssidva  tpoiUing  lindet  he  stretdied 
His  ligBiil  Hmbsl    A  fisioik  on  his  sle^ 
Thopeeame.  a  dresm  of  hopes  that  never  yet 
Hndfahedhiadiedc.    He  dreamed  a  TeUed  naid 
tenaar Um, talking  in hrn solenin  tones. 
Harvoiea  was  like  the  voice  of  his  own.  sool 
Haaid  ia  Aa  calm  of  thought ;  its  musie  loQg 
Ilka  wwven  aomida  of  streams  snd  breesesy  held 
Hia  iniBoataansa  suspended  in  its  web 
Of  manjr  nolnnmil  woof  and  shifting  hoea. 
Knofrt6d0s,  and  truth,  and  virtue  were  her  thanie» 
And  loAyhopea  of  divine  liberty, 
Thonrtfls  the  moat  dear  to  him,  and  poeayr 
Hcraelf  a  poet    Soon  the  solemn  mood 
Ofherpuie  mind  kindled  through  all  her  fkama 
A  pf  I  iiisating  flre  s  wild  numbers  then 
She  rabid,  with  voice  stifled  in  tremuloyis  soba 
Sttbdned  by  ita  own  pathos :  her  iair  hands 
Wera  bars  ahme,  sweeping  flrom  some  strange  haip 
Stnnga  symphony,  and  in  their  farandiing  veina 
The  skiqiient  Uoodtddan  inefltable  tale. 
The  baath^ef  her  heart  was  heard  to  fill 
Thapansss  of  her  musio,  and  her  breath 
TVannltaonaly  aooorded  with  those  fits 
Of  infmitliail  song.    Sudden  she  rose, 
Aa  if  bar  heart  im^ently  endured 
Its  banting  burthen:  at  the  aound  he  turned. 
And  aaw  hy  the  warm  light  of  their  own  life 


Her  ^owinfplimba  beneath  the  sinuous  veil 


Of  woven  wmd  I  her  outspread  arms  now  bars^ 
Her  daik  hieka  floating  &  the  breath  of  night 
Her  beamy  bending  eyes,  her  prted  lips 
**  •  ■•    '  *  ^  and  pale^  and  quivering  eagerly. 


Hia  atroagbeart  sank  and  sidcened  with  excess 

Of  lofn.    Ha  reared  bis  shuddering  limbs  and  qudlad 

Hia  gasping  breath,  and  spread  his  anns  to  meeS 

Her  panting  boaoms  she  Orew  bsek  awhile, 

Then,  vislffing  to  the  irresistible  Joy, 

^iHtfa  ftantle  gaatnre  and  short  breathless  oqr 

Voided  Ua  flnnne  in  her  diasdvmg  arms. 

KcPW  UadmasB  veiled  his  dixsy  eyeib  and  dMi 

iafalvad  and  awsllowed  iro  the  vision  I  sleeps 

**^       •   -   -  jii guapaidiid " 


UDaadsikfloodsunendedinits 

BoDad  bask  Ita  fanpube  on  hia  vacant  fandn. 
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fa  Ibmmm  ^dMb  mddng  Om  wiM  Bt  IMM^ 


I  Up  inocMVi  BSDSBn  Uoocmm  noc^ 


H«  ibudainL  to  gnt »«  a  tan 


.Hfc 


AtMftiiiriMorAetiTieroUi 
AAm^  «Bd  T>n,  Mid  Bdbee.  «ii  ik»  laali 
Wtot  ttotd  J«raiilni|  Ae  wim 

vTbh^^h^  HMMmn  pjnuBitt| 


DUi^  kcUppiii  oit  Wtocvt 
miiywrfuM  crfiiiiiM,  wadiiMkuigm 
ThtZodiaoSftlnMBamiaT^  mddiadta 


oMMMtod  IWMit  telK-**vVt  VfW  MMS 

ikdT  gMwl*  tffl  nttning  on  te^MMH  aliii^ 
llariMd  lilDt  MraMr  liininliMi  Md  ]l«  mw 
ntdiriOiQf  McntiofliMHEAif  ti9iu 


H«  dUlj  p«tion»  inn  her  fttlMvtoat,, 
AadqptMttlwf  mattJngfcrhwiMrii,  MiHoto 
FkMi  dttdet  and  NpoM  to  ttnd  Ui  •lipt»-i« 
MMMowodf  jolBntdwiii^  fov  dOMflIM 
ToMaakhcrlotot    MdwiMlwdfcknigii^^BM. 
MeaplMi  hertHC  to  M»  v^M  iMi  Ifaps 
Pttted  in  ihMnbir,  tHMieo  tiio  nyiiir  twtlh 
Of  innooMl  dnonit  anm  I  dHDi  wbm  lod  mmm 
Modo  polar  tkt  pdb  ■woB^  to  Imt  oti 
mUUndi  oad  win,  and  poMiny,  iho 


ThoFDot, 
Aadrtorio^onddM 
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Roved  hy  die  ifaedc,  lie  etarted  from  hit  tninee 

Hie  oold  white  light  of  morniiig,  the  blue  moeii 

Low  in  the  weet^  the  deer  and  garish  hilhy 

The  diatinet  vaUey  and  the  racant  woods, 

Snead  round  him  where  he  stood^— Whither  hate  Sed 

Ine  hues  of  heaTen  that  canopied  his  bower 

Of  yesternight  t    The  sounds  that  soothed  his  sleep. 

The  mystery  and  the  mijesty  of  Earth, 

The  joy,  the  exultation  t    His  wan  eyes 

Gaie  oo  die  empnr  scene  as  Tacantly 

As  ooaan's  moon  looks  on  the  moon  In  hettvuB. 

The  ^iiit  of  sweet  human  lore  has  sent 

A  Tision  to  the  sleep  of  him  who  spumed 

Her  choieesl  gifts.    He  eageriy  pursues 

Beyond  the  realms  of  dream  that  fleeting  shade  { 

He  o?eriea|is  the  bounds.    Alasl  alas  I 

Were  limbs  and  breath  and  being  intertwined 

Thus  treacherously  f    Lost,  los^  for  ever  lost, 

In  the  wide  pathless  desert  of  dim  sleep, 

That  heantifid  shape  I   does  die  dark  gate  of  death 

Condncl  to  Ihy  mysterious  paradise, 

O  Sleep  f    Does  the  bright  arch  of  rainbow  doods, 

And  pendent  mountains  seen  in  the  calm  lake, 

Lead  only  to  n  Mack  and  watery  depdi. 

While  deadi's  blue  Tsnlt  widi  loattiliest  Taponrs  hang, 

Where  every  shade  which  the  foul  grave  exhales 

Hides  its  dead  eye  from  die  detested  day, 

Coodnel^  O  Sleep,  to  thy  ddightiul  reolmsf 

This  donbt  with  sudden  dde  flowed  on  his  heart. 

The  insaflato  hope  which  it  awakened,  stung 

His  hndn  even  fike  despair, 

WhOe  day-light  hdd 
The  skir,  fSm  Poet  kept  mute  conference 
With  Ids  still  sooL    At  ni^t  the  passion  came, 
Like  die  fierce  fiend  of  a  distempered  dream, 
Andaliook  him  from  his  rest,  and  led  him  forth 
Into  the  darkness. — As  an  eairle,  grasped 
In  fipids  of  the  green  serpent,  feels  her  breast 
Bum  widi  the  poison,  and  precipitates 
Throng  night  and  day,  tempest,  and  calm  and  tloud, 
Fhmtie  widi  dixiying  anguish,  her  blind  flight 
O'ei  the  wild  airy  wudemess :  thus  driven 
By  the  bright  shadow  of  that  loveW  dream, 
Beneath  tfie  cold  glare  of  the  deeoiate  night. 
Through  taaeftd  swamps  and  deep  precipitous  osB^ 
Startling  witt  csreless  step  die  moon-li^t  snakes 
He  fled. — Red  morning  dawned  upon  his  flight, 
Shedding  the  mockery  of  its  vital  hues 
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UpoohfaehedcddMCh.    He  wandered  oo. 

Till  n»t  Aemee,  leen  from  Petra's  steep, 

HuDg  o^er  the  low  horizon  like  a  cloud ; 

Throogfa  Balk,  and  where  the  desolated  tuoibe 

OfPatthim  kings  scatter  to  every  wind 

Their  wasting  dust,  wUdly  he  wandered  on. 

Day  after  day,  a  weary  waste  of  hours. 

Bearing  witmn  his  life  the  brooding  care 

That  ever  fed  on  its  decaying  flame. 

And  now  his  limbs  were  lean  i  his  scattoed  haii^ 

Sered  by  the  autumn  of  strange  suffering, 

8ung  duges  in  the  wind ;  his  listless  hand 

Hnng  like  dead  bone  within  its  withered  skin  i 

Li£»,  and  the  lustre  that  consumed  it,  shone 

As  in  a  frvnace  buning  secretly 

From  his  dark  eyes  alone.    The  cottagerst 

Who  ministered  with  human  charity 

His  human  wants,  beheld  with  wondering  awe 

Their  fleeting  viiitant    The  mountainecTt 

Enoounterinc  on  some  dizzv  precipice 

That  neetral  form,  deemed  that  the  Spirit  of  wind 

With  lifffatning  eyes,  and  eager  breadi  and  ieel 

Disturhmg  not  the  drifted  snow,  had  paused 

In  his  esreer.    The  infant  would  conceal 

His  troubled  Tisage  in  his  mother's  robe 

In  terror  at  the  guure  of  those  wild  eyes. 

To  remember  Aeir  strange  light  in  many  a  dream 

Of  after-times:  but  youthful  maidens,  taught 

By  nature,  would  interpret  half  the  woe 

That  wasted  him  ,would  call  him  false  names. 

Brother,  and  friend ;  would  press  his  pallid  hand 

At  partiiig,  and  watch,  dim  through  tears,  the  patk 

Of  his  departure  from  their  fiither's  door. 

At  length  upon  the  lone  Chorasmian  shore 
He  paused,  a  wide  and  melancholv  waste 
Of  putrid  marshes — ^a  strong  impulse  urged 
His  steps  to  the  sea-shore.    A  swan  was  there^ 
Beside  a  sluggish  stream  among  the  reeds. 
It  rose  as  be  approached,  and,  with  strong  wings 
8csling  the  upward  sky,  bent  its  bright  coutm 
High  over  the  inmmeasurable  main. 
His  vytB  pursued  its  flight — "  Thou  hast  a  homot 
Beautiftil  Dird  I  diou  voysgest  to  thine  home^ 
Where  thy  sweet  mate  will  twine  her  downy  neck 
With  thine,  and  welcome  thy  return  with  eyes 
Bright  in  the  lustre  of  their  own  fond  joy. 
And  what  am  I  that  I  should  linger  here. 
With  voice  far  sweeter  than  thy  dying  notes. 
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Spirit  more  yast  than  tiiine,  frame  mora  attuned 
To  beauty,  waating  these  aurpasang  powera 
In  Uie  deaf  air,  to  the  blind  earth,  and  heaven 
That  echoes  not  my  thoughts  V*  A  gloomy  smila 
Of  desperate  hope  wrinkled  his  quivering  lipa. 
For  sleep,  he  knew,  kept  most  relentlesuy 
Its  preaons  chaige,  and  silent  death  erposed, 
Faithless  perhaps  as  sleep,  a  shadowy  lure. 
With  doubtful  smile  mocldng  its  own  strange  chamiw 

Startled  by  his  own  thoughts,  he  looked  around  t 
There  waa  no  fair  fiend  near  him,  not  a  siffht 
Or  sound  of  awe  but  in  his  own  deep  mind. 
A  little  sludlop  floating  near  the  shore 
Caught  the  impatient  wandering  of  his  gaze. 
It  had  been  lonff  abandoned,  for  its  sides 
Gaped  wide  with  many  a  rift,  and  its  frail  jointa 
Swayed  with  the  undulations  of  the  tide. 
A  restless  impulse  urged  him  to  embark 
And  meet  lone  Death  on  the  drear  ocean's  waste  f 
For  well  he  knew  that  mighty  Shadow  lovea 
The  slimy  caverns  of  die  populous  deep. 

The  da^  was  fiur-and  sunny:  sea  and  sky 
Drank  its  iaspinng  radiance,  and  the  wind 
Swept  strongly  from  the  shore,  blackening  the  wavea. 
Following  his  eager  soul,  the  wanderer 
Leaped  in  the  boat  i  he  spread  his  cloak  aloft 
On  tibe  bare  mast,  and  took  his  lonely  seat, 
And  felt  the  boat  speed  o'er  the  tranquil  sea 
Like  a  torn  cloud  befiira  the  hurricane. 

Aa  «Hie  that  in  a  silver  vision  floats 
Obedient  to  the  sweep  of  odorous  winds 
Upon  resplendent  clouds,  so  rapidly 
Along  the  dark  and  ruffled  waters  fled 
The  straming  boat— A  whirlwind  swept  it.on, 
With  fierce  gusts  and  precipitating  force 
Through  the  white  ridges  of  the  chafed  sea. 
The  wavea  arose.    Uiffher  and  higher  still 
Their  fierce  necks  writhed  beneath  the  tempest's 
Like  serpents  struggling  in  a  vulture's  gra^. 
Calm  and  r^oicing  in  ue  fearful  war 
Of  wave  running  on  wave,  and  blast  on  bhnt 
Descending,  and  bku;k  flood,  on  whirlpool  drivea 
With  darit  obliterating  course,  he  sate : 
Aa  if  their  genii  were  the  ministers 
Appointed  to  conduct  him  to  the  light 
Of  thoae  beloved  eye%  the  Poet  sate 
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HoldiiigdMftMMlylitliii.    Zim/iagemmoAi 
The  heuoM  of  wmtiit  huny  their  iMPbwr  hum 
High  'Biid  the  ahiftiiiff  domes  of  iheetBd  ^n9t 
That  cuwpied  his  psA  o'er  the  waste  deeps 
Twilicfat,  asr,enHing  slowly  from  the  eaK, 
Entwined  in  duskier  wreaths  her  bnided  loakt 
O^cr  the  fiur  front  and  radiant  qrw  of  day  t 
Night  Mlowed,  clad  with  Stan.    Oaevwyiidt 
More  horribly  die  mnltitudinouaalicaBM 
Of  ocean's  BMNutainous  waste  to  mutual  war 
Rushed  in  dsrk  tumult  thundering,  as  to  mocji 
The  oalm  and  spangled  sky.    The  little  boat 
StiU  fled  belbte  the  stonn :  still  fled,  like  foaa 
Down  the  steep  cataract  cf  a  wiatj7  ziTsr  i 
Now  nansing  on  the  edge  of  the  rifen  wavet 
Now  leaving  hr  behind  die  burstmg  maw 
That  fell,  conTulsiQg  oeean.    Safely  fle<^ 
As  if  that  frail  and  wasted  hmnan  fern 
Had  been  an  elemental  god. 

Atmidnighl 
ThamoonMose:  and loldia ethereal difia 
Of  Caucasust  whose  icy  summits  shone 
Among  the  stars  like  sunlight,  and  around 
Whose  caTemed  base  the  whirlpools  and  die 
Bursting  and  eddying  irresistiUy 
Rage  and  resound  for  ever.— Who  shall  savef 
The  boat  fled  on,-^he  boiling  torrent  drove,-* 
The  crags  closed  round  with  black  and  jagged 
The  shattered  mountain  overhung  die  sea, 
And  fester  still,  beyond  all  human  sneed. 
Suspended  on  die  sweep  of  the  smooth  wave, 
The  litde  boat  was  driven.    A  eavem  there 
Yawned,  and  amid  its  slant  and  windinff  depdia 
Injfulphed  the  nishioff  sea.    The  boat  fled  on 
With  unrdaxing  speed.    "  Vision  and  Lovs^" 
The  Poetcried  aloud,  **  I  have  behdd 
ThepadiofUiydeptftureb    Sleep  and  death 
Shall  not  divide  us  long." 

The  boat  pursued 
The  windings  of  die  cavern^— Day-Ught  shone 
At  length  upon  that  gloomy  river's  flow; 
Now,  where  the  fleroest  war  among  the  waves 
Is  cslm,  on  die  unfethomable  stream 
The  boat  moved  slowlv.    Where  the  mountdo,  fivi% 
Exposed  thoee  black  aepths  to  the  sure  sky^ 
Ere  yet  the  flood's  enonnous  volume  fell 
Even  to  the  base  of  Caucasus,  with  I 
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That  thook  tht  ererlastiiig  rocks,  the  mass 

Filled  with  one  whirpool  all  that  ample  cham; 

toir  abofe  stidr  the  eddying  waters  rose, 

Circlinff  immeasurably  fast,  and  laved 

With  sltemating  dash  the  gnarled  roots 

Of  mighty  trees,  that  stretched  their  giant  arms 

In  danmets  oTer  it.    I'  the  midst  was  left, 

Reflecting,  yet  distorting  every  cloud, 

A  pool  of  traaeherous  and  tremendous  calm, 

Seized  by  the  sway  of  the  ascending  stream. 

With  dizsy  swiftness,  round,  and  round,  and  round. 

Ridge  after  ridge  the  straining  boat  arose, 

Till  on  the  reige  of  the  extremest  curve. 

Where,  through  an  opening  of  the  rocky  bank. 

The  waters  orerflow,  and  a  smooth  spot 

Of  glassy  quiet,  'mid  those  battling  udes 

Is  left, — the  boat  paused,  shuddering.    Shall  it  sink 

Down  the  abyss}  Shall  the  reverting  stress 

Of  that  resisUess  gulf  embosom  it  ? 

Now  shall  it  fidl  ?  A  wandering  stream  of  wind. 

Breathed  from  the  west,  has  caught  the  e^cpanded  sail* 

And  lot  with  gentle  motion  between  banks 

Of  mossy  slope,  and  on  a  placid  stream, 

Beneath  a  woven  grove,  it  sails,  and,  hark ! 

The  ghastly  torrent  mingles  its  far  roar  ^ 

With  the  breeze  murmuring  in  the  musical  woods. 

Where  the  embowering  trees  recede,  and  leave 

A  little  space  of  green  expanse,  the  cove 

Is  closed  by  meeting  banks,  whose  yellow  flowers 

For  ever  gaze  on  their  own  drooping  eyes. 

Reflected  in  the  crystal  calm.    The  wave 

Of  the  boat's  motion  marred  their  pensive  task. 

Which  nought  but  vagrant  bird,  or  wanton  wind. 

Or  fidling  spear-grass,  or  their  own  decav 

Had  e'er  disturbed  before.    The  Poet  longed 

To  deck  with  their  bright  hues  his  withered  hair. 

But  on  his  heart  its  solitude  returned. 

And  be  forbore.    Not  the  strong  impulse  old 

In  thoae  flushed  cheeks,  bent  eyes,  and  shaaoxy  fraoM^ 

Had  yet  poformed  its  ministry :  it  hung 

Upon  his  life,  as  lightning  in  a  doud 

Gleams,  hovering  ere  it  vanish,  ere  the  floods 

Of  night  doee  over  it 

The  noonday  h^m 
Now  shone  upon  the  forest,  one  vast  moos 
Of  mingling  shade,  whose  brown  magniticeiioe 
A  narrow  vale  embonoms.     There,  huge  nues, 
Scio/'d  in  the .tark  base  of  tho«e  a?ry  r«ckj 
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Mooldi^  In  noMM,  mpond  and  roar  for  eTor. 

The  meeting  bougfaa  and  implicated  leaves 

Wore  twiligbt  o'er  the  Poets  path,  as  led 

Br  love*  or  dream,  or  god,  or  mightier  DeaA, 

He  so^jht  in  Nature's  dearest  haunt  soms  hsakt 

Her  eradle,  and  lus  sepulchre.    More  daik 

And  dark  ^e  ahades  accumulate — the  oak^ 

Expanding  its  immense  and  knotty  antt% 

Embraoea  the  light  beech.    The  pyramids 

Of  the  taU  eedar  OTerarching,  frame 

Most  solemn  domes  within,  and  hr  below, 

Like  doods  suspended  in  an  emerald  aky, 

The  Mh  and  the  acacia  floating  hang 

Tmnuloua  and  TpXt,    Like  reraess  serpents,  doAed 

In  rainbow  and  m  fire,  the  narasites. 

Starred  with  ten  thousand  Uossoms,  flow  anmnd 

The  grey  trunks  i  and,  as  gamesome  infants'  eyca^ 

With  ffentle  meanings  and  most  innocent  wiles, 

Fold  £eir  beams  round  the  hearts  of  those  that  love^ 

These  twine  their  tendrils  with  the  wedded  boqglis 

Uniting  thdr  dose  union ;  the  woven  leaves 

Midce  net-work  of  the  daric  blue  light  of  day. 

And  the  night* a  noontide  deamess,  mutable 

As  shspes  m  the  weird  clouds.    Soift  mossy  Unvna 

Beneatn  these  canopies  extend  their  swells, 

Fragrsnt  with  patoaed  herbs,  and  eyed  with  Uooms 

Minute,  yet  beautifuL    One  darkest  glen 

Sends  from  its  woods  of  musk-rose,  twined  mA  Jasroini^ 

A  soul-dissolving  odour,  to  invite 

To  some  more  lovely  mystery.    Through  the  deU, 

Silence  and  Twilight  here  twin -sisters,  keep 

Their  noonday  watch,  and  sail  among  the  shades 

Like  vanouTous  shapes  half  seen :  beyond,  a  well. 

Dark,  gleaming,  and  of  most  translucent  wsve. 

Images  sll  the  woven  boughs  above. 

And  each  depending  leaf,  and  every  speck 

Of  azure  sky,  darting  between  their  chasms ; 

Nor  anght  else  in  the  liquid  mirror  laves 

Its  portraiture,  but  some  inconstant  star 

Between  one  foliaged  lattice  twinkling  fiur. 

Or  painted  bkd,  sleeping  benesth  the  moon 

Or  gorgeous  insect,  floating  motionless, 

Unconsdous  of  the  day,  ere  yet  his  wings 

Have  spresd  their  glories  to  the  gaze  of  noon. 

Hither  the  Poet  came.    His  eves  beheld 
Their  own  wan  light  through  the  reflected  hmm 
Of  his  thin  hair,  distinct  in  the  dark  depth 
Of  that  still  fountain ;  as  the  human  hearty 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS.  4Sf 

QwiBBg  III  dnsBMi  ow  di6  gioomy  gnvt^ 
Sees  its  own  tiwchoroiif  UkeneiB  there.    He  lieerd 
The  motion  of  the  leavee,  the  grew  that  sprung 
Sterded  and  ghmoed  and  trembled  even  to  feel 
An  anaoGoetomed  preience,  and  the  eoinid 
Of  the  iweet  brook  that  fiom  the  Moret  epiiaga 
Of  that  daric  fountain  roie.    A  Spirit  leemed 
To  etand  beiide  hiai-«-«lothed  in  no  bright  lobea 
Of  ahadowy  aUYer  or  enahrining  lights 
Boirowed  ikom  aiig^t  the  viaiUe  woild  affioipda 
Of  grace,  or  nujes^,  or  mTatoy^— 
But  nndfilating  wooda,  ana  ailent  weOt 
And  rippling  nTulet,  and  evening  gloom 
Now  deepemng  the  dark  shadea,  for  speech 
Held  commune  with  him,  aa  if  he  and  it 
l¥era  all  that  was^— only— When  Ua  regavd 
Waa  ndaed  by  iatenae  pensiTene^ — two  eyes, 
Two  atarry  eyea,  hung  In  the  gloom  of  thoi^^l^ 
And  seemed  wiU»  thmr  sesene  and  asore  smilsa 
To  beckon  Imn. 

Obedient  to  the  light 
That  shone  within  hia  aoul,  he  went, 
The  windinflt  of  the  dell^^The  rivulet 
Wanton  and  wild,  through  many  a  green  raviiie 
Beneath  the  foreat  flowed.    Sometimes  it  fell 
AmoQg  the  moas,  with  hollow  harmoiur 
Dark  and  profound.    Now  on  the  poushed  i 
Itdanoedi  like  childhood  laughing  aa  it  went : 
Then,  through  the  plain  in  tran^uu  wanderii^  onfg^t 
Beflecting  evenr  herb  and  dzoopug  bud 
That  overaung  ita  quietneei.-^"  O  atream  I 
Whoae  source  is  inacceasihly  profound, 
Whitfasr  do  thy  mysterious  waters  tend  t 
Thou  imayest  my  llfo.    Thy  daikaome  stJBnfsi^ 
Thy  danling  waves,  thy  loud  and  hollow  gulfi^ 
Thy  learchless  fountain,  and  invisible  ooune» 
Have  each  their  type  in  me :  And  the  wide  alEy« 
And  measnreleaB  ocean  may  declare  aa  soon 
What  oosy  cavern  or  what  wandering  cloud 
Containa  Uiy  waters,  aa  the  universe 
Tell  wher^  Aese  llring  thoughts  reside,  when  sfrafchdl 
Upon  thy  flowers  my  bloodless  limba  shall  waate 
r  the  paaring  wind  r* 

Beside  the  graasr  shore 
Of  the  man  stream  he  went;  he  did  impreas 
On  the  green  moea  hia  tremuloua  atep,  thateaqght 
3tronf  Mwddaring  ftpom  hia  burning  limba.    Aaone 
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RooMd  hj  tome  joyooi  madiWHi  from  the  eoivth 

Of  fern*  be  did  more ;  yet,  not  like  bim, 

Foifstfiil  of  the  gnre,  where,  when  Ae  flame 

Of  his  frail  exultation  ahall  be  spent, 

He  most  deeoend.    With  rapid  steps  he  went 

Beneath  the  shade  of  trees,  beside  the  flow 

Of  the  wild  bsbUing  rivulet  {  and  now 

The  forest*  s  solemn  csnopies  were  changed 

For' the  uniform  and  lightsome  evening  sky. 

Grey  rocks  did  peep  from  the  spare  moss,  and  i 

The  struggling  brook :  tall  spires  of  windlestre 

Threw  their  tMn  shadows  down  the  rugged  slope 

And  nought  but  niaried  roots  of  ancient  pines 

Branchless  and  blasted,  clenched  with  grasping  roots 

Tbe  unwilling  soil.    A  gradual  change  was  here. 

Yet  gfaasdy.    For,  as  fiist  years  flow  away. 

The  smooa  brow  gathers,  and  the  hair  grows  thin 

And  white ;  and  where  irradiate  dewy  eves 

Had  ahone,  gleam  stonv  orbs :  so  from  his  steps 

Brifiht  flowers  depsrted,  and  the  beautifril  shade 

Of  ue  green  groves,  with  all  their  odorous  winds 

And  musical  motions.    Calm,  he  still  pursued 

The  stream,  diat  with  a  larger  volume  now 

Rolled  thiouffh  the  labyrinthine  dell ;  and  thcrt 

Fretted  a  |>aSi  through  its  desoendhi^  curves 

With  its  wintrjr  speedL    On  eveiy  side  now  rose 

Kocks,  which,  in  unimaginable  forms, 

Lifted  their  black  and  barren  pinnacles 

In  the  light  of  evening,  and  its  precipice, 

Obscuring  the  ravine,  disclosed  above, 

'Mid  topplii^  stones,  black  gulfii,  and  yawning  cave^ 

Whose  windings  gave  ten  thousand  various  tongues 

To  the  loud  stream.    Lo  I  where  the  pass  expands 

Its  stony  jaws,  the  abrupt  mountain  breaks, 

And  seems,  with  its  accumulated  crags, 

To  overhang  the  world:  for  wide  expand 

Beneath  the  wan  stars  and  descending  moon 

Islanded  seas,  blue  mountains,  mighty  streams, 

Dim  tracts  and  vast,  robed  in  the  lustrous  gloom 

Of  leaden-coloured  even,  and  flery  hills 

Mingling  their  flames  with  twilight,  on  the  verge 

Of  the  remote  horizon.    The  near  scene. 

In  naked  and  severe  simplicity, 

Made  contrast  with  the  universe.    A  pine. 

Rock-rooted,  stretched  athwart  the  vacancy 

Its  swinging  boughs,  to  each  inconstant  blast 

Yielding  one  only  response,  at  each  pause, 

In  most  frmiliar  cadence,  with  the  howl 

The  thunder  and  the  hiss  of  homeless  streuMb 
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Mliifl^  it!  loleiim  tM^Tt  whiki  ^  broad  rifi^ 
Foaniog  and  hunytng  o'er  ita  rugged  paths 
FeD  into  that  immeaaiimhie  void, 
Soattering  ita  watera  to  the  paasinff  vindf. 

The  dim  and  honed  meoA  huBf  low»  and  pooni 
A  aea  of  Inatre  on  the  horixom'a  verge 
That  oTCxflowed  te  laountaina.    Yellow  miat 
Filled  the  imbowided  atmoephere.  and  dfank 
Wan  moonlight  even  to  foliMaa:  not  a  star 
Shone,  not  a  aoand  waa  haerd  I  the  very  nind* 
Danger'a  grim  plavsMitaa,  on  tiiat  preeipioe 
Slept,  cbned  in  Ua  cmhcaoe;— O  atorm  of  dealii  I 
Whoae  aigntleai  apeed  dtvidea  thia  aullen  nights 
And  thoa,  ooloasal  Skeleton,  that,  atill 
F  ita  izreaiatible  earecr 


In  thy  devastating  omnipot 
Art  long  of  this  frail  wcMEld, 


Art  long  of  this  frail  world,  from  the  red  field 
Of  danghter,  from  the  reeking  hoapital. 
The  patriot* a  aacred  eonoh,  the  enoinr  bed 
Of  innocence,  the  acafibld.  and  the  thrpne^ 
Amighhrvoieeinvakeathea.    Ruinoalla 
Hia  hrottior  Death.    A  rare  and  renl  prey 
He  hath  prepared,  prowling  aroma  the  wodd; 
Glutted  with  which  thou  may'at  repose,  and  men 
Go  to  their  gravea  like  Sowcva  or  erecping  wona% 
Nor  ever  more  offer  at  thy  dark  shrine 
The  nny^m»A»A  tribute  of  a  broken  heart 

When  on  ikm  tiueshold  of  the  men  reoeaa 
The  wanderer'a  fiiotatsps  feU,  he  knew  that  deatfai 
Waaonhim.  Yet  a  little,  ere  it  fied. 
Did  he  resign  hia  high  and  holy  aoul 
To  imagea  of  the  mi^eatio  paat, 
T^  pauaed  within  hia  paaatve  being  new, 
Like  winds  that  bear  sweet  music,  when  they  bNadm 
Throuffh  some  dim  latticed  chamber.    He  did  plaea 
His  pi3e  lean  hand  upon  the  nupged  tnwk 
OftlMQldpine.    Upon  an  ivied  atone 
Eedined  his  lai^ud  head,  his  limba  did  rea^ 
Difftaaad  and  motionleas,  on  the  smooth  brink 
Of  that  obacurest  chasm  ^•alld  thnahe  lay. 
Surrendering  to  their  final  impnkea 
The  hovering  powera  of  li!&    HofM  and  Despair, 
The  torturers,  slept :  no  mortal  pain  or  fear 
Haired  hia  repose,  the  influxes  of  sense^ 
And  his  own  being  unalloyed  by  pain, 
Tet  feebler  and  mere  feeble,  cahniy  fed 


The  stream  of  thooffht,  till  he  lav  breathing  thara. 
Atpeaee,  and  feintly  imiliiv:— hia  hurt  aipit 


460  MISCELLANEOUS  POEMB. 

Was  the  mat  moon,  which  o'er  the  weetem  line 

Of  the  wide  world  her  mighty  horn  sivpended. 

With  whoee  dun  beams  inwoTen  dartaiwi  ■enmwd 

To  mingle.    Now  upon  theianed  hiUa 

Itreatii  and  still  as  the  divided  frame 

Of  Urn  Tast  meteor  sunk,  the  Poet's  blood, 

Tliat  airer  beat  in  mystic  sympathy 

WiA  nature's  ebb  and  flow,  grew  feebler  still  t 

And  when  two  lessening  pmnts  of  light  aloiM 

(Hsamed  through  Ae  darkness,  the  altenate  gaqp 

Of  his  Cunt  respiration  scarce  did  stir 

Hie  stagnate  night : — till  the  minutest  nj 

Was  quenched,  Ae  pulse  yet  lingered  in  his  bearC 

It  pmed    it  fluttered,    bat  when  heaven  remained 

Utterly  blade,  the  murky  shades  involTed 

An  image,  silent,  oold,  and  motionless. 

As  tfteir  own  roiceless  earth  and  vacant  aii; 

Even  as  a  vapour  fied  with  golden  beama 

That  ministered  on  sunlight,  ere  the  west 

Edipaes  it,  wss  now  that  wondrous  fhune— 

No  sense,  no  motion,  no  divinit]^ — 

A  fragile  lute,  on  whose  hannonioua  strings 

The  breath  of  heaven  did  wandef— a  bright  stnam 

Once  fied  with  many-voiced  waves— a  dream 

Of  Yonlh,  which  night  and  time  haTe  quenched  iog  ever 

Still,  daik,  and  dry,  and  nnrememberca  now. 

Oh,  fer  Medea's  wondrous  aldiymy, 
Wbich  whdesoe'er  it  fell  made  the  earth  gleam 
WiA  bright  flowers,  and  the  vrintry  boughs  exhale 
From  venial  blooms  fresh  frsgrance  I  Oh,thatGbd, 
Ftoftise  of  poisons,  would  concede  the  chaUoe 
Whidi  but  one  living  man  has  drained,  who  now, 
Vessel  of  deathless  wrath,  a  slave  that  fieels 
No  poud  exemption  in  die  blighting  curse 
He  bears,  over  the  world  wanders  for  ever, 
Lone  as  incarnate  death  1  Oh  1  that  the  dream 
Of  dark  magician  in  his  viaioned  cave^ 
RaJdiv  the  cinders  of  a  crudble 
For  life  and  power,  even  when  his  feeble  hand 
Shakes  in  its  last  decay,  were  the  true  law 
Of  this  so  lovely  world  1  But  thou  art  fled 
Like  some  frail  exhalation,  which  the  dawn 
Robes  in  its  golden  beamsr-ah  1  thou  hast  ied  I 
The  brave,  the  gentle,  and  the  beautiful, 
Xlie  child  of  graoe  and  genius. 

Upon  those  poUid  lips 
So  sweet  sfven  In  their  sQence,  on  those  eyes 
That  imi^  alasp  in  death,  upon  that  fbrui 
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Tet  lafe  from  the  worms  outrage,  let  no  tear 

Be  ibed — ^not  eren  in  thought  Nor,  when  tfaoee  haee 

Are  gone^  and  thoae  ^vinest  lineaments. 

Worn  br  the  senseless  wind,  shall  live  alone 

In  die  fraQ  pauses  of  this  simple  strain, 

Let  not  high  Terse,  mourning  the  memoty 

Of  that  which  is  no  more,  or  j^aintings  woe 

Or  scolptiire,  speak  in  feeble  imagery 

Their  own  cold  powers.    Art  and  eloquence. 

And  all  the  shows  o'the  worl^  are  frail  and  vaia 

To  weep  jt  loss  that  turns  dieir  light  to  shade. 

It  is  a  woe  **  too  deep  for  tear's,"  when  all 

Is  reft  at  once,  when  some  suipassing  Spirit, 

"Whcee  light  adorned  the  worla  around  it,  leaves 

Those  w1k>  remain  behind  nor  sobs,  nor  groans, 

The  pasaionate  tamuh  of  a  clinginjg  hope; 

But  pale  despair  and  cold  tranquility, 

Natmre's  rast  frame,  the  web  ox  human  tilings, 

Birth  and  die  gn?e,  that  are  not  as  they  wen. 


MONT  BLAKC. 

LIHBS  WKITTEK  IN  THB  TALI  OF  CBiLMOOM 

The  flTcriasting  oniTerM  of  things 

Flows  through  die  mind,  and  roQs  its  npld  wares, 

Now  dark— now  glittering-Hiow  re§eeting  gloom^ 

Now  lending  sploidour,  where  from  secret  springs 

The  source  of  human  thought  its  tribute  brings 

Of  waters,— with  a  sound  but  half  its  own. 

Bach  aM  a  feeble  brook  will  oft  assume 

In  the  wild  woods,  among  the  monntahu  lone, 

Where  waterftlls  around  it  leap  for  ever. 

Where  woods  and  winds  contend,  and  a  vast  river 

Over  its  rocks  ceaselessly  bursts  and  raTesi 

Thus  thou,  Barine  of  ArT»— dark,  deep  Ravine — 

Theo  many-coloiired,  many-voiced  vale. 

Over  whose  j^es,  and  erags,  and  caverns,  sail 

Fast  cloods,  s|iadows,  and  sunbeamst  awftd  scene, 

Where  Fdwier  in  likoiess  of  the  Arve  comes  down 

Fron  the  icv-gnUb  that  gird  his  seersC  teone. 

Bursting  diro^gh  these  dark  mountains  like  the  flame 

Of  lightning  nfongh  the  tempest : — thou  dost  lie. 

The  giant  brood  of  pines  around  thee  dinging. 

Children  of  elder  time,  la  whose  devodon. 

The  chainlesi  winds  sdU  come,  and  ever  came 

To  drink  their  odours,  and  dieir  ndgfaty  swinging 
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To  bear    mn  «ld  and  Mlemii  banMoy  t 

Thine  mrOHf  rainbows  ■txetcbed  acroai  A«  sweep 

Of  tJie  ethflnal  watecftll,  whose  reil 

Robes  some  anscidptured  image ;  the  strange  sleep 

Which,  when  tiie  voices  of  the  desert  fidl, 

Wraps  aU  ia  its  own  deep  etemity : — 

Thj  caTens  echoing  to  ttie  Aire's  eemmodon 

A  lood«  lonesoundf  no  other  sound  can  tame ; 

Thou  art  penraded  with  that  ceaseless  modon* 

Thou  art  the  path  of  that  unresting  sound — 

Diaj  BaTine  I  and  when  I  gaie  on  thee 

I  seem  as  in  a  tranee^  sublime  and  stzaqge 

To  muse  on  my  own  separate  phantasy — 

My  own,  my  hnnpan  mind,  which  paarirely 

Now  veniders  and  reoehres  Cut  inflnencings. 

Holding  an  unremitting  interchange 

With  the  dear  uniTerse  of  thinss  around ; 

One  legion  of  wild  thoughts,  whose  wandering  wings 

Now  float  above  thy  danness,  and  now  rest 

Where  that,  or  thou  art,  no  unbidden  guest, 

hk  the  stiU  cave  of  the  witch  Poesy, 

Seeking  smoQff  Ae  shadows  Aat  paas  by 

Ghosts  of  all  £ings  that  sv^  some  shade  of  thee, 

Some  phantom,  some  fiuat  image ;  till  die  breast 

From  which  thev  fled  recalls  them,  thou  art  there  ! 

Some  taf  that  gleams  of  a  rsBMiter  world 

Viait  the  aoul  in  sleqpi--that  deetii  is  slumbei^ 

And  that  it  shiqpes  the  busy  thov^ihts  outnumber 

Of  those  who  wake  and  Uve^I  look  on  high; 

Has  some  unknown  emnipoteMe  unfinrled 

The  veil  of  life  and  death  t  or  do  I  Ke 

In  dream,  and  does  the  mightier  world  of  sleep 

Speed  &r  around  and  inaoceasibly 

Itscirdest  For  the  veij  spirit  Ciiils, 


Driven  like  a  homeless  ckmd  from  steep  to  steep 

That  vaniahes  amon^  the  viewless  galea  I 

Far,  hr  above,  piercing  the  infinite  skv, 

Mont  Blanc  appears^ — still,  snowy^  and  aereoe — 

Ito  subject  imniatains  their  unearthly  fixms 

Pile  around  It,  ioe  and  rocki  bread  vales  between 

Of  fttnen  floods,  unfathomable  deeps. 

Blue  as  die  overhai^ing  heaven,  that  sprsnd 

And  wind  aoMiQg  the  aoeomulated  ateepei 

A  desert  peopled  by  the  stonna  alone. 

Save  when  the  ea«e  brings  soaae  hunter's  bime, 

And  the  wolf  traces  her  there— how  hideously 

Its  shapes  are  heaped  anwndt  mde,  here,  and  high,. 

Ghastly,  and  scaned,  and  riven. — la  liiis  the  eeene 

Wher»  the  old  Earthquake-demon  taught  her  youiig 
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Baiii  t  Were  dieie  Aeir  tojpt  or  did  a  im 
Of  fire  envelope  once  diis  silent  mow  t 
None  can  reply— ell  eeems  eternal  now. 
The  wikkiucai  baa  a  myBterioos  tongue 
Whicb  teadiea  awftd  doubt,  or  fiuA  eo  mild, 
So  eoiwnn,  fo  lerene,  that  man  may  be 
But  far  each  fidtfa  with  nature  reconciled ; 
Hum  beet  a  Toice,  neat  Mountain,  to  repeal 
Large  eodce  of  fraud  and  woe  i  not  understood, 
By  ally  but  which  die  wise,  and  great,  and  good* 
Intaipfet^  or  make  felt,  or  deeply  feeL 

n*  fiddeb  the  lakes,  the  feresti,  and  the  streame, 

Oeeen,  and  all  the  living  things  that  dwell 

Within  the  daedal  earth ;  lightning,  and  rain, 

Barthqiiake,  and  fiery  flood,  and  hurricane, 

Ihe  torpor  of  the  year  when  feeble  dreame 

Vieit  die  hidden  buds,  or  dreamleee  sleep 

Holds  every  flitore  leaf  and  floweret — ^the  bound 

With  wfaidi  from  t^ardeteeled  trance  they  leaj^ : 

The  werfca  and  vays  of  man,  their  death  and  bnth. 

And  that  of  him,  and  all  Aat  his  may  bo; 

All  things  that  move  and  breathe  wim  tdl  and  sound 

Are  bom  and  die,  revolve,  subeide^  and  ewelL 

Power  dweOs  apnt  in  its  tranquilli^ 

Remote,  eerene  and  inaccessible : 

And  ikUt  the  naked  oonntenanee  of  earA, 

On  which  I  sase,  even  theee  prinueval  mountains, 

Teadi  the  adverting  mind.    The  glaciers  creep 

Like  enakee  diet  watch  their  prey,  from  thdr  nr  fountaiaii 

Slowly  roniqg  on ;  there,  many  a  precipice 

Fhiet  and  the  Sun  in  ecom  of  mortal  power 

Have  piled— dome,  pyramid,  and  pinnacle, 

A  city  of  death,  distmct  with  many  a  tower 

And  vrall  impregnable  of  beaming  ice. 

Tet  oot  a  dty,  but  a  flood  of  ruin 

Is  tbere^  that  finm  the  boundariee  of  the  sky 

Rdls  its  perpetnal  etream;  vast  pines  are  strewing 

Its  deetined  path,  or  in  the  mangled  soil 

Branchless  and  scattered  stand;  the  rooks,  drawif  down 

From  yon  remotest  aaste,  have  overthrown 

The  limite  of  the  dead  and  living  world. 

Never  to  be  reclaimed.    The  dwelling-place 

Of  ineecte,  beaeti,  and  birds,  becomes  its  spoil ; 

Their  food  and  their  retreat  for  ever  gone, 

So  mnch  of  life  and  Joy  is  lost    The  race 

Of  man  flies  fer  in  drndi  hie  work  and  dwetliqg 

Vanish,  like  smoke  before  the  tempeet'e  etream. 

And  dMir  place  ie  not  known.    Below,  vast  caves 
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Shine  in  tiie  nnfaiiv  toncnt't  rertUw  |^ 

Whidi  tauL  iSbnm  wecnft  diMmt  in  tumoU  dwtUiflg 

Meet  in  the  VaWi  and  eoe  nitjeitic  Raw, 

The  brettfa  and  blood  of  distant  lands,  te  ever 

RoUs  iti  load  waten  to  the  ocean  waiva^ 

Breadies  ita  awift  ▼aponra  to  the  ending  aib 

Mont  Bknejet  fl^aana  en  high:— the  unraf  ia  dMNb 


Mont  Blaae  jet  fl^aana  en  high:— 4he  unraf  « 
The  atill  and  aolanin  powor  of  many  Mita 
And  BMUiT  sounda.  and  much  of  life  and  death. 


In  the  eaim  darfcne«  of  the  moonlesc  aight% 
In  the  lone  glare  of  day,  the  mows  descend 
•    ^Maunti  


Upon  that  Mountain  {  none  beholds  tbean  tfaara^ 
Nor  when  the  flakes  bim  in  the  sinking  Mun, 
Or  die  star-beama  dart  through  them :— Winds 
Silently  tiiefo,  and  haiy  the  snow,  with  bnath 
Bapidandatrongybntailentlyl  ItshooM 
The  Toioeless  liafatnii^  in  these  solitudee 
Keepe  innocent^,  v^  1^  vi^oMr  broods 
Over  the  anew.    The  aecrst  streqgth  of  th 
Which  gofenia  tfaoi^t,  and  to  the  infinite 
Of  heaTen  is  as  a  law,  inhabits  thee! 
And  what  waaa  than,  and  earth,  and 
If  to  the  human  aund's  imsgininga 
Silence  and  aolitude  were  lacaney  t 


GIKEVRA. 

Wild,  pale^  and  wonder-stricken,  eren  aa  one 
Who  ataggcra  forth  into  the  air  and  sun 
From  the  dark  chamber  of  a  mortol  fevcTf 
Bewildered,  and  incapable,  and  ever 
Fancying  atrsnge  comments  in  her  dizsy  bnun 
Of  ORiaf  shapes,  till  the  fiuniliar  train 
Of  olqecta  and  of  peraona,  passed  like  diiqga 
Strange  aa  a  dreamer's  mad  imaginings 
Ginevra  from  Ae  nuptial  altar  went ; 
The  TOWB  to  which  her  lipa  had  sworn  assent 
Ruiw  in  her  brain  atill  with  a  jairing  din. 
Deafening  the  hMt  intelligence  within. 

And  ao  she  mored  under  the  bridal  wtSi^ 
Whidi  made  the  paleness  of  her  cheek  mora  pale^ 
And  demened  the  frdnt  crimson  of  her  moi^ 
And  daikencd  her  dark  locks,  as  moonlight  dodv-** 
And  of  die  sold  and  jewels  gUttering  thm 
She  scarce  felt  conscious,— but  the  wesry  glsre 
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Lay  like  •  chaM  of  unwelcome  light, 
Vexing  the  senie  with  gorgeous  undelight 
A  moonbeAm  in  the  shadow  of  a  cloud 
Was  leas  heavenlT  fur — ^her  fiice  was  bowed, 
'  And  aa  she  passed,  the  diamonds  in  her  hait, 
Were  mixrored  in  die  polished  marble  stair, 
Which  led  from  the  cathedral  to  the  street; 
And  even  aa  she  went,  her  light  fidr  feet 
Erased  these  images. 

The  bride-maidens  who  round  her  (3ironging  came. 
Some  with  a  sense  of  self-rebuke  and  shame, 
Envying  the  unenTiable ;  and  others 
Malang  the  joy  which  should  hare  been  another's 
Their  own  by  gentle  s]nnpathy ;  and  some 
Sighing  to  think  of  an  unhappy  home ; 
■  S<Nne  few  admiring  what  can  ever  lure 
Maidens  to  leave  3ie  heaven  serene  and  pure 
Of  parent's  smiles  for  life's  great  cheat ;  a  thing 
•Bitter  to  taste,  sweet  in  imagining. 

But  they  are  all  dispersed — ^aad  lo !  she  stands 
Looking  in  idle  grief  on  her  white  handa. 
Alone  within  the  garden  now  her  own ; 
And  through  the  sunny  air,  with  jangling  tone. 
The  music  of  the  merry  raarriage-beUs, 
Killing  the  azure  silence,  sinks  and  swells ; — 
Absorbed,  like  one  witfnn  a  dream  who  dreams 
That  he  is  dreMuing,  until  slumber  seems 
A  modcery  of  itself— -when  suddenlv  % 

Antonio  stood  before  her,  pale  as  she. 
With  agony,  with  sorrow,  and  with  pride. 
He  lifteid  his  wan  eyes  upon  the  bride. 
And  said—"  Is  this  thy  £uth  f**  and  then  as  one 
Whose  sleeping  face  is  stricken  by  the  sun 
With  hf^t  uke  a  harsh  voice,  which  bids  htm  riae 
And  look  upon  his  day  of  life  with  eyes 
Which  weep  in  vain  that  they  can  dream  no  more, 
Ginevra  saw  her  lover,  and  forbore 
To  shriek  or  fiunt,  and  chocked  the  stifling  blood 
Rushing  upon  her  heart,  and  unsubdued 
Said — **  Friend,  if  earthly  violence  or  ill, 
Suspicion,  doubt,  or  tiie  tyrannic  will 
Of  parents,  chance,  or  custom,  time,  or  change, 
Or  circumstance,  or  terror,  or  revenge. 
Or  wildered  looks,  or  words,  or  evil  speech. 
With  all  their  stings  and  venom,  can  impeach 
Our  love,— we  love  not:^if  the  grave,  which 
The  victim  from  the  tyrant,  and  divides 
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The  eheck  that  whiteni  from  the  ^yw  thitdait 
Imperiouf  inquiatkm  to  the  heart 
That  is  another'!,  could  dissever  oun, 
We  love  not"—'*  What  i  do  not  the  silent  hoon 
Beckon  thee  to  Gherardi's  bridal  bed  f 
Is  not  that  ring" — a  pledge,  he  would  have  said. 
Of  broken  vows,  but  she  with  patient  lool^ 
The  golden  circle  from  her  finger  took. 
And  said — "  Accept  this  token  of  my  &itfa. 
The  pledge  of  vows  to  be  absolved  by  death ; 
And  I  am  dead  or  shall  be  soon — ^mv  knell 
Will  mix  its  music  with  that  menr  bell ; 
Does  it  not  sound  as  if  they  sweetly  said, 
'  We  toll  a  corpse  out  of  the  manriage  bed  V 
The  flowers  upon  mv  bridal  chamber  strewn 
Will  serve  unmded  for  my  bier — so  soon 
That  even  the  dying  violet  will  not  die 
Before  Ginevra."    The  strong  phantasy 
Had  made  her  accents  weaker  and  more  weak, 
And  quenched  the  crimson  life  upon  her  cheek» 
And  pased  her  eyes,  and  spread  an  atmosphere 
Round  her,  which  chilled  the  burning  noon  with  fa 
Making  her  but  an  image  of  the  thought. 
Which,  like  a  prophet  or  a  shadow,  bronght 
News  of  die  terrors  of  the  coming  time. 
like  an  accuser  bianded  with  the  crime 
He  would  have  cast  on  a  beloved  friend. 
Whose  dyiqg  eyes  reprosch  not  to  the  end 
The  nale  beSrayer^-he  then  with  vain  repentsM^ 
Would  share,  hct  cannot  now  avert,  the  sentcaoe  ■ 
Antonio  stood  and  would  haTC  spoken,  when 
The  compound  voice  of  women  and  of  men 
Was  heard  approaching:  he  retired,  while  ah* 
Was  led  amid  the  admiring  company 
Back  to  the  palace, — and  her  maidens  aooo 
Chsnffed  her  attire  for  the  afternoon. 
And  left  her  at  her  own  request  to  keep 
An  hour  of  quiet  and  rest  i — ^Uke  one  asleep 
With  open  eyes  and  folded  hands  she  lay^ 
Pale  in  the  light  of  die  declining  day. 

Mttnwhile  the  day  dnka  foat,  die  sun  is  ae^ 
And  in  the  lighted  hall  the  guests  are  met; 
The  beautiful  looked  lovelier  in  the  light 
Of  love,  and  admiration,  and  delight 
Reflected  from  a  thousand  hearts  and  eyes 
Kindling  a  momentary  Paradise. 
Thb  crowd  is  safer  than  the  silent  wood* 
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Where  lore'i  own  doubts  disturb  tihe  solitude ;. 

On  firosen  hearts  the  fiery  run  of  wine 

Falls,  and  the  dew  of  music  more  divine 

Tempers  the  deep  emodons  of  the  time 

To  spirits  cradled  in  a  sunny  clime : — 

How  many  meet,  who  nerer  yet  have  me^ 

To  part  too  soon,  but  nerer  to  forget  t 

How  many  saw  the  beauty,  power,  and  wit 

Of  looks  wad  words  which  ne'er  enchanted  yet ! 

But  life's  fiuniliar  veil  was  now  withdrawn. 

As  the  world  leaps  befbre  an  earthquake's  dawn. 

And  an|ivophetic  of  the  coming  hours, 

The  matin  winds  from  the  expanded  flowers 

Scatter  their  hoarded  incense,  and  awaken 

The  earth,  until  the  dewy  sleep  is  shaken 

From  every  living  heart  which  it  possesses, 

Through  seas  and  winds,  cities  and  wildernesses. 

As  if  ue  ftiture  and  the  past  were  all 

Treasured  i'  the  instant:— so  Gherardi's  hall 

Laired  in  the  mirth  of  its  lord's  festival, 

Till  some  one  asked— <*  Where  is  the  Bride  t"  And  then 

A  bride's-maid  went, — and  ere  she  came  again 

A  sUence  fell  upon  the  guests — a  pause 

Of  expectation,  as  when  beauty  awes 

All  hearts  with  its  wpproach,  though,  unbeheld : 

Then  wonder,  and  then  fear  that  wonder  quelled  ^— 

For  whispers  passed  firom  mouth  to  ear  which  drew 

The  colour  from  the  hearers  cheeks,  and  flew 

Xouder  and  svrifter  round  the  company : 

And  then  Gherardi  entered  with  an  eye 

Of  ostentatious  trouble,  and  a  crowd 

Surrounded  him,  and  some  were  weeping  loud. 

They  found  Ginevra  dead !  if  it  be  death. 
To  lie  without  motion,  or  pulse,  or  1n«ath, 
With  waxen  cheeks,  amd  hmbs  cold,  stiff,  and  white, 
And  open  eyes,  whose  flxed  and  glassy  light 
Mocked  at  nie  speculation  they  £ul  owned. 
If  it  be  deadi,  when  there  is  Mi  arvund 
A  smell  of  clay,  a  pale  and  icy  glare. 
And  silence,  and  a  sense  that  iSis  the  hair 
From  the  soalp  to  the  anoles,  as  it  weie 
Corruption  from  the  spirit  passing  forth, 
And  giving  all  it  shrouded  to  the  earth. 
And  leaving'  as  swift  lightning  in  its  flight 
Ashes,  and  smoke,  and  darkness:  in  our  night 
Of  tho«igfat  we  know  thus  much  of  death^-^no  more 
Than  the  unborn  dream  of  our  life  before 
Their  barks  are  wrecked  on  its  inhospitable  shcm 
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The  anriage  teat  and  ita  aolenmity 
Waa  tafMato  ftmeral  pomp— the  oompaiij> 
Widihomrhearta and loolo, broke tqp;  ncrdiejr 
Who  loved  tlie  diemi  went  weeping  on  their  way 
'    d  wini  aaid  i 


aoETOW,  nuxed  with  aad  aurpiiM 
Looaened  die  apringa  of  pity  in  all  ejea, 
On  wfaidi  that  ibni,  whoaefiite  they  weep  in  vain. 
Win  nerar,  thoosht  they,  kindle  amilea  again. 
Hm  lampe,  which,  half-extinguished  in  uor  haatap 
OleamadTfr  w  and  fidnt  o'er  the  abandoned  feasty 
Bhowed  aa  it  were  within  the  vaulted  roem 
A  doad  of  aoROW  hanging,  aa  if  gUxmi 
Had  paaied  out  of  men'a  minda  into  ihe  air. 
Seme  few  yet  atood  around  Gherardi  there, 
FHenda  and  rdationa  of  the  dead, — and  he^ 
A  lordeaa  man,  accepted  torpidly 
The  eonaoUtion  that  ne  wanted  not. 
Awe  in  the  place  of  grief  within  him  wrought. 
Their  whiaperateade  the  aolemn  ailence  aeem 
Here  atill—eome  wept,  [  ] 

Some  melted  into  teara  without  a  aoh, 
And  acme  with  hesrta  that  might  be  heard  to  throb 
Leant  on  the  table,  and  at  intenrala 
Shuddered  to  hear  through  the  deserted  halla 
And  corridois  the  thrilling  shrieks  which  i 
Upon  the  breese  of  night,  that  shook  the  i 
Oterttj  torch  and  taper  aa  it  swept 
From  out  die  chambor  where  the  women  kept ; — 
Their  tears  fell  on  the  dear  companion  cold 
Of  pleaaurea  now  departed;  then  waa  Icnolled 
The  bell  of  death,  and  aoon  the  priests  arrived^ 
And  findinff  death  their  penitent  bad  shrived. 
Returned  like  ravens  from  a  corpse  whereon 
A  culture  has  just  feaated  to  the  bone. 
And  then  the  mourning  women  came. — 

e  e  e  •  e  e  • 

THB  DIROE. 

Old  wintff  waa  gone 
In  his  weakness  back  to  the  mountaiaa  hoar, 

And  the  spring  came  down 
IVom  die  planet  that  hovera  upon  the  ahova 
Where  the  aea  of  aunlight  encroachea 


On  the  limits  of  wintry  night  ^^ 
If  the  land,  and  the  air,  and  the  sea» 
Rejoice  not  when  spring  approaches 
We  did  not  rejoice  m  thee, 
Qinevral 
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Sheif  ■tiUyiheuoold 

On  the  bridal  ooocli, 
One  itap  to  Ae  white  death  bed* 

And  one  to  the  bier. 
And  AM  Id  the  diarnd— and  one,  Oh  where  f 

The  daik  enow  fled 

In  the  noon. 

Em  die  aan  through  hearen  onoe  move  haa  raU'd, 
The  rata  in  her  heart 
Will  have  made  their  nee^ 
And  the  worma  be  alive  in  her  golden  hair, 
While  the  spirit  that  gitidea  the  aun 
Site  throned  in  his  flaming  chair. 
She  ihall  sleep. 
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THE  SENSITIVE  PLANT. 


PAKT  PIBST. 


A  SenaitiTe  Plant  In  a  garden  ffrew, 
And  the  younff  winda  M  it  wim  silTer  dew, 
And  it  opened  its  &n-like  leavea  to  the  lufat. 
And  closed  them  beneath  the  kiasea  of  night. 

And  the  Spring  arose  on  die  garden  fidr. 
And  the  Spirit  of  Love  fell  every  where ; 
And  each  flower  and  herb  on  Earth's  dark  breast 
Rose  from  the  dreama  of  its  wintiy  rest 

But  none  ever  trembled  and  panted  with  Uias 
In  the  garden,  the  field,  or  the  wildemea. 
Like  a  doe  in  the  noontide  widi  love's  sweet  want, 
As  the  oompanionlfea  Senaitive  Hant. 

The  snow-drop,  and  then  the  violet. 
Arose  from  the  flroond  with  warm  rain  wet» 
And  their  brea£  was  mixed  with  freah  odimr,  sent 
From  the  torf,  like  the  voice  and  the  inatnunent. 

Then  the  pied  wind-flowers  and  the  tulin  tall^ 
And  narcissi,  die  feireet  among  them  aU, 
Who  gaze  oa  their  eyes  in  the  stream's 'recess, 
Till  they  die  of  their  own  dear  lovdiness  i 
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And  tlie  Ntiiid-fike  lily  of  tlie  vnle, 
Wliom  youth  makes  ao  £ur  and  paasion  ao  palf^ 
That  the  light  of  iti  tremulous  bells  is  seen 
Through  their  pavilions  of  tender  green  i 

A  nd  the  hyacinth  ipornle,  and  -white,  and  hhies 
Which  ilung  from  its  bells  a  sweet  peal  ancmr- 
Of  music  so  delicate,  aoft,  and  intense. 
It  waa  Mt  like  an  odomr  within  the  sense  i 

And  the  rose  like  a  nymph  to  the  badi 
l¥hieh  unveiled  the  dsptt  of  her  glowioff 
Till,  Ibid  alter  fold,  to  thefoiotiiv  «r 
The  soul  of  her  beauty  and  love  lay  bsnt 

And  the  wand-like  lily,  which  lifted  vp 
As  a  Idcnad,  its  moonlight-ooloured  eup^ 

1      Till  the  fiery  stsr,  which  is  its-eye^ 

L    Gased  through  the  dear  dew  on  the  tender  aky  t 

And  (he  Jcssamhie  ftdot,  and  (he  sweet  tuberose. 
The  sweetest  flower  for  scent  that  bkiwa  % 
And  all  rare  Uossoms  from  eveiy  dime 
Grew  in  that  garden  in  perfect  priaoe. 


And  on  the  stream  whose  ineeiiatant 
Was  pnnkt,  under  bourim  of  embownring 
With  ffolden  and  green  lights  abating  thraqgh 
Their  hearen  of  many  a^taa^^  hua^ 

Broad  water-lilies  lav  tnrauloaslv, 

And  starry  river-buds  glinunersd  bv, 

Aiid  around  them  the  aoft  stream  did  glide  and  di 

With  a  motion  of  sweet  sound  and  radianoib 

And  the  sinuous  paths  of  bwn  and  of  moaS) 
Which  led  through  the  garden  along  and  acroa^ 
Some  open  at  once  to  the  sun  and  me  breeie^ 
Some  loat  among  bowers  of  bloasomiiy  (xees. 

Were  all  paved  with  daisies  and  delicate  beUs, 
As  foir  as  the  fobulous  asnhodda. 
And  flowreti  which  droopmg'  as  day  drooped  toa^ 
Fell  into  pavilions^  white,  purple,  and  blue. 
To  roof  the  glow-worm  from  the  eveniiig  dew. 

And  from  this  undeffied  Paradise 
I1ie  flowns  (as  an  infant's  awakening -eyiw 
Smile  on  its  mother^  whose  singing  sweet 
Can  finr  lull;  and  at  laist  must  awaken  eg 


I 


MISCELLANEOUS  POEMS.       ,       in 

"WtailMSTcn'i  bKtiM  winds  had  vuMdad  Aon, 
At  miiM-lampt  enkindle  a  hidden  gem» 
Shone  miliQg  to  HeaTen,  and  erery  one 
Shared  joy  in  die  light  of  the  gentle  aunt 

For  each  one  was  interpenetzated 
"With  the  light  and  the  odour  iti  neiohbonr  ahed, 
like  young  loyers  whom  youth  and  loTe  make  del 
Wrapped  aad  filled  by  their  mutual  atmosphane. 

But  the  SenffltiTe  Phnt  which  could  giYe  small  Ihdt 
Of  the  love  which  it  felt  from  the  leaf  to  the  root, 
ReceiTed  more  than  all,  it  loYcd  more  than  every 
Where  none  wanted  hut  it,  could  belong  to  the  giwr 

For  die  SenaidTe  Plant  has  no  bright  flower ; 
Badiance  and  odour  are  not  its  dowerj 
It  lores,  even  like  Love,  its  deep  heart  is  ftdl, 
It^lefirei  what  it  has  not,  the  beautiful  t 

The  Hflht  winds,  which  from  unsnstaining  wing^ 
Shed  ttie  music  of  manr  murmurings  { 
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The  beams  which  dart  from  many  a  star 
Of  die  flowers  whose  hues  they  bear  afiur ; 

The  plumed  insecti  swift  and  free. 
Like  golden  boats  on  a  stmny  sea. 
Laden  with  light  and  odour,  which  pass 
I  Ov«r  the  i^ieam  of  the  living  grass ; 

The  mueen  douds  of  the  dew,  which  lie  ~^ 

Like  fire  in  the  flowers  till  the  sun  rides  high,  ) 
Then  wander  like  spirits  among  the  spheres,  / 
Bach  doud  fidnt  with  the  fragrance  it  bean ;    ~ 

The  ouivering  vapours  of  dim  noondde, 
Wluch,  like  a  sea  o*er  the  warm  earth  clide^ 
.    In  niiich  every  sound,  and  odour»  and  Deamt 
Move,  as  reeds  in  a  single  stream ; 

Bach  and  all  like  ministering  angela  were 
For  the  Sensitive  Plant  sweet  joy  to  bev* 
Whilst  the  lagging  hours  of  the  day  went  by     v 
Like  windless  clouds  o'er  a  tender  sky.       .    ^ 

And  when  evening  desctaded  flrom  heaven  above^ 
And  the  earth  was  all  rest,  and  the  air  was  all  lovi^ 
And  delight,  diough  lea  bright,  was  ht  man  deep^ 
And  the  day's  veil  feU  ftnm  the  wcrid  of  deep. 
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And  the  bentir  mA  te  Wrii,  and  te  kfMcts  wen 
In  an  ooean  of  drcuM  widMiut  a  Moad  f 
Qviioae  waves  never  niafk,  thoimli  they  ever 
The  light  nnd  which  pwee  it,  ootmdcnmitmi 

(Only  over  head  the  sweet 


The  Sensitive  Phut  was  the  i 
Up-gathered  infte  the  besom  of  lestr 
A  sweet  child  weary  of  its  deiiflfat^ 
The  fisehlest  awl  yet  the  Aivourits^ 
Cradled  within  die  emhcaoe  of  ni^t 

tJOCt  SSCORD. 

There  was  a  j^ower  in  difs  sweet  place. 
An  Eve  in  this  Eden ;  a  ruling  grace 
Which  to  the  flowers,  did  they  waken  or  dKam 
V^  Was  as  Ood  is  to  the  stany  scheme. 

A  Lady,  die  wonder  of  her  kind, 
Whoee  form  was  upbame  by  a  lovdy  aund. 
Which,  dilating,  had  moulded  her  mein  and  motioA 
Like  a  ae»-flower  unfolded  beneath  the  ooean,- 

Tended  the  garden  Aram  mom  to  even: 
And  the  meteors  of  that  subluaar  heaven, 
Like  the  lamps  of  the  air  whesi  night  walk^fioHh, 
Laughed  round  her  fisatetepe^up  torn  the  fiaitii  1 

She  bad  no  companion  of  mortal  noe, 
But  her  tremukus  breath  and  her  flushii^  free 
Told,  whilst  the  mora  kissed  the  sleep  fron  her  eyes^ 
That  her  dreams  were  less  slimber  than  Ptoadise : 


(^. 


As  if  some  bright  Spirit  for  her  sweet  sake 

ilad  deserted  heaven  while  the  stars  were  awake. 

As  if  yet  around  her  he  Iingeiing  were, 

Though  the  veil  of  daylight  concealed  him  ftom  her. 

Her  step  seemed  to  pity  die  phrase  it  presti 
You  might  hear,  by  the  heavinflr  of  her  breast. 
That  the  coming  and  going  of  ue  wind 
Brought  pleasure  there  and  left  passion  behind. 
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And  nlwwTM  lier  airy  fafeMq^  in^ 
Her  tniliiiff  hair  from  the  gi— gi  aed 
Kraaed  its  Bght  ^«at%a,  with  ahadowy  Mveep, 
Like  a  auimy  itnm^'er  ikt  darkgraea  deaa 


I  doabC  not  the  flowera  of  that  farden  aweet, 
^joiced  in  the  aoond  of  her  ffentle  feet; 
I  donht  not  they  felt  ^e  apxrit  that  came 
¥rom  her  growing  fii^gen  mroi^  all  their 

She  aprinkled  hright  water  ihxn  the  atream 
On  thoaa  thatvevB  Wnt  nith  thsa«B7  heiM  I 


And  out  of  the  ca|ia  «f  the  faaavy  iowara 
She  emptied  Ikt  lain  of  the  thunder  "^ 


She  Hfted  thefar  heada  wiih  her  tender  handa, 
And  aoatained  them  with  roda  and  oaiar  bnndii 
If  the  flowera  had  been  her  own  infiurta,  ahe 
Coidd  nerer  hare  mnaed  them  moaa  li  lainlj. 

And  an  killinff  inaecta  and  gnaw^  wonna^ 
And  thinfB  of  obocene  and  unloyely  format 
She  bore  m  a  boaket  of  ladian  ma^ 
Into  the  roogh  wooda  tu  aloo( 

In  a  baaket,  of  gvaaMa  and  mid  flowera  foil. 
The  freaheat  her  gentle  handa  could  pull     S 
Fertile  poor  baniahed  inaeeta,  whoaa  intienC 
Althongii  they  did  ill,  waa  innocent 

But  die  bee  and  the  beam-like  epheneriai 
Whoae  path  ia  the  lightnfaig'B,  and  Boftmodia  that  kiai  ^ 
The  aweetlipa  of  Ike  flowers,  and  harm  not,  did  d>e       _) 
Make  her  attendant  anoela  be. 


And  many  an  antenatal  tomh» 
Where  butterflies  dream  of  the  life  to  come, 
She  left  dingfaig  round  the  amooih  and  dark 
Bdgeoftheodorouaoedarbark.        > 

Thia  fiJreat  creature  from  earliest  apring 
Thua  moved  dnough  the  garden,  ministering 
All  the  aweet  aeaaon-ef  summer  tide, 
And  ere  the  int  leaf  looked  brawn— she  died  t 

FAKT  THinn. 

Three  days  the  flowers  of  the  garden  Mr  ^\ 
lake  stars,  when  the  moon  ia  awakenedi  wens  J^ 
Or  the  waTea  of  Bai«,  ere  himinoQs 


She  floats  up  through  fh%  smeke  of  Veanriua. 
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Aad  « «k0  fiMvtib,  dM  8evitif«  Flml 
F«Iii]m  MiiBd  oftiie  ItaiMral  dkwmc, 
Awl  the  Map*  ofdie  bewen,  heaTT  tod  dow, 
Aad  tetolit  ofdM  MotiMn  deep  and  krwi 

Hm  wevf  HMid  and  Ae  heftTf  bnedi, 
Aad  dM  Abi  motioai  of  pnniv  de•d^ 
Aad  llM  ndl,  oold,  eppneiiTe,  and  dao^ 


I  pona  ofdie  oofllii  plaak  I  ^ 
Thadiikgi«i,«idilMl 


Ma  ifaa  wind  oHKlit  a  moi^M  Hm 


ntalnlbi 


piaee,  and  gave  groan  lor  groan. 


The  fiKdflD,  oaoa  Mr,  beeame  eold  and  feed, 
Uds  tha  evpae  afher  vplw  had  been  ita  aool  I 
WUoh  at  in*  inM  hrveK  ai  if  in  Bleep, 
ThMielewlj  Ranged,  till  itgrew  a  heap 
T^  nudM  niMi  toansble  who  nefer  weep. 

twift  aoMner  faito  dM  antUB  flowed, 
And  froat  in  Ae  miat  af  the  meniiiw  nde, 
ThoiM^  llM  noonday  aun  loolud  dear  and  bri^ 
Moddi«tiieapeaartfieeeoret  night 

The  noe4earaib  Khell 


^      .  he  flakea  of  crimion  anew, 

Faved  tha  tnf  and  dM  nooi  below. 
The  mjea  wen  dioopinff,  and  white,  and  wan, 
lake  dM  head  and  the  ddn  of  a  dyiqg  manT^ 

And  Indhni  pbnm  of  aoenta  and  hue 

The  aweeteit  that  ever  were  fed  on  dew 

WaAerlea^dayby.daj, 

w  ere  nuHaed  Into  the  oonunon  day. 

And  white  with  the  whiteneai  of  iduu  ia  dead 
juke  troepa  of  ghoeu  on  the  diy  wind  past: 
Their  wliiatling  noise  made  the  biids  aghast 


And  the  gosty  winds  waked  the  winged  I 
Opt  of  their  bfathplaee  of  ugly  weedt 
TOl  they  donff  round  many  a  sweet  flower's  atem 
Whlflh  Mitad  into  the  earth  with  them. 

Th«  water-bboma  midcr  tha  rimK 
FeU  from  the  stalks  on  which  they  were  aatt 
And  the  eddies  droTe  them  hsre  and  dien^ 
As  the  winds  did  tfaoae  of  the  upper  air. 
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Then  the  nin  came  down,  and  the  broken  italka 
Were  bent  and  tangled  across  the  walks  ; 
And  the  leafless  net-work  of  parasite  bowers 
Massed  into  ruin,  and  all  sweet  flowers. 

Between  the  time  of  the  wind  and  the  snow,  ^ 
AH  loatiiUest  weeds  b^;an  to  gfrow, 
Whose  coarse  leaves  were  splashed  wi&  many  a  tpedk 
JAhd  iht  water-anake's  belly  and  the  toad*a  back. 

And  dufdea,  and  nettles,  and  darnels  rank, 
And  the  dock,  and  henbane,  and  hemlock  dank, 
Stretched  out  its  lonff  and  hollow  shank, 
And  stifled  the  air  till  the  dead  wind  stank. 

And  planta,  at  whose  names  the  Terse  feds  loath, 
Filled  die  place  with  a  mo^istrous  undergrowth, 
Prickly,  and  pulpous,  and  blistering,  and  blue. 
Livid,  and  starred  with  a  lurid  dew. 

And  anrics  and  fungi,  with  mildew  and  mould, 
Started  like  mist  froin  the  wet  ground  cold ; 
Pale,  fleshj,  aa  if  the  decaying  dead 
With  a  spurit  of  growth  had  been  animated  I 

Their  moss  rotted  off  them,  flake  by  flake, 
Till  the  thick  stalk  stuck  like  a  murderer's  stake, 
Where  rags  of  looaa  flesh  yet  tremble  on  high, 
Infecting  the  winds  that  wander  by. 

Spawn,  weeds,  and  flltfa,  a  leprous  scum. 

Made  the  running  rivulet  thick  and  dumb, 

And  at  its  outlet  flags  huge  as  atakes 

Dammed  it  up  with  roots  knotted  like  water-snakea  ^ 

And  hour  by  hour,  when  the  air  was  atill, 
The  vapours  arose  which  have  strength  to  kill 
At  mom  they  were  seen,  at  noon  diey  were  fidt,^ 
At  n%ht  ih^  were  darkness  no  star  could  malt 

And  unctuous  meteors  firom  sprav  to  spray 
Crept  and  flitted  in  broad  noon-day 
Uniean  t  every  branch  on  which  they  alit 
By  a  venomoua  blight  was  burned  and  bit. 

The  Sensidve  Plant  like  one  forbid 
Wept,  and  the  tears  within  each  lid 
Of  iti  folded  leaves  which  toaether  grew. 
Were  changed  to  a  blight  of  nnoien  ^ue. 
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For  die  lea;ret  1000  fell,  and  die  bnnckes  toon 
Br  the  heevj  axe  of  the  blast  were  hewn  t 
The  sap  ihiank  to  the  root,  dirongh  creiy  porvt 
A*  Uood  to  a  heart  that  will  beat  no  nuvBi 

For  Whiter  came  I  the  wind  was  hiawh^t 
One  dioppj  finger  waa  on  his  Unt 
He  had  tarn  the  cataracts  from  die  hiDi^ 
And  dftsy  clanked  at  his  girdle  like  manaclea  i 

Hia  hraalfa  was  a  chahn  which  without  a  aoond 
The  eardi,  and  dM  air,  and  the  water  bouidt 
He  came,  fieroelv  driTen,  in  his  chariot-throaa 
By  the  tenfold  blaata  of  the  aretie  xona. 

Then  die  weeds  whieh  were  forma  of  liviiv  detdi 
Fled  from  the  freet  to  the  eardi  beneath: 
fTheir  decay  and  sadden  flight  from  the  freet  ^ 
Waa  hut  like  the  vaniahing  of  a  ghoat  I 

And  under  die  roots  of  die  Sensidye  FlanI 
The  molea  and  the  donnice  died  ibr  want: 
The  buds  dropped  stiff  fit>m  the  frosen  air, 
And  WMe  eai^t  in  the  branchea  naked  and  bare; 

First  diere  eame  down  a  diawinff  rain. 
And  ita  doll  drops  frodM  on  the  boughs  agai% 
Then  there  steamed  up  a  freezing  dew, 
Whieh  to  die  drops  of  the  thaw-rain  grewf 

And  a  ncrdien  whirlwind,  wanderinff  about 
Like  a  wolf  that  had  smelt  a  dead  iAald  out, 
Shook  the  boiuha  thus  laden,  and  heavy  and  stifi^ 
And  Buqpped  diem  off  with  his  rigid  gnff 

When  winter  had  gone  and  spring  came  bad^ 

The  Sensitive  Plant  was  a  leaflesa  wreck  i 

But  the  mandrakea,  and  toadstools,  and  decks,  and  danMb, 

Boae  like  the  dead  from  their  ndned  ( ' 


PETEB  BELL  THE  IHIBD. 
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It  it  a  party  in  a  pailoiir, 

Crammed  Joft  at  thayoD  Mufh  wan  eranoieit 

Some  tipj^ng  pnnch    tome  tipping  ta»| 


But,  at  yott  by  thtir  ftoat  taa, 
'"   "    '       Idl—— damned 


I 
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Ham&«< Many^fhltitMicUngliaUaoiMi  it  aant  BitaUtr 
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DOVBLB  DAMVAVMW. 


PROLOGUE. 


Peter  Bells,  one,  two  and  threa^ 
O'er  the  wide  world  wandering  be.— 
Fint,  the  antenatal  Peter, 
Wrapt  ih  weeds  of  the  same  metre^ 
The  to  long  predestined  raiment 
Clothed,  in  which  to  walk  his  way  mai 
The  second  Peter ;  whose  ambition 
Is  to  link  the  proposition, 
As  the  mean  of  two  ext 
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(ThiB  was  leant  from  Aldric's  thenaa) 
Shidding  from  the  giolt  of  acfaiam 
OThe  orUiodoxal  lyllogiam  t 
The  Firat  Peter— he  who  waa 
Like  the  diadow  in  the  glaaa 
Of  the  aeoond,  yet  uiripe, 
Hia  anbatantial  antitype.— 
Then  came  Peter  Bell  the  Seoand, 
Who  henceforward  must  be  wckeaad 
The  body  of  a  double  aoul. 
And  that  portion  of  the  whole 
Without  which  the  rest  would  aeem 
Enda  of  a  dujointed  dream. — 
Vnd  the  Third  ia  he  who  haa 
^'er  the  grave  been  forced  to  paaa 
o  the  ouer  aide,  which  is,— 
)  and  try  else,— just  like  thiSb 

Pe   "  BeU,  the  first  was  Peter 
Smugger,  mQder,  softer,  neater, 
lake  die  aoul  before  it  ia 
Bom  from  tlua  world  into  this. 
The  next  Peter  Bell  was  he, 
Ptedeyote,  like  you  and  me, 
To  good  or  evil  aa  may  come ; 
His  was  the  severer  doom,— 
For  he  was  an  evil  Cotter, 
And  a  polygamic  Potter. 
And  the  last  is  Peter  Bell, 
Damned  since  our  first  parents  fell. 
Damned  eternally  to  Hell- 
Surely  he  deserves  it  well  1 


PART  THE  FIRST. 

Vhd    eter  BeQ,  when  he  had  been 
With  fresh-imported  hell-fire  warmed^ 

Grew  aerioua— frt>m  hia  dress  and  mien 

Twaa  very  plainly  to  be  seen 
Peter  waa  quite  reformed. 

His  eyes  turned  un,  hia  mouth  turned  downi 

His  accent  caught  a  nasal  twang  i 
He  oiled  his  hair,  there  might  be  hesrd 
The  ffrace  of  God  in  every  word 
,  Which  Petar  said  or  sang. 
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But  P«Cct  now  grew  M^  and  had 
An  ill  no  doctor  could  unniTel ; 
Hu  torments  almost  drore  him  mad  9 
flone  said  it  was  a  fever  had — 
Some  swore  it  was  the  grsTel. 

Hit  holy  friends  then  came  ahoot. 
And  with  long  |^reaching  and  pi 
Convinced  tiie  patient  that,  without 
The  smallest  shadow  of  a  donht. 
He  was  predestined  to  damnation 
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Thej  said—"  Thy  name  is  Peter  Bell ; 

Thy  skin  is  of  a  hrimstone  hue  t 
AUto  or  dead — aye,  sick  or  well— 
The  one  God  made  to  rhyme  with  hdl ; 

The  other,  I  think,  rhymes  with  yon.'* 

Then  Peter  set  vp  such  a  yell  I— 

The  nurse,  who  with  some  water  gmd 
Was  climbing  up  the  stairs,  as  well 
As  her  old  legs  eould  dimb  tibem — ^fell. 
And  broke  them  both — the  fkll  waa  crueL 

The  Parson  from  the  casement  leapt 

Into  the  lake  of  Windermere — 
And  many  an  eel — though  no  adept 
In  God's  right  reason  for  it—kept 
Gnawing  hia  kidneys  half  a  year. 

And  all  the  rest  rushed  through  the  door, 

And  tumbled  over  one  another, 
And  broke  their  skulls. — Upon  the  floor 
Meanwhile  sat  Peter  Bell,  and  swore, 
And  cnned  his  father  and  his  mother} 

And  raved  of  God,  and  sin,  and  death. 

Blaspheming  like  an  infidel ; 
And  said,  that  with  his  clenched  teedi, 
He'd  seise  the  earth  from  underneath. 

And  drag  it  with  him  down  to  helL 

As  he  was  speaking  came  a  spasm, 

And  wrenched  his  gnashing  teeth  asnndsr 
Like  one  who  sees  a  strange  phantaMi 
He  lay, — diers  was  a  sUent  chasm 
Between  his  upper  Jaw  and  under. 
41  • 
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And  yellow  death  lay  on  hu  ftce  t 

And  a  fixed  smile  that  was  not  hmnaii 
Told,  aa  I  undentand  the  caae, 
Tkat  he  waa  gone  to  the  wronff  place : — 
I  heard  all  this  from  die  ola  woman. 

That  there  came  down  from  Langdale  Pike 

A  dood,  with  lightning,  wind  and  hail ; 
It  swept  over  the  mountains  like 
An  ocean, — and  I  heard  it  strike 
The  woods  and  crags  of  Graimcre  yale. 

And  I  WW  die  blaek  storm  come 
Nearer,  minote  after  minnte ; 
Its  thunder  made  the  cataracts  dnmh  i 
Widi  hiss,  and  clash,  apd  hollow  ham 
It  neared  as  if  the  Devil  was  in  iL 

Hm  Devil  wot  in  it:->he  had  bought 
Peter  for  half-a-crown ;  and  when 
The  storm  which  hore  him  vanished,  nought 
That  in  die  house  that  storm  had  caught 
Waa  ever  seen  again. 

The  gaping  neighbours  oame  next  dajp— 

The^  found  ul  vanished  from  the  shore: 
The  Bible,  whence  he  used  to  pray, 
Half  scorched  under  n  hen-coop  lay ; 
Smashed  glass — and  nothing  vum  I 


PART  THE  SECOND. 

The  Dbvil,  I  safelv  can  aver, 

Haa  neither  hoof,  nor  tail,  nor  aliBff ; 
Nor  is  he,  aa  some  sages  swear, 
A  spirit,  neither  here  nor  there, 
In  nothing — ^yet  in  eveiydiing. 

He  is— what  we  are ;  for  somedmes 

The  Devil  is  a  gendeman ; 
At  others  a  hard  bartering  rhymes 
For  sack;  a  statesman  spinning  crimes i 

A  swindler,  living  as  he  can ; 

A  diief,  who  cometh  in  die  night, 

With  whole  boots  and  net  pantaloons. 
Like  some  one  whom  it  were  not  right 
To  mention  t— or  the  luckless  w^gfat, 
ftmn  whom  he  atoals  nine  sihrct 
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But  in  this  case  he  did  appear 
Like  a  slop -merchant.  m>in  Wappin^ 

And  with  smug  fiice,  and  eye  severe, 

On  every  side  did  perk  and  peer 
Till  he  saw  Peter  dead  or  napping. 

He  had  on  an  upper  Bei^amlB 

(For  he  was  of  the  drivinff  schisn) 
In  the  which  he  wrapt  his  ddn 
From  the  storm  he  travelled  in, 

For  fear  of  rheumatism. 

He  called  the  ghost  out  of  the  oosie  ;^ 
It  was  exceedingly  like  Peter,— 

Only  its  voice  was  noUow  and  hoarse — 

It  had  a  queerish  look  of  course- 
Its  dress  too  was  a  little  neater. 

The  Devil  knew  not  his  name  and  lot| 

Peter  knew  not  that  he  was  B^ll : 
Eadk  had  an  upper  stream  of  thought^ 
Which  made  aU  seem  as  it  was  not  \ 

Fitting  itself  to  all  things  wdl. 

Peter  thought  he  had  parents  dear, 

Brothers,  sisters,  cousins,  cronies, 
In  the  fens  of  Lincolnshire ; 


He  perhaps  had  lonnd  then  then 
Had  he  gooa  and  holdly  ahown  his 

Solemn  phb  inhis  owm  village ; 

Where  he  thought  oft  when  a  hoy 
He'd  domb  the  orchaid  walls  tojpUlagv 
The  produce  of  his  neiffhbour's  tfllage. 

With  raarveUons  pnde  and  joy. 

And  the  Devil  thought  he  had, 

'Mid  the  misery  and  concision 
Of  an  unjust  war,  just  made 
A  fortune  by  the  gainful  trade 
Of  giving  soldiers  rations  bad— 
The  world  is  full  of  strange  delunes. 

Tliat  he  had  a  mansion  planned 

In  a  square  like  Groavenar-squar% 
That  he  was  aping  fashion,  and 
That  he  now  came  to  Westmorknd 
To  see  what  was  romantic  Aera^ 
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And  an  thia,  thoi^  quite  ideal,— 

Raidj  at  a  breath  to  Tantih, — 
Waa  a  atata  not  more  unreal 
Tlian  dia  peace  be  could  not  feel. 
Or  6ie  care  be  could  not  baniifa. 

After  a  litLe  caiifenatioB, 
Tbd  Denl  told  Peter,  if  be  cboee. 

He'd  briiw  him  to  the  norid  oTfeahion 

Bf  giving  jum  a  aitoatioB 
Inhiaoi 


And  Peter  boived,  quite  pleaaed  and  proud. 
And  after  waiting  aome  few  daya 

For  a  new  liTery— ^irty  ydlow 

Tamed  up  with  Uack— the  wretebad  faUow 
Waa  bowled  to  U^  in  the  Deiil'a  chaiaa. 

PART  THE  THIRD. 

Wen 

Kill  ia  a  city  much  like  LondoD- 

A  populoua  and  a  amoky  ci^  i 
There  ate  all  lortt  of  people  undone. 
And  there  ia  little  or  no  mn  done ; 

Small  juatice  ahown,  and  atill  leaa  pity. 

There  ia  a  Caatlea,  and  a  Canning, 

A  Cobbett,  and  a  Caatlereagb } 
AH  aorta  of  oaitiiT  oorpsea  planning, 
All  aorta  of  oosening  for  trepanning 

Corpaea  leaa  conupl  thui  they. 

Thera  ia  a  •  •  •  ,  who  baaloat 

Hia  wita,  or  aold  them,  none  knowa  whiehi 
He  walka  about  a  double  ghoal^ 
And  though  aa  thin  aa  Fraud  almoal — 

Ever  grows  aMre  grim  and  rich. 

There  ia  a  Chancery  Court)  a  Kings 

A  manu£Kturing  mob  t  a  aet 
Of  tfaierea  who  by  themaelvea  are  sent 
Similar  thierea  to  repreaent ; 

An  army  I  and  a  public  debt 

Which  laat  la  a  aeheme  of  paper  OMtiey, 

And  meana — ^being  interpreted— 
Beea, "  keep  your  wax— give  ua  die  honey. 
And  we  will  plant,  while  akiea  are  aunny, 
'    i  in  winter  acrre  inatead." 
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There  is  great  tilk  of  revolution^ 

And  a  great  chance  of  despotism^- 
Oennan  ■oldicia    campe — confusion — 
Tumult*— lotteries — ^rage — delusion — 

Gin— «iicid»— and  methodism. 

Taxes  too,  on  wine  ftnd  breads 

And  meat,  and  beer,  and  tea,  and  clieeae, 
From  which  those  patriots  pure  are  fed, 
Who  gorge  before  they  reel  to  bed 

Hie  tttifold  essence  of  all  these. 

There  are  mincing  women,  mewing, 

(Like  cats,  who  amant  siiMre,) 
Of  their  own  virtue,  and  pursuing 
Their  aentler  sisters  to  that  ruin, 
Without  which—what  were  chastity 

Lawyeii   Judges—old  hobnobbers 

Are  there — ^bailiffs-^chancellors — 
Bishops — great  and  little  robbers — 
Rhymesters — ^pamphleteers — stock-Jobbert^ 

Men  of  gloiy  in  the  i 


ndngs  whose  trade  is,  over  ladies 

To  lean,  and  flirt,  and  stare,  and  dn)per» 
Till  all  that  is  divine  in  woman 
Grows  cruel,  courteous,  smooth,  inhqioant 
Grueiiied  'twixt  a  smile  and  whimper. 

Thrustiiif  ,  toiling,  wailing,  moiling^ 
lyownuig,  preaching — ^such  a  riot  I 
Each  with  never-ceasing  labour. 
Whilst  he  Ainks  he  cheats  his  neighbour* 
Cheating  his  own  heart  of  quiet. 

And  all  these  meet  at  levees ; — 

Dinners  convivial  and  political  ;-* 
Snppeis  of  epic  poets  i — teas, 
Where  small  talk  dies  in  sgonies  ^— 
firsakfuts  professional  and  cridcal  s 

Lunches  and  snscks  so  aldermanie 

That  one  would  furnish  forth  ten  dlniMn^ 
Where  reiffns  a  Cretan-tongued  puiie, 
Lest  news  Russ,  Dutch,  or  Alemannio 
Should  make  some  losers,  and  some  winnsw 
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At  nrnTiirtnTimii    hnllt 

CooTenticle*— and  drnmimi;  mnnw 
CoutB  of  lOTi^-mmmirtfcii    rnlli 
Of  a  monuiig— «lub»— book-stallt— 

Chuiche«--iiwaquenuiw--«iidtoiabt. 


And  this  k  HeD— and  ia  ^toM  i 

AH  are  damnihle  and  damnedi 
'  Each  one  damning,  damns  (he  odicr; 

They  are  damned^  one  another. 
Bj  none  other  are  diej  H«mTi^, 

*T]s  a  lie  to  sar,  ''God  damnst" 
Where  was  HeaTen's  Attorney  Genend 

When  they  first  gsTe  out  soch  flamst 

Let  there  be  an  end  of  diaaa. 
They  are  mines  of  poisonous  ndnersL 

Statesmen  damn  tiiemselTes  to  be 
CuTMd;  and  lawyers  damn  thehr fools 

To  the  auction  of  a  fee  i 

Churchmen  damn  themselTes  to  see 
God's  sweet  loTe  in  burning  ooals. 

The  rich  sre  damned,  beyond  all  eore^ 
To  taunt,  and  stsrfe,  and  trample  on 
The  weak  and  wretched}  and  the  poor 
Damn  their  broken  hearts  to  endue 
Stripe  on  stripe,  with  grosn  on  groan. 

Sometimes  the  poor  sre  damned  indeed 

To  take,— not  means  lor  bebg  blest,<» 
But  Cobbett's  snuff,  revenge ;  that  weed 
Ftom  which  the  worms  that  it  doth  feed 
Squeese  less  than  they  before  possessed. 


And  some  few,  like  we  know  who. 

Damned— but  God  alone  knows  why*- 
To  believe  their  minds  are  ffiven 
To  make  this  ugly  Hell  a  Heaven ; 

In  which  &i&  they  live  and  <Ue. 

Thus,  as  in  a  town,  plagne-strickan, 

Each  man  be  he  sound  or  no 
Must  Sndifferendy  sicken  t 
As  when  day  begms  to  thi^en» 

None  knows  a  pigeon  from  a  erow,—- 
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So  Mod  and  bad,  tano  and  mady 

Tlie  oDpMMor  and  the  opprcMcd  i 
Thoae  who  weep  to  aee  what  o^ert 
Smile  to  inflict  qpon  their  brothen  i 

Loren,  hatcn,  wont  and  beat  i 

AH  are  damned— they  breathe  an  air. 

Thick,  infected,  joy-dispelling : 
Bach  pursaea  what  eecma  moat  fimr, 
Mining  like  mdea,  through  mind»  and  thaw 
Sooop  palace-caTerns  Taat,  where  Care 

In  oroned  state  is  ever  dwelHng; 


PAET  THE  FOURTH. 

Lo,  Peter  in  Hell's  Groeyenor-Square^ 
A  footman  in  the  devil's  seryiee  t 

And  the  miqudging  world  would  swear 

That  everj  man  in  serrioe  diere 
To  Tirtue  would  prefer  Tioe. 

But  Peter,  though  now  damned*  was  not 

What  Peter  was  before  damnation. 
Men  oftentimes  prepare  a  lot 
Which  ere  it  flnas  them,  is  not  what 
Suita  with  thdr  genuine  station. 

AD  thinga  that  Peter  saw  and  felt 
Had  a  peculiar  aspect  to  him; 
And  when  they  came  within  the  belt 
Of  his  own  nature,  seemed  to  melt, 

Like  doud  to  cloud  into  him. 

« 

And  ao  the  outward  world  uniting 

To  that  within  him,  he  became 
Considerably  uninTitLag 
To  those,  who  meditation  slighting, 

Were  moulded  in  a  different  frame. 

And  he  acomed  them,  and  «hey  aooned  bias  I 

ADdhesoomedaUtheydid;  and  they 
IMd  an  that  men  of  their  own  trim 
An  wont  to  do  to  pleaie  dieir  whimt 
Drinking,  lyings  swearing,  play. 
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8«di  were  hu  fellow-senrantt ;  thin 
H»  virtue,  like  our  own,  wai  built 

Too  much  on  that  indignant  futs 

Hjnpocrite  Pdde  ton  up  in  us 
To  bully  out  anotber't  guilt. 

He  bad  i  ttiind  wKicb  was  aomehow 
At  ooce  circumference  and  centre 
Of  all  be  migbt  or  feel  or  know) 
Rodiing  went  eTer  out,  althoi^gb 
Sometbing  did  erer  enter. 

He  bad  aa  mucb  imaginition 
Ai  a  pint-pot ; — ^be  nercr  eould 

Fancj  anotber  lituation, 

From  wbicb  to  dart  his  eontemplaliai^ 
Than  diat  wbereifl  he  itood. 

Yet  bii  was  individual  miBd» 

And  new  created  all  be  saw 
In  a  new  mann«r,  and  leilned 
Tboee  new  creations»  and  eombiaad 

Tbem,  by  a  naster-apirit'a  law. 

Tbua — ^tboiMjb  unimaginatiTe— 

An  apjfnrdiension  aear,  intense, 
Of  bis  mind's  work,  bad  made  aUTs 
Tbe  tilings  it  wrought  on  I  I  believe 
Wakening  a  aort  of  tbought  in  sense. 

But  from  the  first  'twas  Peter's  drift 

To  be  a  kind  of  mortal  eunucb, 
He  fouflbed  the  hem  of  nature's  shift, 
Felt  fiunt?— and  never  dared  iq>Iift 
The  closest,  all-concealiog  tunic 

Sbe  laughed  tfie  while,  widi  an  arch  sftule. 

And  kissed  him  with  a  sister's  kiss, 
And  said—"  My  best  Diogenes, 
I  love  yon  weD— but,  if  you  please, 
Tempt  AOt  again  my  deepMt  bHn. 

'*  lis  yon  are  oeld-^fer  I,  not  coy, 

YIM  lore  fiir  love,  frank,  warm  ind  me  i 
And  Bttras,  a  Scottish  pesaant  boy— 
Hia  srroM  prove  it— knew  my  Joy 
Moce^  learned  friend,  than  you. 
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80  tluHiglit  BoooBcrioy  wbuiB  iwtot  itoranii]||Dt  €<■§  ft 
Iffalc  pniife»  }ik»  yon,  fimn  whAtymmoir  Mdvitk  a 
Low-tide  in  soul,  like  a  I 


Then  Peter  rubbed  hit  tjt^  levere, 

And  imoochtd  hie  epedoue  Iwebead  domn, 
Widi  hie  broad  pahn;->^'twizt  loTe  and  ter^ 
He  looked,  as  h»  ne  doubt  felt,  queer, 
And  in  his  dream  eate  down. 

ne  Devil,  wag  no  nneomnon  oreatBrei 
A  leaden-witted  thief— jue^  huddled 

Out  of  the  dnM8  and  leum  of  nature ; 

A  toad-like  lutnp  of  limb  and  feature^ 
With  mind,  and  heart,  and  fimcy  muddled. 


He  wai  that  heav^,  dull,  oold  things 

The  qnrit  of  evil  well  may  be: 
A  drone  too  baae  to  have  a  etiiqf  9 
Who  ffluts,  and  grimes  his  lazy  wing, 

And  calls  lust,  luxury. 

Now  he  waff  quite  the  kind  of  wis^t 

Round  whom  collect,  at  a  fixea  JBBa» 
Venison,  turtle,  hock,  and  dnet,^* 

Good  eheer— and  those  who  come  to  share  1 
And  best  East  Indian  madeira  1 

It  was  his  fimey  to  invite 

Men  of  adenoe,  wit,  and  leamhig. 
Who  came  to  lend  each  other  light  \ 
Hepvoudiy  thenght  that  his  gdd*s  liilgHt 

Had  aet  those  spirits  bumu^. 

And  men  of  learning,  edenca^  wit 

Oenaidind  him  aayott  and  I 
Think  of  aome  ratten  tree,  and  dt  * 
Lounging  and  dininr  under  it; 

Eaqpeoed  to  the  wide  sky. 

And  an  die  wbHe,  with  kxwe  fiit  smile. 
The  wining  wretch  sat  winldng  then, 
Bdieving  Hwas  his  power  that  maim 
That  Jovul  scene— and  that  all  paid 
Homage  to  his  unnoticed  chair 
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llMNigh  to  be  nre  tliii  pbec  wai  H«ll  I 

H«  WM  liic  Dcri^and  all  thc^— 
What  thoMh  die  dant  eiicUd  «dl» 
And  wit,  l&e  eoaui,  roee  end  IbU  t^ 
W«e  doMied  etanieUy* 


PART  THE  FIFTH. 

Amoko  Ifae  goeMi  who  often  staid 

Till  the  Devil's  petits-soupen, 
A  nan  dicie  eaaie^  fair  as  a  maid, 
And  Peter  noted  what  he  said, 

Stsndinff  hehind  his  oMster's  diair* 

He  was  a  mighty  poet— and 

A  sttbtle-souled  psToholocist ; 
All  dunge  he  seemed  to  on&stand, 
Ofoldcrnew    ofeeaorland — 

Bnt  his  own  mind— which  was  n  nust. 

This  was  n  man  who  might  have  turned 
HeU  into  Heaven— and  so  in  gladneas 

A  Heaven  unto  himself  have  eanied ; 

Bnt  he  In  shadows  undiscerned 
Thieted,— end  damned  himself  to 

He  spolEe  of  poetrj,  and  how 

**  Divine  It  waa,  a  light,  a  love, 
A  spirit  which  like  wind  doth  hloir 
As  It  listedi,  to  and  fro  I 

A  dew  rained  down  from  God  above. 

*  A  powsr  which  oomes  and  goes  like  dream. 

And  which  none  can  ever  trace- 
Heaven's  light  on  earth— Truth's  hrightMt  beanL** 
And  when  he  ceased  there  lay  the  gleam 

Of  those  words  upon  his  fiuM. 

Now  Peter,  when  he  heard  such  tallc, 
Would,  heedless  of  a  faroken  nate^ 
^    1  like  a  man  adeep,  or  braUc 


MM  wishing  guest  of  faule  or  fork. 
Or  drop  and  break  hk  maslH's  plate. 
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At  niglit  he  oft  woold  start  uid  wake 

Like  a  loTcr,  and  began 
In  a  wild  measure  songs  to  make 
On  moor,  and  fflen,  and  rocky  lake. 

And  on  the  heart  of  man« 

And  on  the  mdrersal  aky— 

And  the  wids  earth's  bosom  green,-— 
And  the  sweet,  strange  mystery 
Of  what  beyonid  these  things  may  lie, 

And  yet  remain  unseen. 

For  in  his  thought  he  Yiated 

The  spots  in  which,  ere  dead  and  *^*"(mfii, 
He  his  wayward  life  had  led, 
Yet  knew  not  whence  the  thougfata  were  M, 

Which  thus  his  fimcy  crammed. 

And  these  obscure  remembrances 

Stirred  such  harmony  in  Peter, 
That  whensoerer  he  should  please, 
He  could  speak  of  rocks  and  trees 

In  poetic  metre. 

For  though  it  was  without  a  sense 

(H  memory,  yet  he  remembered  well 
Many  a  ditch  and  quidL-eet  tenet  i 
Of  lakes  he  had  intelligence. 

He  knew  something  of  hc«th,  and  fell. 

He  had  also  dim  recollections 

Of  pedlars  tramping  on  their  roondai 
Milk*pana  and  pails;  and  odd  coUeetions 
Of  saw%  and  prorerbs  i  and  refleetiona 

Old  parsons  make  in  burying-grounda. 

But  Peter's  Terse  was  dear,  and  came 

Announcing  from  the  fiKvsen  hearth 
Of  a  cold  affe,  that  none  might  tame 
The  soul  of  that  diviner  flame 

It  augured  to  the  Earth. 

Like  gentle  rains,  on  the  dry  plains, 
Midcinff  that  green  which  late  was  grey» 

Or  like  the  sudden  moon,  that  stains 

Some  gloomy  chamber's  window  panea 
With  a  broad  light  like  day. 
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For  language  was  in  Petec'a  hand. 

Like  eU^,  while  he  was  yet  a  potter ; 
And  he  made  aongt  for  all  the  luid, 
8weet  both  to  feel  and  underrtand, 
Aa  pipkins  late  to  mountain  Cotter, 


-to  the  bookseller. 


AndMr.- 

Ovft  twenty  Dooada  for  some ; — then 
A  Ibotman'a  yeUow  coat  to  wear, 
Peter,  loo  proud  of  heart,  I  fear, 

Instantly  gave  the  Devil  warning. 


•n? 


)9l^hereat  the  Devil  took  offence, 

And  swore  in  his  aoul  a  great  oath  then, 
"  That  for  his  damned  impertinence. 
He'd  bring  him  to  a  proper  sense 

Of  what  was  due  to  gentlemen  1"^- 


PART  THE  SIXTH. 

**0  THTT  mine  enemy  had  written 

Arhook  1*'— «ried  /ob :— a  iniM  a 
If  to  Ifae  Arab»  as  the  Briton, 
'Twaa  ffalliQg  to  be  critic-Utten  »— 
The  Devil  to  Petv  wiahad  no  were 


When  Peter's  next  new  book  found  vent. 
The  Devil  to  all  the  first  Reviews 

A  copy  of'it  alily  sent, 

mth  five-pound  note  as  oanplinient, 
Aad  Aia  short  notioe—"  Phiy  abuse." 

Then  Mriaikt,  month  and  quarter. 

Appeared  such  mad  tirades. — One  said- 
"  Peter  seduced  Mrs.  Foy's  daughter. 
Then  drowned  die  mother  in  Ufiswater, 
The  laat  tiling  as  he  went  to  bed." 


Anotiicr-^«  Let  him  shave  his  head! 

Where'a  Dr.  WlUis  f— Or  is  he  jokii«  t 
What  does  the  rascal  meaa  or  hope^ 
No  longer  imitating  Pope, 

In  that  barbarian  ShAspeare  poking  V 
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Odc  moTf,  "  Is  incest  not  enough  1 

A^d  muit  there  be  adultery  edo  T 
Gr»ceELf^r  meat?  MiecreiintJmd  Liar! 
Thien  BUck^ardi  Bcoundrell  Fooll  HelMre 

Js  twenty  tiiD4>t  too  good  for  ywi, 

"  By  that  taat  book  of  youre  WB  think 

You've  double  damued  youts^lif  to  soom ; 
We  wamed  you  whilst  yet  on  the  brink 
You  ttood.  From  your  hlack  DAme  will  •brink 
The  bahe  that  a.  unbonu" 

AH  thefle  Heriewe  the  Devil  nmde 

Up  iu  a  parcel,  which  he  bad 
Safely  to  Peter's  houee  conveyed. 
For  carriage,  ten-pence  Peter  paid— 

UDtied  thecn — read  theoa — went  bftlf  wad, 

**  What  r'  cried  he,  *'  this  ii  my  reward 
For  nights  of  tliought,  and  dayi  of  toil  f 

Do  poeta,  but  to  be  abhorred 

By  men  of  whom  they  never  heAtdj 
CouBume  their  apirita'  oil  t 

^'  Wlmthave  I  done  to  theia  f^^and  who 

/*  Mm,  FoyT  'Tia  rery  cruel 
To  >peak  of  me  and  Emma  ao  1 
Adultery  1  God  defend  toe  1  Oh  t 

I'Te  hair  i  mind  to  fight  a  dual*  *  I 

"  Ori**  cried  he,  a  grare  look  eoUecdngp 

"  Is  it  my  geniusj  Like  the  moon, 
Setd  those  who  stand  ber  face  inspecting, 
That  face  within  their  brain  reflecting. 

Like  a  crazed  hell -chime,  out  of  tune  t" 

For  PetflT  did  not  know  the  towOf 

But  thought,  as  country  readen  do 
For  half  n  giiioed  or  a  crown, 
He  bought  oblivion  or  renown 

FhHn  God'a  own  voice  in  a  rvrtew* 

All  Peter  did  on  thia  occaaion 

Was,  writing  aome  lad  atuff  in  proiA. 
ft  ii  a  dangeroui  invaaiun 
When  poetA  criticise  ;  their  atatioo 

Ii  to  delight,  not  pote* 
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TIm  Deril  then  lent  to  Leiptie  fiur, 

For  Boni*8  tnnaktioii  of  Kant's  book ; 
A  world  of  wordi,  tell  ftiremogt,  where 
Bight    wrony    fljge—tnie — and  fbul,  and  fur- 
Af  laa  lottMj-wheel  are  shook. 

Five  thousand  enuouned  oelSTo  pages 

Of  GenMUi  psfohologios,—  ha 
Who  Imfimr  wnhm'mm  i 
Thereon*  dusMMt  jnst  i 

Men  than  Witt  e'er  he  dat  to  i 

I  looked  on  Aem  nine  sereral  daja, 
And  than  I  saw  diat  diej  wars  bad  i 

A  friend,  too,  qpoke  in  thev  c" '-^ 

He  never  read  them  ^-with  i 
I  tapd  Sir  WiUiasA  T 

When  the  book  eama^  the  De?fl  asnt 
It  to  P.  Verbovale,  Esquiref 


With  a  brief  note  of  compliment, 
By  that  night's  Carl^e  mail    It  went. 
And  set  his  soul  on  fire. 

Fire,  which  «x  htee  ftabentfimmm^ 

Made  him  beyond  the  bottom  see 
Of  troth's  dear  well— when  I  and  yon  Ma*a 
Oo  as  we  shall  do,  nAUr  kummm^ 
We  may  know  meie  than  he. 

Now  Peter  mn  to  seed  in  soul 

Into  a  walking  psradox  i' 
For  he  was  neither  part  nor  whole. 
Nor  good,  nor  bad--nor  knave  nor  fool, 

—Among  die  woods  and  ro^s. 

Fnrioai  he  rode,  where  late  he  ran. 
Lashing  and  spurring  his  tame  hobby  | 

Turned  to  a  formal  puntan, 

A  aolemn  and  wnseximl  man, — 
He  half  believed  WhiH  OH. 

This  steed  in  vision  he  woold  rid^ 

High  trotting  over  nine-inch  bridgen 
With  Flibbertigibbet,  imp  of  jjridei 
Mocking  and  mo  ving  by  his  sid«— 
A  mad-brained  ffoblin  for  a  guide- 
Over  oon-fi^a,  gates,  and  hedges. 
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After  tbcMt  sliaady  ridM,  hA  eaoM 

Home  to  his  heart,  and  finiad  torn  thenee 
Much  itoleD  of  its  sccustomed  flame  i 
HiB  thoivhts  grew  weak,  diowsf  » and  lana 

OfthebiateUigenea. 

To  Peter's  Tiew,  all  seemed  one  hue; 

He  waa  no  whig,  he  was  no  tory ; 
No  Deist  and  no  Christian  he  i — 
He  got  BO  suhtle,  that  to  be 

Nothing,  was  all  his  gloiy. 

One  siflola  pofait  in  his  hdief 

Fkr^his  oiganisatiQn  apninr, 
Theheait-emoeted  £udi»  Ae  chieT 
Ear  in  his  doctrines'  blighted  sheai; 

That  **  happiness  is  wrong  /' 

So  thootfht  CsMn  and  I>omSnle  $ 

So  think  their  fierce  successorB^  who 
Even  now  wonld  neither  stint  nor  stick 
Our  flesh  from  off  our  bones  to  pick. 
If  they  might  "do  their  do." 

His  morals  thus  were  undermined : 
The  old  Peter— the  hard,  old  Peter 

Was  hom  anew  within  his  mind ; 

He  grew  dull,  harsh,  sly,  unrefined. 
As  lAen  be  innpad  beside  tfa«  OUST. 

In  the  dealh  hnstef  agoay 

LamhenOy  flashiBg  from  a  flsh. 
Now  Peter  Alt  amnaed  to  see 
Shades  like  a  rainbow's  rise  and  flee. 
Mixed  wi«i  n  oartain  hongry  wish. 

So  in  his  Coantvy^s  dying  Smo 

He  h)oked-and  lovely  aa  she  la^. 
Seeking  in  vain  hia  last  embrace, 
Wailing  her  own  abandoned  case, 
Widi  hMEdened  sneer  he  tiDBed  aways 

And  oeoDy  to  his  own  soul  said  r— 

«  Do  you  not  think  that  we  night  Bak% 
A  poem  on  her  when  she'a  dead  :— 
Or,  no-a  thought  Is  in  my  head— 
Her  ahnodforinew  sheet  m  take. 
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**  Mr  wilb  wantt  one— Let  who  will  biny 
Tills  iMi^glcd  oonDie  I  And  I  mad  yoa, 
My  donctt  MNil,  wifithen  mako  merry, 
Ae  llie  Mnee  Regent  did  with  Sherry,— 
Ay--and  at  last  dceert  me  toob" 

And  eo  bis  Seal  would  not  be  gay, 
But  moaned  within  him ;  hks  a  lawn 

Moaning  within  a  caye,  it  lay 

WoundMnd  wasdno^  day  by  day. 
Till  all  ita  life  of  Hfe  was  gone. 

As  mmUed  ikies  slain  wntets  dear, 

The  storm  in  Petard  heart  and  mind 
Now  made  his  venss  dark  and  qoeer : 
They  were  the  ghosts  of  what  017  were, 
Shaking  dim  gnve-clodies  in  die  wind. 

For  he' now  rsTod  enomiaas  folly, 

Of  Baptisms,  Sunday-aohools,  and  Graven 
"Twould  make  Georee  Colman  melancholy, 
To  have  heard  him,  Tike  a  male  Kol^, 
.  Chaunting  those  stupid  staTos. 

Tet  the  Reriewt,  who  heaped  abuse 
On  Peter  while  he  wrote  for  freedom, 

80  aoon  as  in  hia  soi^  diey  spy. 

The  folly  whidi  soothes  tyranny, 
ftaiae  him,  for  those  who  feed  'em. 

*Hewaaaman,  too  great  40  sesnr^ 

A  planet  lostin  truth's  keen  rays 9— 
His  virtue,  awftil  and  prodigioos  r~ 
He  was  die  mostsubUme,  religiDas» 
Pure-minded  Poet  of  these  days.** 

As  soon  SB  he  reed  thal^  cried  Peter* 

"  Eureka  1  Ihavefofundtheway 
To  make  a  better  thing  of  metre 
Than  e'er  was  made  by  living  creatmw 
Up  to  this  bleseed  day." 

Then  Peter  wrote  odes  to  die  Daivii  r* 
In  one  of  which  he  meekly  said : 

**  Ifay  Caznaffe  and  Slaughter, 

Thj  niece  and  thy  daughter, 

May  Ki^ine  and  Famine, 

Thy  gorge  ever  cramming, 
Glut  tliee  with  living  and  dead  f 
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"  May  death  and  <i*«»«^*t^«T^ 

And  canstanuition. 
Flit  up  from  hdl  with  pure  intentt 

Sluh  them  at  Manoheitert 

Glasgow,  Laeda  and  Chaiteri 
Drench  all  with  blood  from  Avon  to  Trent. 

**  Let  thy  bodv-guaid  jfttomen 

Hew  down  bahea  and  womeoy 
And  laugh  with  bold  trinnph  till  S^tavan  bt  i 

When  Moloch  in  Jewiy. 

Munched  children  wth  nuy. 
It  waa  thovfy  Devil,  diniiig  with  pna  i 

PART  THE  SEYEMTH. 

Tarn  Devil  now  kaav  hia  proper  om^»* 
8o<»i  aa  be  read  tha  ade,  ha  drova 

To  hia  friend  Lord  Mao  Mnrdavchooia'a^ 

A  man  of  intereat  in  both  houa^ 
And  aaidt— >«  Far  mon^  ar  fior  iova, 


"  Fny  find  aome  enre  or  ainaeare  i 
To  feed  from  tha  auparfluoua  taxea^ 

A  friend  of  oora— a  poet— fewer 

Have  fluttered  tamer  to  die  Im 
Than  he."    Hia  Lerdahip  atandf  and  racka  hie 

Stupid  brains,  while  one  might  count 
As  mai^  be  ads  as  he  had  borough^— 

At  length  repliea  i  from  hia  mean  fton^ 

Like  one  who  rube  out  an  account, 
SmooduDg  away  the  nnmwming  Ibnrawa  t 

**  It  happena  fortunately,  dear  Sir, 

I  can.    1  hope  I  need  requhre 
No  pledge  from  vou,  that  be  win  athr 
In  our  anaira  r—Uhe  Oliver, 

That  he*ll  be  worthy  of  hia  hhm" 

These  words  exchanged,  the  news  ent  oft 

To  Peter,  hone  the  Devil  hied,— 
Took  to  his  bedi  he  had  no  ooaii^ 
No  doetor,-*maat  a^d  drink  eno 

Yet  that  aame  Qii^  he  died. 
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ne  Devil's  oorpM  mt  ktded  down  s 

Hiadecent  hem  ei^eyed  hk  peU^ 
Moumiiup-eoeebefl,  many  a  one, 
FoUowed  his  licane  aloiw  the  town:^ 

Wh»e  was  the  Deril  hnnadf  t 

When  Peter  heard  of  hia  promotien, 

Hia  eyes  grew  like  two  elan  fcr  bijaa: 
There  waa  n  bow  of  aleek  derotiony 
J  in  hia  backs  eachi 
I  a  Lord'a  ahoe  to  ki«L 

He  hired  a  hooae,  booght  pkte,  and 

A  genteel  drive  up  to  hia  door« 
With  aifted  gimvel  neatly  hdd|— 
Aa  if  defying  all  who  aaid* 

Peter  waa  oTer  poor. 

But  a  diaeaae  aoon  ttauk  into 

The  very  lifo  and  aoul  of  Peter- 
He  walked  about-aiept-had  the  hoe 
Of  healdi  upon  hia  ehech    and  few 

Dug  bettei^-none  a  heartiflr  earn. 

And  yet  a  atraMO  and  honid  enrae 

Cluiv  vp<>n  Peter,  nif^t  and  day. 
Month  after  month  the  Oing  grew  wme. 
And  deadlier  than  in  thb  my  vcfae^ 

I  can  find  a«rei^  to  aay. 

Peter  waa  dun— he  waa  at  firat 

DuU— O,  so  dull— ao  very  duu  I 
Whether  he  talked,  wrote,  or  reheajwed- 
Still  with  this  dullneaa  waa  he  curaed 

Dull— beyond  all  oonceptiott— dull. 

No  one  could  read  hia  booka-no  mcrtal. 
But  a  few  natural  finenda,  would  hear  himi 

The  paraon  came  not  near  his  porUl ; 

■Hia  state  waa  like  that  of  the  immortd 

Described  by  Swift— no  man  could  bear  mm. 

His  sUter,  wife,  and  children  yawned, 
WiA  a  long,  slow,  and  drear  ennui, 

AU  human  patienoefer  beyond  I 

Their  hopea  of  Heaven  each  would  have  pawned. 
Any  where  dee  to  be. 
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But  in  hia  wmwe,  and  in  hb  pme, 

Tlie  a»eiice  of  hii  duUiMti  wai 
Conoentred  and  connoreMed  to  cloae^ 
'Tfrould  have  made  OiiatmioaBiii  dam 

On  hia  red  gridiroa  of  braaa. 

A  jprinter'a  boy ,  flbldiiig  tiioae  i^agea, 

Fdl  alumbrooaly  upon  one  nde  i 
Like  thoae  fiuned  leven  who  slept  tbrec  agca. 
To  wakeful  frenzy'a  yigU  ragea, 

Am  opiatea,  were  the  lame  applied. 

Bven  the  Beriewera  who  were  hired 

To  do  the  work  of  hia  roTiewing, 
With  adamantine  nerrea»  grew  tired  i^ 
Gaping  and  torpid  they  retired^ 

To  dzcam  of  what  they  ahould  he  doing. 

And  worae  and  wone,  the  droway  corae 

Yawned  in  him,  till  it  grew  a  peia— 
A  wide  eontagioua  atmoephere, 
Creeping  like  cold  tiooagh  all  diinga  near  i 

A  powv.toinftet  and  to  infieat. 

Hia  aerrant-maida  and  doga  grew  doll  t 

Hia  kitten,  late  a  apartiye  ei£, 
The  wooda  and  lakaa,  ao  beaatifiily 
Of  dim  atupdity  were  fiill, 

An  grew  duU  aa  Peter'aadL 

The  eardi  under  hia  feet— ^  aprbga. 

Which  lived  within  it  a  quick  life. 
The  air,  the  winda  of  many  wingi^ 
That  fen  it  with  new  murmuringa» 

Were  dead  to  their  hannonioua  alrtfe 

The  Urda  and  heaatrwitfain  the  wood. 

The  inaecta,  and  each  creeping  thing. 
Were  now  a  ailent  multitude  i 
LoWa  work  waa  left  unwrou^t— no  brood    ^ 

Near  Peter'a  houae  took  wingi 

And  ereiT  n^l^iboaring  oettager 

Stupidly  yawned  upon  the  odier  s 
Nojackaaabrayedi  no  little  cor 
Codud  up  hia  eara  I— no  man  wwdd  atir 

To  aava  a  dying  modieCi 
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T«t  an  tnm  tliftt  ehamad  district  went 
Bat  toBie  half-idioC  and  half-knaTe, 
Who  rather  than  pay  any  rent. 
Would  live  with  mamUoiia  coattnt» 
Ofcr  hk  fiuhflfs  graTO. 

No  hailHTdaved  whhfai  that  apaee^ 
For  fear  of  the  dull  ehann,  to  aoteri 

A  aaan  would  bear  iqwn  hia  ftee^ 

For  flftaan  BMnAa  in  ai^  i 
Tha  jawB  of  anch  a  1 


Thii  paat  of  dnlneat  holda  its  awi^l 
ghaadylifi  "     - 


A  ghaauy  lift  Without  a  aondi 
To  Petar 'a  aoid  tha  spall  ia  ~ 
How  dMNild  it  aw  paaa  amy  f 
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